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INl’RODUCTION 
bv Bab^tte Deutsch 


The biography of a poet is found in what Iiappens 
to those who read him. Pasternak says this in speaking 
of the effect upon him of another poet, Rainer Maria 
Rilke. It is in key with their shared way^-of seeing the 
world as process, of seeing the artist as one who trans- 
forms, b}' the power of his emotion, the physical events 
his senses perceive into that which the spirit greets. 

This view was fostered by the circiiinstanccs of 
Pasternak's personal history. His father, Ueonid Paster- 
nak, was a celebrated painter, his mother, Rosa Koffman- 
Pasternak. a great musician. 'I’he Moscow in w^hich their 
eldest son, Boris, was born, in 1890, surrounded him 
with more than the usual mar\x*ls, invited him to more 
than the usual adventures of childhood. Music was 
literally in the air he breathed, especially the ecstatic 
music of the famil\ friend, Scriabin. Among the por- 
traits that occupied his father— who years later would 
paint such diverse transformers of the world as Lenin, 
and Einstein— w^cre those of Leo Tolstoy and Rilke. 
The boy’s encounters with these two, howwer brief or 
tangential, were significant. As the adolescent Yeats 
had been a naturalist, so the child Boris was a passion- 
ate botanist. This too, of course, contribute^d indirectly 
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to his poetry. Much of that poetn' took the form of 
prose, but never adopted its pedestrian gait. 

A perfectionist, the young Pasternak, because he 
lacked absolute pitcli, abandoned music for law. An 
intellectual gourmand, he al^andoncd law for philoso- 
phy, Moscow for Marburg. Headed by the ardent neo- 
Kantian, Hermann Cohen, the Marburg school fed the 
young man’s hunger for the discipline of science, for a 
generously inclusi\'e idealism, for socially oriented eth- 
ics. 'llic one element of Cohen’s thinking that he could 
not accept, though lie was himself a Jew and his father’s 
v^’ork did not^gnorc Jewish themes, as the old philoso- 
pher’s attachment to their common heritage. A trip to 
Italy taught liim “the tangible unity of our culture,” 
re-emphasizing his sense of the vital continuum of all 
art. 

Then came the war. “Boys of my age,” he says in his 
autobiography, “had been thirteen in 1905 and were 
nearly twenty-two before the war. Both their critical 
age?; coincided witli the two red dates in their country’s 
history.” Because, having broken a leg in his boyhood, 
he could not go to the front, he served the war effort 
in a factory in the Urals. 

Before he left Moscow the young poet found him- 
self on the fringe of other battles. The self-styled 
Futurists had declared war on the past with an impu- 
dence equalled only by their energy. Experimenting 
with rhyme and metrics, syntax and vocabulary, they 
scorned alike the academic dodoes and their own con- 
temporaries at home and abroad, even their Italian 
progenitors. The most gifted of their leaders, Vladimir 



Mayakovsky, won from Pasternak, who was a few years ^ 
his senior, a love just this side of idolatry. It was a devo-; 
tion able to leap the gulf that was to separate a poet 
frankly apolitical from the man who became the lau- 
reate of Ae Communist regime. Mayako\cky shot him* 
self in 1930. Pasternak, 'though at one time accused of 
belonging to the "internal emigration,” lives to bear 
witness to the power that has always protected the 
eager and the doomed, that even at the outbreak of the 
first world war, "behind the trees along all the boule- 
vards . . . stood on guard, a power terribly tried and 
experienced, a power that followed them with wise 
eyes. Art stood behind the trees, an art which discrim- 
inates so wonderfully in us that we are always at a 
loss to know from what non-historical worlds it has 
brought its skill to see history in silhouette.” He has 
home witness to this power in his lyrjps, his stories, 
his translations from such poets as Verlaine, Goethe, 
Shelley, Shakespeare, in the frankness of his speech 
before the Board of the Union of Soviet WriterS in 
1936, most 'recently in his big novel. Dr. Zhivago. He 
bore witness in paying tribute to the genius of Maya- 
kovsky, whom at the height of his prestige Pasternak 
confessedly could not understand, and in acknowledg- 
ing, with mingled pain and admiration, that “his 
strangeness was the strangeness of our times of which ^ 
half is as yet to be fulfilled.” When he writes of this' 
poet it is as if Mayakovsky were for him a symbol of 
tile violent disruptions, the catastrophes and the births 
that Russia has endured in the past half century, yes, 
half century and more, for the February and November 



lre\'olutions were partially shaped by the abortive revo- 
lution of 1905, which furnished material for a quasi- 
^ic by Pasternak. “I returned to Moscow soon after 
the February revolution,” he says. And in the nart 
sentence: “Ma>'akovsky came down from Petrograd 
and stayed in the Stoleshnikov mews. In the morning 
I went to see him in his rooms.” Presumably the two 
young men .spoke of the political upheaval. It is certain 
fliat they talked about the future of Futurism, which 
Pasternak wanted his friend to send to the de\’il pub- 
licly; it is certain that they read and discussed a new' 
poem. • 

Pasternak’s brief autobiography is dedicated to a 
poet of a totally different temper, Rainer Maria Rilke. 
That he is able to embrace the work of both is an 
expression of more than a brase catholicity of taste. 
It belongs to his view' of culture as a living mosaic, of 
art as infinitely precious because it is perpetually pre- 
senting a fresh image of humanity, conceived with a 
passion like physical passion and endowed with a new- 
ness that “inw'ardly resembles a new promise.” He says 
something of the sort in Dr. Zhivago. This novel 
includes a sheaf of lyrics purporting to be by the phy- 
sician and poet whose name gives the book its title. It 
is hard to belie\'e, at first, that they were actually 
written by his creator. The poems to which Pasternak 
had accustomed his readers arc each a cluster of lam- 
inate, proliferous images, transforming and thus re- 
creating reality. The metrics may be traditional, but 
the rhymes, as I have tried to indicate in my versions, 
are oblique and apocopated. If those early lyrics sug- 



gest kinship with other work, it is with that of Hopkins 
or Dylan Thomas, rather than that of Mayakovsky or 
of Rilke. The latter, in the spring of 1926, was writing 
to Leonid Pasternak of “the young fame of your son 
Boris,” saying that the last thing he had* tried to read 
in Russian “were poems* of his, very beautiful ones . . 
The lyrics by “Dr. Zhivago” arc also beautiful, but in 
a fashion totally unlike that of Pasternak’s previous 
pieces. These are simple in syntax and, even when 
symbolic, relatively modest in imagery; at least one is 
so direct and subdued that it recalls poems by such 
old masters as Tii Fu and Po Cliii-l. • 

Pasternak possesses the gift, essential to durable 
writing, of particularizing even seemingly trivial events 
in such a way as to enhance them, so that they take 
on universality, while drenched with the here and now. 
His conviction of the large integrity^ the powerful 
radiance of art ~ painting, music, poetry — is confirmed 
for the reader by the recognitions that he is continu- 
ally inx iting. When he speaks of the histor^^ of culture, 
of the relation between the known, which “makes its 
appearance as legend, folded into the rudiments of 
tradition,” and “the unknown, new each time” which 
“is the actual moment of the stream of culture,” one 
is reminded not only of Eliot's insights but of the 
epilogue to Lu Chi's fourth century poem on the art 
of letters, the utility of which, he says, “extends over 
a thousand miles and nothing can stop its course; . . . 
penetrates a million years, the ferry from one to the 
other. Looking one way, it hands down the laws to 
the ages to come; looking the other way, it examines 



the symbols made by the men of old . . . and daily it 
is new.*' When Pasternak confesses his youthful love 
for “that instinct with the help of which we like 
salangane swallows build the world — an enormous 
nest, put together from earth and sky, life and death, 
and two times, the ready to hand and the defaulting,” 
a nest sustained by the strength of imaginative energy, 
he is kindled by a fervor like that which illuminates 
Wallace Stevens' notes in prose and poetry “toward a 
supreme fiction.” And w^hen Pasternak adds apologeti- 
cally, “But I was young,” going on to assert the impor- 
tance of “th« experience of real biography,” one is 
reminded of Stevens' insistence that “The real is only 
the base. But it is the base.” The significance of the 
real is expressed metaphorically in a poem by the hero 
of Pasternak's novel. Ostensibly about March in the 
countr)% it points to the pungent dung-heap as the 
source of the glowing, burbling activity in farmyard, 
cowbarn, and stable. '^Tliroughout his work, and notably 
in his recent novel, there are pages that astonish and 
delight as would an encounter with any of the poets 
mentioned above, as also with such others as Pushkin, 
Joyce, Valer)', Demetrios Capetanekis. 

It is not the grandeur of his themes that gives his 
performance scope and depth. Like lesser lyricists, he 
WTites about nature, about love: a raindrop clinging 
*to two flowers at once, the quality of the moment 
before a thunderstorm, the first glimpse of mighty 
mountains, a kiss, a parting. An event as usual as a 
girl's crossing the threshold of puberty furnishes him 
with matter for a story. If, as rarely, he writes a poem 
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with political implications, it is to assert a truism that, 
needs constantly to be reaffirmed: that the vitality and 
the virtue of poetry, as of every art, lies in the poet's 
ability to realize his own experience, large or little, in ’ 
his independence of dictatorship, from, the left and 
from the right, in his -gift for linking the past with 
the future by work that is as old as sunrise, and as new. 
Pasternak’s pages offer refreshment because of the sim- 
plicity of his approach — a simplicity of heart, he has 
a subtle intelligence — and because the intensity of 
his feeling never disorients the completeness of his 
candor. His early work shows the vigor, and sensitive- 
ness of youth; the later shows a compassion bred of 
more intimate understanding of the human condition 
in all its sad ambiguity. It shows the strength that 
enables a man to endure this knowledge. His poetry 
and his prose belong to that incredible grganism which 
grows out of our lives and on which they depend for 
survival, the organism to which he gives the name of art 



bAFE CONDUCT 
Autobiography 

PART ONE 

I 

An express train was leaving Kursk station on a hot 
summer morning in the year 1900. Just before the train 
started someone in a black Tyrolean cape appeared in the 
window. A tall woman was with him. Probably she would 
be his mother or his elder sister. The two of them and 
my father discussed a subject to which they were all warmly 
devoted, but the woman exchanged occasional words with 
my mother in Russian, while the stranger spoke German 
only. Although I knew the language thoroughly I had 
never heard it spoken as he spoke it. And for this reason, 
there on a platform thronged with people, between two 
bells, this stranger struck me as a silhouette in tlie midst 
of bodies, a fiction in the mass of reality. 

On our journey, nearer Tula, the couple re-appeaned, 
diis time in our compartment. Tliey talked about not 
being able to rely on the express stopping at Kodovka- 
Zaseka, and they were not certain whether the guard 
would tell the engine-driver in time to pull up at the 
Tolstoys. From the talk following this, I concluded that 
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they were on their way to Sophia Andreyevna, because 
she was going to Moscow for the symphony concerts, and 
she had been to see us not long ago — ^an endlessly im- 
portant theme which was symbolised by the initials 
Count L. N. and played an obscure role in'our family yet 
one discussed to saturation point, though without suggest- 
ing the personality of a man. It was seen too far baek in 
childhood. His grey hair, afterwards renewed in my mem- 
ory by the drawings of my father, Repin and others, had in 
my ehild’s imagination long been assigned to another old 
man whom I saw more often and probably later — to 
Nikolai Nikolaevich Gay, 

Tlicn they said good-bye and returned to their own eom- 
partment. A little later the rushing embankment was sud- 
denly held in check by the brakes. There was a glimpse 
of birch trees. The buffers snorted and knocked against 
one another along the whole stretch of •railway track. 
With relief a cloud-piled sky tore itself from the whirl- 
wind of singing sand. Skirting the grove, an empty car- 
riage and pair, flinging itself forward as though dancing 
the Tusskaya, hopped up to meet the passengers who had 
just got down. The silence of a road-way which had noth- 
ing to do with us was yet disturbing momcntaiily, like a 
shot. It was not for us to stop here. 7hcy waved their 
handkerchiefs in farewell. Wc waved back. We could just 
see how the coachman with his long red sleeves helped 
them up, how he gave the lady a dust apron, and raised 
himself a little to adjust his belt and gather in the long 
tails of his coat. In a moment he would start. Meanwhile 
a bend caught us up, and the wayside halt, turning slowly 
like a ]3agc that has been read, vanished from sight. The 
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face and the incident were forgotten, presumably forgotten 
forever. 


II 

Tlircc years^went by and it was winter out of doors. The 
street was foreshortened by at least a third with twilight 
and with furs. The cubes of carriages and lanterns sped 
along it silently. An end was put to the inheritance of 
conventions interrupted even before this more than once. 
Tlicy were washed away by the wave of a more powerful 
right to succession — that of personalities. 

I shall not ^escribe in detail what preceded this. How 
in a mode of feeling, reminiscent of Gumilov's '‘sixth 
sense,’’ nature was revealed to a tcn-ycar-old. How botany 
appeared as his first passion in response to the five-petalled 
persistence of the plant. How names, sought out according 
to the classified text, brought peace to eyes of flowers that 
seemed filled with scent, in their unquestioning rush to- 
wards Linnaeus, as if from nonentity to fame. 

How ill the spring of 1901 a troop of Dahomeyan 
Amazons was on show at the Zoological Gardens. How for 
me the first sensation of woman w^as bound up with the 
sensation of a naked band, of closed ranks of misery, a 
tropical parade to tlic sound of a drum. How' I became a 
slave to fonns, earlier than one should, because I saw in 
these women the form of slaves too soon. I low in the 
I summer of 1903 in Obclcnski wlicrc tlie Scriabins lived 
next door to us, the ward of friends of ours who lived 
beyond the Prot, was nearly drowned. How the student 
who rushed to her aid met his death, and subsequently 
she herself went mad after several attempts at suicide from 
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tibe same steep place. How later, when I broke my leg, in 
one evening ensuring my absence from two future wars, 
and was lying motionless in plaster of paris, the house of 
these friends over the river caught fire and the shrill 
village fire alarm, shaking feverishly, rang li[Jce mad. How, 
taut like a kite in the sky, the jagged conflagration beat 
upon the air, and suddenly, wrenching the splintering 
latticework away with the chimney, dived head over heels 
into the layer of puq)le grey smoke. How my father’s hair 
turned grey at the sight of the circling glare which reared 
in a cloud above the forest road from two miles off, as 
he galloped with the doctor that night f^om Maloyaro- 
slavitz, and was filled with the conviction that this was the 
woman dear to him, being burnt with three children, and 
with a loo-lb. weight on the plaster of paris, which she 
could not possibly lift without running the risk of crippling 
the leg for life. 

I shall not describe this, my reader will do that for me. 
He likes fables and horrors and looks upon history as 
upon a tale which is continued without end. It is im- 
possible to tell whether he wishes the talc to have a 
reasonable conclusion. He likes those places best beyond 
which his walks have never extended. He is submerged in 
prefaces and introductions but life opens for me only in 
the place where he is inclined to balance accounts. Not to 
mention the fact that the inner parts of history are stamped 
on my understanding in the image of impending death, 
in life too, I lived wholly only on those occasions when 
the wearisome preparation of parts was over, and having 
dined off the finished dish, a complete feeling burst into 
freedom with the whole extent of space before it. 
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And so, it was winter out of doors, the street was fore- 
shortened by at least a third with twilight, and the whole 
day was in a rush. Falling behind the street in the whirl- 
wind of snowflakes the lanterns raced in their own whirl- 
wind. On th^way from school the name Scriabin, all in 
snow, tumbled from the concert bill on to my back, 1 
brought it home with me on the lid of my schoohsatdiel, 
water trickled from it on to the window sill. This adoration 
struck me more cruelly and no less fantastically than a 
fever. On seeing him, I would turn pale, only to flu^ 
deeply immediately afterwards for this very pallor. If he 
spoke to me jiy wits deserted me and amid the general 
laughter I would hear myself answering something tliat was 
not to the point, but what exactly — I could never hear. I 
knew that he guessed everything but had not once come to 
my aid. This meant that he did not pity me, and this was 
just that unanswerable indivisible feeling for which I 
thirsted. This feeling alone, the more fiery it was, the 
more it protected me from the desolation which his incom< 
municable music inspired. 

Before his departure for Italy he came to take his leave 
of us. He played — that one cannot describe — ^he had sup- 
per with us, he started philosophising, became ingenuous, 
joked. I kept feeling that he was inwardly very bored. 
They started saying good-bye. Good wishes re-echoed. Into 
the general heap of parting benedictions fell mine like a 
clot of blood. All this was said on the move and the ex- 
clamations crowding in doorways gradually descended to 
the hall. Tliere everything was repeated with a resumed 
impetuosity and with the hook of his collar, which wouM^ 
not slip into the tightly sev^m loop for a long time. The 
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door banged, the ley turned twice. Walking past the 
piano, which still spoke of his playing with the whole 
fretted lighting of the music-stand, my mother sat down 
to glance through the Etudes he had left, and only the 
first sixteen bars of the prelude had fal]cn» together, full 
of some surprised preparedness, not to be rewarded by any- 
thing on earth, when I rolled downstairs and without a 
coat or hat, ran along the dark Myasnitzkaya to make him 
come back or see him just once again. 

This has been experienced by everyone. Tradition has ap- 
peared to us all, it has promised us all a face, and it has 
fulfilled its promise to us all in different M{ays. We have 
all become people according to the measure in which we 
have loved people and have had occasion for loving. Tradi- 
tion, hiding behind tlie nickname of tlic medium in which 
one finds oneself, has never been satisfied with the com- 
j>ound image invented about it, but hasP always sent us 
some one of its most decisive exceptions. Why, then, has 
the majority passed aw^y in the guise of a blurred general- 
ity, barely tolerable and bearable? It has preferred the face- 
less to faces, frightened by the sacrifices which tradition 
demands of childhood. To love selflessly and uncondition- 
ally, with a strength equal to the square root of distance is 
the task of our hearts while wc are children. 

in 

Of course I did not catch him up, but very likely I did 
not even think of that. We met again after six years on 
his return from abroad, lliis date fell full upon my ado- 
lescent years. And everyone knows how boundless adoles- 
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cence is. However many decades accrue to us afterwards, 
they arc powerless to fill that hangar, into which they fly 
for memories, separately and in crowds, day and night, like 
learner aeroplanes for petrol. In other words, these years 
in our life forfn a part which excels the whole, and haust 
who lived through them twice, lived through the absolutely 
unimaginable, which can be mcasuicd only by the mathe- 
matical paradox. 

Scriabin arrived and the rehearsals for “Extasc" began 
immediately. How I would like now to change this title 
which smells of a tightly wrapped soap carton, for one 
more suitablcI^The rehearsals took place in the mornings. 
The way there lay through melting gloom, along Fiirkasov- 
sky and Kuznetsky which lay submerged in icy bread in 
kvass. Along the somnolent streets the hanging tongues of 
the belfries sank into the mist. In each a solitary bell 
clanged once. Tlic rest remained in friendly silence to- 
gether, with the full restraint of fasting metal. Nikitskaya 
Street beat egg in cognac at the end of Gazetnoy Street 
in the echoing abyss of the crossroads. Noisily the forged 
slcdgc-runncrs rode into the puddles and the flintstone 
tapped under the walking-sticks of the members of the 
orchestra. 

The concert hall resembled a circus during the hours of 
the morning cleaning. The cages of the amphitheatre gaped 
empty. Slowly Ihc stalls filled. Driven against its will in the 
sticks into the winter half, the music slapped its psiw from 
there upon the wooden front of the organ. Suddenly the 
public would begin to appear in an even stream, as though 
the town were Ixang cleared for the enemy. The music 
was let loose. Many-hued, breaking into infinite fragments. 
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multiplying itself lightning flash on flash, it leapt the plat- 
fonn and was scattered there. It was tuned up, it raced 
with a feverish haste towards harmony and suddenly reach- 
ing the pitch of an unheard-of blending, broke off at the 
very height of its deep 'sounding whirlwiifd, dying away 
and straightening up along the footlights. 

It was man’s first settlement in the worlds, revealed by 
Wagner for fictivc beings and mastodons. In one place a 
lyrical dwelling not fictitious arose, materially equal to the 
whole universe which had been ground down for its bricks. 
Above the fence of the symphony burned Van Gogh’s 
sun. Its window-sills were covered with Chopin’s dusty 
archives. The inmates did not poke their noses into tfiis 
dust, but actualised the best testaments of tlieir fore- 
fathers in all their arrangements. 

1 could not hear this music without tears. It was en- 
graved on my memory before it lay on 3ie zincographic 
plates of the first proofs. Tliere was nothing unexpected in 
this. The hand which wrote it had been laid upon me six 
years back 'vith no less weight. 

What had all these years been but the succeeding trans- 
formation of the living imprint, given up to the will of 
growth? It was not surprising that in this symphony I met 
an enviably fortunate contemporary. Its proximity could 
not fail to be reflected on people near it, on my occupa- 
tions, on my whole way of life. And this is how it was. 
reflected. 

I loved music more than anything else, and I loved 
Scriabin more than anyone else in the world of music. I 
began to lisp in music not long before my first acquaint- 
ance with him. On his return I was the pupil of a com- 
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poser even now alive and well I had only to go throng 
orchestration All sorts of things were said, but the only 
important thing is tliat even if only antagonistic things had 
bera said 1 could not imagine a life not lived in music 
But I did qot possess absolute pitch That is the name 
given to the gift of knowing the pitch of any sounded 
note The lack of a talent which did not have any real 
connection with general musical sense but which my 
mother possessed entire, gave me no peace If music had 
been ms profession, as seemed the case to an outsider, I 
would not have been interested in this absolute pitch, I 
knew that oi^standing contemporary composers did not 
possess it, and that it is thought Wagner and Ichaikovsky 
did not command it But for me music was a cult, that is 
it was that ruinous point to which everything which was 
most superstitious and self den\ing in me gafliercd, and be- 
cause of this, each time that my will giew wings on an 
evening's inspiration, 1 hastened to humble it in the mom 
ing, reminding myself again of my so called defect 
All the same I had several serious works Now I was to 
show them to my idol I set about making arrangements for 
a meeting, one so natural in view of the friendship of our 
respective homes, with a characteristic excess of efiEort This 
step, one which would have seemed importunitc to me in 
any circumstances, grew before my eyes into a kind of 
sacrilege in ictual fact And on the appointed div, making 
my way to Chzovsky, whcie Senabn was living for the 
time being, 1 was taking him not so much inv eomposi 
tions but a lose which had long outgrown expression and 
my apologies for iny inngined lack of tact to which I ad 
mittcd I had Ix.en led unwillingly Ihc ciowck J number 4 
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squeezed and jolted these emotions, bearing them mera- 
Icssly to the ttmfymgly ipproaching goal along the brown 
Arbat which was b<mg dragged to the Smolensky by 
shaggy and s>^eaty cows, hoises and pedestrians, knee deep 
in water 


IV 

I appreciated tnen how well trained are our facial 
muscles Unable to breathe propeily from iiervousncss I 
mumbled something with a dry tongue ind wished down 
inv leplics with frequent swallows of te^v so as not to 
choke or m ike matters woise in some other wiy 

The skin begin to eutp along iny jaw bones and the 
protiibennee'* of inv forchcid, 1 moved my eyebrowrs, 
nodded aid smiled ind each lime I toucl^d the creases 
of this inimiciv njion the bridge of m> no<ft, ert iscs ticklish 
and stiekv 1 kc eobwJis, 1 discovered iiiy h indkerchief 
clutehtd coiiMilsiNel) in iii) hand and with it again md 
again I wiped tlu luge beads of sweit from my brow 
Behind in) Ik id spring bound by the cuitnns, rose 
smokily o\er the whole mews In front, between my hosts 
who were tr}ing with redoubled tilkativcmss to gnielc me 
out of in\ difEeultics, the tea exhaled in the cups, the 
samovar hiss^^d pierced by its arrow of steam, ind the sun, 
misted with w iter and in inure, circled upw irds Ihc smoke 
of a stuiiiji of eigii wavy like a tortoisesJiell comb, pullec) 
its wav fieiin the ashtray to the light, on reaching which 
it crawled rephlelv along it sideways as though it were a 
piece of felt J don t know wh>, but this ending of blinded 
air, the steiming wafHes smoking sugar and silver burning 
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like paper, heightened my nervousness unbearably It sub- 
sided when going across to the salon I found myself at 
the piano 

1 was still ncnoiis when 1 phyed the first piece, when I 
came to tlie sucoiul I hid ilinosi rccoveied my control, 
duiing the third I suncndtied myself to the pressure of 
the new and unforeseen Aecidentill) my gaze fell on 
the listcmi 

I ollowing the progress of the perform inr e, first he raised 
his held then his brows, fin illy ill flu lied, he got up him 
self and iccoinpinvii the vinilions of the lutlodv with 
the elusive vanitioiis ot his Siiidt glided towards me on 
its rhsthnne pcisjKctive IL liked all this I hastened to 
finish Ininudiitely Ik begin issnring me that it was 
elumsy to spe ik of talent for iiiusic when something in 
conipirabl\ biggei wi on hind ind it wis open to me 
to say my woid in mnsie Refening to the phia^es which 
hid flashed by he sit down to the pane to repeat one 
which had pnticularly attneted him I lie himiony was 
compile itecl md I did not (\pcet him to reproduce it cx- 
actl), but mother unexpeeU 1 thing li ippeiied, he repeated 
it in the wrong kr\, and tlu fl iw whu h h id tonneiitcd me 
all these veiis sphslud fior iimkr his fingers as his own 

And agnii piefeinng the elcK|uencc of fact to the in- 
stability of gncsNWOik I trembled md started thinking 
along two lines of thought If he would admit to me 
Boiji, whs even 1 have not got it,’ then it would be 
all nght, then, it would inem that I wis not binding my- 
self to miisit, but tint music it elf w is inv fiU But if in 
answer the eonversition tuiiied on Wacner, lelnikovsky, 
on piano tuners and so foitJi— but I was alieidv approach- 
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mg die nerve racking subject, and interrupted in the mid- 
dle of a woid was already swallowing in reply ''Absolute 
pitch^ After every tiling 1 have said to you^ And what of 
Wagner? And 'Icliaikov^iy? And hundreds of piano tuners 
who have il? ' * 

We were walking up and down the room He would 
put his hind on my shoulder or take niy arm lie talked 
of the limn of iinpiovismg, about wluii, why and how 
one should compo<‘c For examples of simplicity to which 
one should alw i)s aspiic he inslinccd his own sunitas, 
notonoii* for tluir complcxitv He took his examples of 
culpable complcxitv from the most banal literatures of the 
romances Ihc paiadox of his comparisons did not worry 
me I agreed tint foimle^sness is more complex than form 
Ihat an uncuiidcd volubililv seems attainable becmsc it 
IS emptv Ih it spoilt by the cinptimss of Vde patterns we 
take |u t tint cxesphonal copiousness coming after long 
desuetude for the manneiisms of form Impeiccptibl) he 
came to more dehmte idv»ee lie questioned me ibout my 
education und learning tint 1 had tliosni tlu ficulty of 
law on account of its siinplicit) advi^d me to change 
wathout deliv to the philosophical sertion of the histonco- 
philoh'gical which I duly did on the following day And 
while he t liked 1 thought over what hid Inppcncd I did 
not break m> arrangement with fitc, but I icnu inhered 
the bad issue (»f mv guc>s Did this incident dethrone my 
god? No, never it lifted him from Ins former height t<f 
yet another W hy did he deny me that most straightfor- 
ward rcpl> foi wliifh I so longed'' lliat was his secret At 
some time when il would be already too late, he would 
bestow upon me this omitted confession How had he 
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allayed his own youthful doubts^ That too was his secret 
and it was this which raised him to a new height. However, 
it was long dark in the room, the lamps were alight in the 
mews, it was time to know when to go 

I did not know as I took niy leave how to thank him 
Something welled up in me Something tore and sought 
for freedom Something wept and something exulted. 

The very first rush of cool street air told of houses and 
distances Tlieir uproar rose skyward >, wafted off the cob- 
blestones in the general hannony of a Moscow night. I 
remembered my pareii*> impatiently preparing their ques- 
tions. IlowcvcrJ might mike iny statement it would bear 
no interpretation exec pt the very happiest And it was only 
at this point tint submitting to the logic of the forth- 
coming reeital 1 faced tlic fortunate events of the day as a 
fact They did not belong to me in such a guise As 
aecomphslicd facts they became matters auguring a future 
outcome onlv foi otlicis However much the news I was 
carrying m\ people might excite me, I did not feel calm 
at heart But nnu h moic like happiness was my admission 
that |ust tins s<ulncss could not be pouicd into anyone's 
ears, and th it like my future, it would be* left there below, 
down m the street, there vvi’h my Moscow, mine in this 
hour as never before I walked along the side streets and 
crossed the road more often than was necessary Absolutely 
without my being coiisc lous of it, the woild which onlv the 
Say before had sccmied innate m me torever, was melting 
and breaking up inside me I walked along gathenng speed 
at every comer and 1 did not know that that night I was 
already breaking with music 

Greece distinguished excellently among ages She un- 
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deistood I]0)\ to meditate on childhood which is as sealed 
up and indcpendint as an initiil mlcgnted kernel How 
greatly she possessed this talent can be seen m her m)dh 
of Gaii)inede ind nni v others which ne similar TTic 
same eomie lions entered her niteiprtt itiois of the demi 
god and the lieio In her opiiiioti some portion of risk and 
trigedv must he githertel siiflicunth e iily in a handful 
wlneh em le e 1 upon ind nndeistood in i flish Ccr 
tain seetiniij of the edifice md imong these the pnneipal 
aieli of fit ill ni must be liid once ind for ill fiom the 
\er} outset in the iih rests of it^ future pre portions And 
finillv dcith itself must be expciicnccd joso^bh in some 
menioiahl iinilitiidc 

And tin is \^h\ the incicnts with an irt lint w is gen 
eiali (d, ever uiKvpett d enlhrallmg is i fair\ tik, s*ill 
Inew nothing of Koni mtui in 

Brouglil up on i deinnid U(ve» ittcn’ jid nude on any 
one on i upciwotld of deeds nid problims she was com 
])Ictely igi irnit >( tlu suptrs^orld is i ptisind effect 
She w IS tnsu(d i un I th l»Le ms she pre (iibtd foi 
chilaliood the w'l )k do < f tlu e\»i u i lni*i\ which is to 
be found in the wcrld \iid k ouhi to h i w iv when 
111111 elite 1 el n uilic u ilit\ with i^iiti s^cps both liis 
coming om md hi uiioinclin*^ wc- leeouiited oidinary 

\ 

One csening son ittei is I wis setting out for i *ncct 
ing of th Sirdnds i tips) society of some hilf score 
poets inusKHiis md aitists I lenumbered that I had 
promised Julnn An iniov, wlio ii ed to rcid excellent 
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translations of Dchmcl to the company, that I v^ould bring 
another Genmn poet v^hoin I prcferied to all hi^ con 
temporaries And agiiii, is hid already hippeind mure 
than once bcfoie, tlic (olUetion of poems Alir /ur heier 
found itself in ni\ hmc*s it a \<r\ difficult tune for me, 
and went off thioiigh the inin of mn ind sno'v on the 
i^ooden Ruguhai, into llu hnnud mttilvvining of da\s 
gone b\, of luiil VK md < f nlliful pionii t to be cra/cd 
by the looks in the ittic under tlic poplu^ rid return 
home with a new fiiendship, lint r v.th tlic sen*^a^ion 
of another door in the tenn where dicrc were •ilill few 
of tlien« But if is tim* 1 described how I caniL to have 
this (olhetun of poems 

lilt thii 4 1 that si\ \ iiv bef lu tint December 
twilight wliicl 1 urdciKets to ck cnle h< u twice, along 
with the not ekss sti(e* wliieli w i w itched cu^' where by 
mssterious si ow Hike wniiNhs 1 Ind bfcii ^ome: on my 
knees too helping nu inothei to tid\ m\ fithe»v book 
shelves Ihe piiiitcd tnlnils wipul w'th i duster md 
dabbed ovci then four id( hid die uh l>etii leplited m 
neat lows in Ihe discinb iw cited diclvts wnen suddenly 
from oiu pulicuiirK loPukuie and diseibedient sticl fell 
a book m i fiele 1 gie) bindnit, Vosdute'v b' elniu^ I did 
not scjuee/e it biek md piekuig t off the floo itterwuds 
took it to nr loom \ lono tune went l\ aid 1 grew to 
l^e this book, iiid soon uiothei one tcxi which emu to 
pin It and was iiiseTibed to iiiv f ll er iii the sinic hind 
wilting But still mere time went b\ Ik foie I cinu to find 
out that their uithoi Rainer Mini Rilke mist he that 
same German whom wc one*. left behind us c n < iii joume} 
a long time ago, in summer on the wluiling eiiibankmcnt 
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of a forgotten forest halt I ran to my father to check my 
surmise and he boic it out, wondenng why that should 
so excite me 

I am not writing my autobiography. I turn to it when a 
stianger’s so demands it Together with itt principal char- 
acter I think that only heroes deserve a ical biography, but 
that tJie history of a poet is not to be presented in such a 
form One ^ould liavc to eolleet such a biography from 
uncsscntials, which would bear witness to concessions for 
compassion and < onslraint The poet gives Ins whole life 
such a voliint.iiily steep incline that it is impossible for it 
to exist in the vertical hue of biogiaphy <thcre we expect 
to meet it It is not to be found under his own name and 
must be sought under those of others, in tlic biographical 
eolumns of liis followers The more self tonlaincd the in- 
dividuality trom which the life derives, thj moic collective, 
without an\ figiiiitive speaking is its storv In a genius the 
domain of the subeoiiseunis dots not submit to being 
mcasuicd It is composed of all that is happening to his 
readers an i which he docs not liiow' I do not pie sent my 
renjimsctncc s (o the nuinorv of Rilke On the contrary I 
myself uccncel them as a present fium him 

VI 

Although III} storv Ins encouraged one to expect it, I 
did not ask what music is or whit leads up to it 1 did not 
do this not onlv because I woke up one night when I was 
three and found the whole hon/on bathed in its light for 
moic than fifteen seai ahead and, owing to this, had no 
ocea'Jion to txpenenu Hk problematics of mu>ic, but also 
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because it no longer bears on our theme. All the same, I 
cannot avoid the identical question in connection with art 
as a preference, with art as a whole, in other words, in con-^ 
ncction with poetry. I shall not answer this question 
theoretically nqf in a sufficiently general form, but a great 
deal of what I shall relate will be an answer which 1 can 
give for myself and for my poetry. 

The sun was rising from behind the post office and 
slipping along the Kisernoy was alighting on Neglinka. It 
had gilded our side and from dinnertime it was making its 
way into the diying-room and the kitchen. The flat was in 
a government building with rooms which had been altered 
from classrooms. I was studying at the university. I read 
Hegel and Kant. This was the time when at each meeting 
with my friends abysses would open up, and now one, 
now another would step forward with some newly revealed 
opinion. 

Often we roused each other at dead of night. The one to 
be woken was ashamed of his sleep as if it were an acci- 
dentally discovered weakness. To the fright of the hapless 
domestics, who without exception were accounted non- 
entities, wc set off there and then for the Sokorniki, to the 
crossing over the Yaroslav railway. I was friends with a 
young girl from a wealthy family. It was obvious to every- 
one that I was in love with her. She participated in these 
walks only in theory on the lips of iiic more unsleeping 
and adaptable of us. I was giving a few tuppeny-ha'penny 
lessons so as not to take money from my father. In sum- 
mer, after the departure of my people, I would remain 
entirely on my own. The illusion of independence reached 
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wh temperance in my food that hunger was joined to 
ever) thing else nid put the last touch to the turning of 
night into cla\ iii tht uninhabited flat Music, with which 
I was siill only postponing a parting, s^as ilrcad) becom- 
ing intensovcn willi horaturc I he dept^i and beiuty of 
Bicly and Blok coidd not but unfold befoie me llieir in 
fluenec united \Mth iorccfulness in an oiiginil \\a\, s^hieh 
excelled simple ignoi inc' I he fifteen vc ii old rcstnint 
from the \soid as a sacrifice on ihf altar of s )und doomed 
one to ongiiiilit} as an\ uipplcd limb niaj doom to aero 
baties log^ther with souk of no friends I hid connee 
tioiis with Musagiut 1 1 im others \ ltini<d of the 
existence of Mirbuig Cohen Nitoip and Phto took the 
pi iCv, of Kint and Hc^c 1 

1 am puipisrK chn letcri ing the hfe I leet during these 
y( irs it niidoin I toiilJ iuhigc these >mptom^ or change 
them ioi otlui hi t those whi h 1 i\c been ( tid arc sufE 
cunt for mv jn ipe llniiv thiown tin in out i> though 
foi an cstiiiutc ti ndK itc wlnt mv iciht\ w is it tint 
time, 1 ihall i 1 'TusJt it till punt sphere and thiough 
wJj it agemv M\c iJ m it poeti) vc is bi>iii I sh ill not hue 
to poiuhr M\ uiswiT Ion this is Mu one feeling whicli 
iminon his n.t iiu d Un m Jl its ficshiie 

Jl w i> ho II h Hi the eonflietiug euiiciits of the c trends, 
from the dihe»ciw( ii their flux ficmi llu falling behind 
of the moie tiieh 1 1 ^ iiom their itummlation behind, on 
the deep lion/on ot leinemhi iic 

Love lushed on lujic iiijAtuouslv thin ill else Some- 
times appenin^ at the held of intum it need the sun 
But is this stood out in Tch^f hut cl Join it cm be said 
liter ii\ sueict} — fiiushto/s Note 
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that th it which had gilded one side of the house and had 
begun to bron/c the other tint which washed weather 
away with weather and tinned the he^vy portals of the 
four seasons of the year inov(d onwards with a constant 
supriiruey which was iicirlv always contesting with love 
And m the reir on the outskiils of various distances the re 
miiiiing liends ambled along I often htud the hiss of a 
dep ssion which oiigiiiateJ other than in invself Over- 
taking me from behiiul it fiightened ind complained It 
is iiecl from i reft dnlv itnmd nid seemed either to 
tine Men putting tlu hr les on rcihlv or to implore join 
ing it to the li\\iig iiT which ru inwhilc had hid time to 
piss on 1 II ihc id And it w is in this gazing back that wh it 
IS villed nispintidi consisted The more tmgicl iincieative 
jxutioiis of CM Knee were re iliscd with piitieiihr vividness, 
in Mew of the ,.ieit di tmcc of tlicir ebb Ininimate ob 
jeels letecl tvai mou poweifully flu sc wcu the living 
inoiMs of still ah i medium jiarticulnlv endcinng to 
aitids Piling up m the furthest rcachrs of the living uni 
verse and ij pcniiij, m immobility thev give a mo^^t com 
plctc nndeistmchiig of its niovme whole like inv boundary 
which shikfs us is a contrast I heir position marked a 
frontici bcvoiiu which Mirpns and sympathy Ind nothing 
to do Ihere science worled in scaieh of the itomic com 
ponenls of rcihlv 

But as there was no second iinn erse vhcncc anj* could 
lut reilily fiom the first t ii mg it roiighi) bv the fore lock, 
it was nccessaiv for the manipul itions which it incited, to 
take its sMiiboI, in the wiv algebra does a symbol con 
shictcd bv Hk same single plaiieness m regird to size 
Still this symbol always seemed to me only a vv ly r iit of the 
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difficulty and not a goal in itself I always saw the goal as 
the change over of the symbol fioni cold axles to hot, m 
letting the outlucd on to the track and into the chase 
after life My conclusions were not very different from 
what I think iio\i T worked it out tlien as follows We 
take people as our symbols so as to overcast them with 
weather, sc I tlum in then natural surroundings And we 
take wcilhcr, or what is one and the snint iiituie^ so 
that we iiiiy overc bt it with our pasaon \\ e di ig escry 
day things into piosc foi the sikc of poetrj We entice 
prose into poetis lor the sake ot music Ibis then in tlie 
widest sense oJ the word, 1 called ait, ^et b) tlu clock of 
the Ining i ice wJnrh trikes with tlie generations 

Ihn IS why tJie sensation at > town m\ii niswered to 
the pi ICC in it wbeie iu\ life pj>»ed A spintiiil ])ic‘sure al- 
ways cist it bi4 into tJie elepth of tin persjxitive de- 
sciibcd 1 he le, eloiuls lo^tlcd blowing i boot ind pushing 
thimigh tlieu crowd the eomerging sniole ot innumei ible 
fireplace* liiina itliw irt tlic sly llure, rumed houses 
dipper* their poidicN into the snow line b\ line as though 
along the length erf ejiiiys Ihert, the lotting unsightliness 
of the Mgetitioii wj» luigcicd ener ly the quiet drunken 
plucking ot i polar, and liisuig it long ener the bottle 
and bceonie tlim luglily h irel ooilcd, flushed u spec tables 
with the 'I *wi\int^ hijsi mds met llu bicaking wave ot 
nightly e lb men it the exit iiid *eeined to issue fiom the 
laughing fe\ir of the hot I il to the birehlikc eoolness of 
the aiitcioom jt the bitlis lliere, peeiple jioisoned and 
were burnt to death, flung \itnol it their inals m love, 
rode out in >atin to the ilt ir and prAmed furs it the pawn- 
brokers Tlierc surreptitiously the v.uiiished smiles of a 
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decicpit order of things leered at one another, and there, 
getting out their books in cxpeetation of my hour’s lesson, 
my iiuishiig second foinicrs settled do^\n, painted bright as 
safiFion with imbeeihlv And there too, the gieygictn half- 
spat over iini;eisitv boomed and subsided in a hundred 
auditoriums 

Sliding the glass ol lluii spcctaeles over the glass of their 

xket w itehes llu professors laiseil their heads to observe 
the gall IKS and the \aults of the ecilings The heads of 
tlie stiidcnls showed up agiinst then coits and seemed to 
hang on long eords n e\ict paiu with the green lamp- 
shade^ 

During these viuts to town where I found ni} self eom- 
ingiUilv IS though from mothc*-, m> he irt invirnbh beat 
the fider If I hid gone lo a eloetor h< would ha\c sup 
posed I hid iiiiljni But tlu^e attieks of chronic im- 
pitienec did not lend IhemseKc^ lo treatment In quinine 
This strange j^dqurilion wis brouglit out by the stub- 
born cluinsme^s of these worlds, h\ their natnc obsious- 
ncss which w is nnconliolkd fioni within In im thing in 
its own f]\oui The} lived md mo\td as if thc\ were pos- 
ing I rut'ng them into a kind of colemv an imaginary 
anteniii of ipidcmu prtdf ‘inehiess iraicd itself in tiicir 
midst The fdcr set in ]ust it tiic laisinp of this imaginary 
rod Jt was gi\cn birth b\ the eui rents which this mast sent 
lo thf oppoMlc pole ('’onvirsmg witu the distant mast of 
genius it eallfd some nt w Bil/ac from those rrgioiis to its 
own liamlil But one had onl> to move awiv a little from 
the falil lod for *n minndntc tnnqiulhty to disc^nd 

So, for instiiKC I hit no lever at Sivins lectures be 
cause this jnotessor wis not true to Ijpe He read with a 
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real talent v^hich incicascd as his theme grew under his 
hand Tinic did not take offence at him It did not tear 
itself awaj from his asscition, did not leap into the venti- 
lator or rush headlong for the doois It did not blow the 
smoke back up the chimnej and bursting fioiii the roof 
seize the hook of the Inm coupling v^hicli vanished in the 
snowstorm No entering hi lit and soul into the Lnglish 
Middle Ages or the Robespierre Convention it enticed us 
after it and along with us evciv thing which we could 
imagine as lively bcvoiid the high universit} windows, end 
mg only at the eoiniec 

I reni lined in good heillh too, in one cif the sets of 
rooms in eht ip furnished lodgings where with i number 
of students I give lessons to > gioup ot adult pupils No 
oni. shone 1 eic It wis sufficient that not expecting a re 
ward troni an} ciuiitei the mstruchus and instructed 
united in a common effort to move fiom the dead point to 
which life wis prep ire d to nail them 1 ike the lecturers, 
among whom were some of those rtluncd bribe umvers 
itv, they were not typie il ot th( ir callings Petly clerks and 
office workers woikmcn waters and po ^meii they cimc 
here so that thw> might tventuill) become something else 

I wis not feveush m their active iiidst and in the nre 
moments when I w js it pc icc vv Ih nivs It I often tuintd 
into a neiglibouiii g mews from tlu re i it ( m of the back 
wings of the /latouslmsks mona terv wJieie whole unions 
of floiists hid their quirter It vvis it this verv place that 
bojs who hawked flowcis on tlie Petrov ki hid in their 
stock of the full flora of the Rivicn V h< lesilc merchants 
had them sent from Nice and one could buy these treas- 
ures from thoni on the *’pot for a mere nothing I was 
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especially diann to them during the changeover in the 
school yen, wIki) 1 had discovered one fine evening that 
lessons hid been ciincd on svithout electric light foi a 
long time, ind tlu shining twilights of March were fre- 
qaentnig the ehity rooms more md more, and later did not 
even lemiiH behind on tlu thrcshr'ld of the lodging house 
at the eonchi loii of our le ^ons 1 he street was not eovered 
by tlic low keidiief of tlie winter nigiit a^ miiall} hap- 
ptiud and v^nud to n e horn umlerj^round at the exit 
with s )nu i]i> tile oij her biich moving hps Along the 
stMppmt' pivcuKiil Or spiin^ bi i/e sbufPcd A> if cov- 
ered b) 1 litOc live sLii the oulhius of the mews hud- 
deud 111 (bill tiemois grown cold in w iitmg for the first 
star, whose ulvtuf msdiibh U podpoiud weni 
soinclv wifii the Mine Itr ui line s is the reeitd of a 
fun tile 

Hr odoioiis gillcrv w is storKel to the ceiling with 
cniph \Vi k 1 In Uts covei d with foKigii si imps under 
eloquent I* Unn jx stil mirlm^s In icspm r to the felLd 
giiiiiting of the <i< r i < hmd (f thick sti iin lolKd out as 
though to sitistv 1 ikkI mel f >** tint done ones evpecta 
liens we^e nousei^ be ui ( onuMiii g ii mttcnblv exciting 
could ilreidv be iiiiicipitcd from it In the (pen spaec 
oppoule the entiince m ^he dq tli ol the gi idnally 
sloping room the voun hiwker^ errweleel d Hr foituss 
window md on rcweivm w es wli eh hul been duly 
cheeked pushed the in iidi iIru biskds In IIr muu lOom 
at a broid tible the son of the propiichir were silently 
ste lining opni the piin-ls luwb in-ised fiom the customs 
house Bent bxk in tw like i bo()k the ormgv lining 
revealed tin (resli core ol the wukLr box I he tlnekly in 
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tertwining tangle of chill violets was taken out all of a 
piece like a blue layer of Malagas dried in the open air. 
They filled the room which resembled a porter’s lodge, 
with such a madding fragrance that both the columns of 
early eseniiig twilight and the shadows lying in layers on 
the floor seemed to be cut out of a damp dark mauve turf 
But the real wondeis were still av^aiting me Walking 
over to the far end of the yard the proprietor, unlocking 
one of the doors of the stone shed, lifted the cellar trap 
door by its ring, and in that moment the story of Ah Baba 
and the Forty Ihicses >\as reenacted m all its blinding 
dazzlcmcnt On the dr\ spare under the flo^r Aiming like 
suns gleamed four lightning lamps and wing s^ith the 
lamps, there ran a not in huge tubs ^Incli were sorted 
according to colours and types hot stjek> of peonies, of 
yellow mirgueiitcs, tiihp> md inrinont, lhc> bieathrd 
and hustkd one mother in\iousl\ Wafted np with uncx 
peeted force i oI lighter ])crfiini«. w islicd off thr 
dusl> fiagraiiM of tniun^i and tlfieiJccl ^\llh oc 

casioiial needle of jni>e I In'* w i the scent ot the narcissi 
bright IS liciuoi diluh d to s^lutenes' Put e\cn here the 
blacl cockades of the uolets won in th it stt nn of nvalry 
Occult ind half cn/cd like pupils without the white of the 
eye they incsmeiised with their aloofnc Ihrii sweet 
ntsercouglifd bicith fdletl the wide iim of the 

trapdoor fiom (lu ccllu s depths I hey cc»\en 1 one’s chest 
with a kind )f woicLct pkaiios fins sccid reinmrltd one 
of something ind then shpptcl iw s duping erne's con 
scioiisness It scvinecl tin! i cciiiccption ibout the cirth 
which the spring months e rnposed on thr tlumc of this 
scent, cneount.ed the n to irtnni v ir b\ >e ii, md that 
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the sources of the Greek belief in Demeter were some* 
where very near at hand. 


VII 

At this time and foi a long while to come I icgarded 
my efforts at \cisc making as an unfortunate weakness and 
did not ixpctt anv good to come of it ITierc was a man, 
S. P Diir)lin, who give me the suppoit of his approval 
even tlun 'Fins was cviihmcd by hn uiipiecedentcd sensi- 
tivcno s 1 tiufullv hid thcsi si nis of a new adolescence 
from the usf of inv tnends who had already seen me al- 
most find inv feet a a nniaeian 

On the othei liand 1 studied philosophv with whole- 
heirbd cidhiisnsni, picsupposing in its nearness tlie be- 
ginning > of i futme .cltlingdown to the ical business m 
hand Jin roniir] of sahptts read in oiii group was as 
distant fioni the id<al is win the methods employed to 
inslnn t tin in It w i> j pevuliar m»\ up ot moribund meta- 
physjc and iheirkss i nliglih ument Reconciling the two 
tendencKs Krelt tlicin of the Int remnants of meaning 
which mi^iit Mt Jn\< lenniiud to them hid they been 
taken ^e])aiit»h 11 1 hi>loiv of philosophv turned into a 
belles Jet fit SIS# K ehvnnbmi, and psycln^logv appeared as 
bice/} triflings in broehui slVit 

'I he young is islant proL'vSOi^ like Shpil, Samsonov and 
Kubit/ki c )ulct not ell inge lliiv airi^g^ment However, the 
semoi pTofessors wire not so iinieb lo blame for it cither. 
^Ilicy well tied dowi by tin n^ecssitv of leading m a 
populai stvle down to Mu abiiedaiians who counted even 
m those tiin<.s IhfimUU iK/t readimg th^ tonsciousness 
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of the participators the campngn for the liquid ition of 
the unlettered >\as begun just at this time Students who 
had had some sort of prepanlion tiied to woik on their 
own, depending more md more on the model university 
libraiy Sympithies were divided iinong tliul ninics The 
m ijoritv weie enthusiastic ^or Bergson Ilie de\olecs of the 
Gottingen IIuss(rlite<! found support in Shpet I he follow 
ers of the Mirliurg seliool were bereft of guidance and, 
left to theinschcs, sponged on the aecidentil nnnflcitions 
of a personal tnaition, <'till coining down from S N 
Trubetski 

Tlie outstanding phcnoincnon of the cirfle wi*' young 
Sam arm \ direct d(sccndmt of the best Ru sun pa I and 
bound to it bv different grades of famils iclUiunship with 
the lustors of the edifice itself ilong th cr rncis of Nikit 
ski, he would mike an appeirinc( ibout twice i suiKstcr 
at a meeting of >on seminar or other liU tl e son who 
had received Ins inluTitincc uid w retunnng to his 
parents house it the hour of the gene id ccnc i isc fer 
dinner 7 lie re ider cf the pipe we id hip w iitin^, till 
the linkv c ecntiie ibi hed b\ the sdence wh eh he hid 
inspired and a is pud ) i,-nig bv hi ilioicc ot i sc it would 
clamber over the eu d inj Poor to the furtliest heiieh oi the 
boarded nnphiMK ili^ Bui m oomr hul the discussion 
of the piper hegnn when all the elitter inj squeaking 
which had jus* been d igg d with uch clitticull) under 
the ceiling returned Ix^ow in a renewed ind unieeognis 
able fomi Attaekm/, the kcturei s lii'-t re ei\ ituui Samaiin 
would pom out fio ii di e some iinpromptu from Hegel 
eir Cohen lollin it 1 e i bdl Jong the iddied lerc^ses 
of the huge enplmidlike v irchonse lie would gel nerv- 
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ous and swallow his words, and he spoke in an innately 
loud \oice, keeping it on that e\cn note which was always 
the same, his own fioin childhood to the grave, a voice 
which was ignorant of whispering and shouting and along 
with a round burr luscpirabk from it, always revealed Ins 
stock at once H iving lost sight of him in later ycais, 1 was 
imoliiiitanlv leinindcd of him when on re reidnig Tolstoy 
I stumbled into linn ignn in Nckhl>udo\ 

VIII 

Although hlie mnimcr coffee room on the Tverski Boule- 
vaid did not hive , mine of its own, everyone called it 
the ea/e ^rec It wis not shut down for the winter and 
then its designation bccimc a strange puzzle One day 
without anv previous a»ringeimnt Iz)ks Samaiin and I 
met areidentallv in tin** bale j^avilion We weic the sole 
gnesb Hut onlv diat (vtnnig bn! pcilup> foi the whole 
season past I lie W( itliM hid brokm up for warmer da\s, 
spiing was eliiwiiig on No sooiur liad Smiann made his 
ippenanee inci ^\t d<)wi» v^itli i*s than he began philoso- 
phising, and immig him elf with a dry biscuit, he began 
bicaknig up tlu logic il units of his iiiiiative with it as with 
a clioir in ister s tunin^^foil A slke of ilcgcrs infinity 
strekhed acioss tin pn lon, composed of alternating 
theses md intitluses Pn»i>ibl\ i had told him the theme 
1 had chosen fin m\ fmtis tliesis and this led him to 
hap ftojM I cibniz md the mitlici itieal infinitv to the 
dialectical Suddenly It stiitid spe iking ibo it Marburg 
Tins wa^ the fust dcscnplion of the town and not of the 
school which ! it id he ml 1 itei 1 was convinced that it is 
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impossible to speak of its antiquity and poetry other than 
like this, but at that time this enamoured description made 
to the clatter of the ventilator fan, was new to me. All of 
a sudden recollecting with a rush that he had not come 
there to drink coffee but only for a minute, be startled the 
proprietor, nodding in a comer behind his paper, and on 
learning that the telephorie was out of order tumbled out 
of the starling-loft covered with ice, even more noisily than 
he had entered it. Soon we too rose to go. The weather 
had changed. 'Flie wind had risen and was beginning to 
scald with the February grain. It fell to the ground in regu- 
lar skeins, in figiires-of-cight. TTicre was something of the 
sea in its violent loops. Hius layer on undulating layer they 
fold cables and nets. On our ^ay Loks started off on his 
favourite theme of Stendhal several times, whilst I pre- 
serv'ed a silence which the wliirlwind favoured consider- 
ably. I could not forget what 1 had just heard, and I re- 
gretted the little town, which I was no more likely to sec, 
as I thought, than my own cars. 

That was in l^ebruary and one morning in April my 
mother announced that she had saved from her earnings 
and ccononiiscd from the household expenses two hundred 
roubles, w'hich she w'as giving me with the advice that I 
should go abroad for a bit. It would be impossible to 
imagine my joy, nor the complete unexpectedness of the 
present, nor my uiidescrvingncss. It must have been neces- 
sary to endure a great deal of strumming on the piano 
for such a sum. But 1 did not have the strength to refuse. 
There was no need to choose a route. In those days Euro- 
pean universities were constantly kept well informed of 
each other's doings. I began running round the informa- 
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tion bureaux that same day and together with countless 
documents I brought a certain tieasure from the Mok- 
hova>a Tins was a detailed de^eiiption of courses to be 
read during the siiimner tcnii ol 1912, and punted in 
Marburg Iwp weeks prcMonslv Inspecting the pio^pcetus 
pencil in hind, I would not put from it en route nor at 
the birred counters of officiil phccs M> a^,itition was 
catclnng from a mile oft, md intcLting sccictines and 
eleil witliout knowing it, I wis pccding up a procedure 
A^hich w la quite simple * nnugh it wis 
Natunlh my prognmiue wis a Split in one third class, 
and ibioiel nccc^ arj toiirth eliss in the skwest tiaiii, a 
room in jonie cott gr ne u the town breid sau age and 
tea M\ mothers oclf ^aCllfice biaiid me to i tenfold 
i\ nice On her meau » I 'ui^^ht to get to Itilv is well Be- 
>ide I knew tint 1 \(iy Lonsidcnblc pait would be swal- 
lejwcel by tlu entniKc fee to the unneisitv md the fees 
tor the scpnite s in hits md e niioes Put e\en if I had 
hid ten times Ih iiio’k\ 1 would not hue eU pitted from 
inj list of e\pen e it tint t me 1 don I know how I 
would ln\c pent the rtminde*' but nothing cn cirfh 
would in\e midt nu clnn^^e o\er t) sc nd class or 
me line me to kne ins trice<i on the restiuiint cloth 
Indulgmcc with regard to my coinemcnee ind the need 
for comfort uose 111 m on* 111 pi *w i times It put 
such obsticles in the w i\ cf 1 world whieli diel n )t illow 
m) fineries 01 Inxuiies into inv ro mi, tint niv whole char- 
lete^ ronld not bu* cln tempo iilv 
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IX 


The snow was still melting with us, and in pieces the sky 
was sailing out into the water from the frozen crusts like a 
picture slipping from under the transfer paper, but in the 
length and breadth of Poland apple trees were in warm 
bloom, and it raced past from inoniiiig to night and from 
West to East, in summer sleeplessness, as some Romance 
portion of the Slavonic design. 

Berlin seemed to me a city of young striplings who had 
received the day before presents of swords and helmets, 
pipes, real bicycles and suits, like grown-iips. il met them 
on first going out, they had not yet got used to the change 
and each one felt very important that he had received a 
plentiful share yesterday. In one of the finest streets 
Natorp's logic reader beckoned to me from a bookshop 
window and I went in to get it with the feeling that to- 
morrow I should see the author in person. During two days 
travelling 1 had already .spent one sleepless night on Ger- 
man soil and now 1 had another before me. 

Folding-beds in tlic third class are only made with us in 
Russia, abrjad on a cheap journey one has to pay the 
penalty all night nodding four togctlicr on a deeply worn 
bench divided by armrests. Even though on this occasion 
both benches in the compartment were at my service I was 
far from sleeping. Only very rarely and at long intervals 
single passengers one after another, mostly students, en- 
tered and bowing silently vanished in the warm night 
obscurity. At each of their changes sleeping towns rolled 
beneath the platform roofs, llie immemorial medieval 
age was disclosed to me for the first time. Its reality was 
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fresh and frightening like every original Clanging familiar 
names as on naked steel, the journ (7 look them one by one 
from lead descriptions, as from dusty scabbards, prepared 
by the histcTiaiis 

In its fliglil up to tluin the tram stretched out like a 
chain imil 'wonder wumght from the ten times riveted car- 
nage frames The sm ill leather conidor connections dilated 
and expaiickd like a blacksmith's bellow*? Pawed by the 
stitioii lights, b cl hj (Ic in beikci* slumc clear Along the 
stone pi itloniu emptv higpige baiiows disappeared 
siiJOol^iK into the distince on wiilc stone like rollers. 
Under the ajehes e)f gjginhe pas ent’ci budges sweated the 
torso* of flat siioutt ' loccaiiotivt It looked as if thev had 
been borne to such a height by the pin of then low wheels 
which had nncxpc^tedlv died down in full action 

1 oin all sick its six Iniiidr dveuolcl forefatheis drew 
towards tin dtserthle cene'r^ti yunkieel b\ the slanting 
beams of the woodwork the wills Vined their sleepy tale. 
On tluni crow df cl pne^ knights, ladii'^ and red bearded 
cannilnls vid the jiittein of ehe(|iiv.nd btami in the 
woodwoik wa’^ repfa^td like in oinaincnt e>n the birred 
visors or the helmets, in tin slits of the spheric il sleeves 
and in the enss crop's coieK of tin w iistbaiicls The houses 
canu almost flush VMth tlie open c irriige wind iw Towards 
the end thoioughlv sink' uj 1 liv oblivK us c't self on its 
wid< run miirrjUJTing aVnpt c Xvlimatioiis e'‘t i delight, 
now fir fnnn new Ihd il was still dnk and Mil leaping 
p»ws of wild vines \v(u onh pisi darkening igainst the 
plistei Wlien the hi Mieinc bnr->t tmee inoie simlhng of 
coil, dcvv ind lObCs then snddenlv dreuvlud with a hand 
ful of tliMies fioin the* hinds of the absc'fbcelly racing 
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night, 1 would lift the window quickly and begin thinking 
how impossible it wds to foicsec the events of the next 
day But I must somehow say something about the place 
to wh eh I was going md wh} 

A cieifaon of the genius, Cohen, prepared by his piede 
cessor in the Chur, Fredenck Allieit Lange, fimous to us 
for his History of Mite^alisni, the Marburg scliool at 
tiacted me bv its two eharactenstics In the first pi ice it 
was Hide pendent, it upiooted everything from its fust rudi 
ments and Inult on a eleir space It did not a cept tin la/y 
routine of iJl conceivable 'ism-i' which alwavs cling to 
their stoci of omniscience at tenth hand, arc alwiyv ignu 
rant, and ik tor some rcison or other afnid of a re 
vision in the tush air of age old culture UiiMibjeeted to 
a terminologK il uiertia the M iiburg school turned to the 
piimaiv oiJgnu, i e to the antiuntic signatuus of thought, 
bcqucitlied bv it to the history of knowledge If ciirrrnt 
philosopliv till whit this cr tint writer yiinks ind cur 
rent p^' chologs of how the ivcngt nnn think it b mil 
logic t( iclu how to thmk in a bikc’^« so is te get the 
right ehange then th Maiburg vliool wi iiiUusted m 
how ciciic< thinks in ib twenty live eenluiKS of uinn 
terrupticl uilhorship d the biiiniiig comme me ments and 
conclusions of the worlds dis<.o\eiir In such i di posi 
tion, inthoiisfd » it were, bv hi le»r\ 'tsclt |dnlosoph\ 
was unrccogiiisiblv K)uveniled aid niuk wi ( trans 
formed out of i prol Id ntie tlueipluK into m iinnKinoiiil 
diseipluic of piohleii which is wint it on lit !( be 

The second el uieteiistic of the Maiburg school derived 
directlv from the hi r aid (insisted in it > Icelivc aid ex 
acting attitude to Jii le rK il development lint npellent 
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condescension to the past ^as foreign to the school, and it 
did not look down on it as on a poorhonse where a 
handful of old men in chlimyscs incl sandals or perukes 
and long )ackcts utter their l)ang and obscure lines, excus 
able for thfwondcr^? of the Connthnn ordc»-, the Gothic, 
Baroque or sonic other areliitcr tnnl sl\le Tlie homo- 
geneity of the «^tnifturc of science wis as much the rule 
for the school a^ the initomical identity of historical man. 
They knew hi toiy in its entirets it Mirbmg and were 
ne\cr W(ar\ of diig;.m^ treasnic after tieasiiic from the 
archives of the Itihm Ren ii mice, from I reneh and 
Scotti h Kanonali ni ind ^'thcr bidl;^ studied schools At 
Marbuig tlnv g /ed it lii try tin )iigli both of Hegers 
eyes, it, with I nlhint unnciSibU, but it the same time 
Within the e\(ct lounrhus of i ) idieious \c isimilitude 
So fo ill trice the sch ml did m t spcil of the stages m 
tne dc\(lopinnt of the Wel%cist but a\ of the 
postil (onc pondenee of tin Bcmonlli f^milv though it 
knew tint (\ i\ Ihonght if howcsci d stanr a tune, sur 
piiscd m its pi cc md it .♦s ti I must be liid bare to our 
logic il onniKiit us GMic wet ’o^cs its immediate in 
tcre t for ns md submits to tin gnclmcc of the archeolo- 
gist or the Interim of cistiine chaidcte s literature, 
sociil and p hUrd teiiden ics md so f nth 

Neitliei of these tint of iieleptndence md Insloncism 
tell m\ thing ibcat how Cohens «'\sten' w is iipliLld but 
I did not mem md would nevtj indcitile tr speak of 
its 11 ture Still both oplnii its dii ictivcnes llus shew 
its origin lilts 1 1 , the sdil place it oec iipus in i tiidition 
\itil to one ^ceb n of eontempoTii) kiumltdf^t 

As one of its small comjionent puts I rnslud to the 
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centre of attraction. ITic train was crossing tlic Harz. In 
the smoky morning leaping from the wood, tlic thousand- 
year-old Goslar flashed by like a medieval coal-miner. 
Later Gottingen rushed past. The names of the towns 
grew louder and louder. The majority of these the train 
flung back in its way at full speed without stooping down 
to them. I found the name of these spinning tops on the 
map. Round some, ancient facts rose. I’hcsc wcie attracted 
into their circling like stars meeting stars. Soinctimcs the 
horizon widened out as in The TenihJe Vcut^eancc, and 
smoking simultaneously in several orbits, the earth in the 
different little towns and castles began to fiiidulate like 
the evening sky. 


X 

During the two years preceding my trip the word ’‘Mar- 
burg’* never left my lips. Mention of the ft)wn in chapters 
on the Reformation was made in cvciy^ book on the subject 
for secondary schools. A booklet on Elizabeth of Hungary, 
buried there in the beginning of the thirteenth cenlur)% 
was even published for children as an “Intercessor,” ® Any 
biography of Giordano Bruno named Marburg among the 
towms in which he read on his fatal journey from London 
to his native land. And by the w'ay, however improbable 
it may seem, I did not once in Moscow connect the 
identity existing between the Marburg of these recollec- 
tions and the one for the .sake of which I gnawed tables of 
derivatives and differentials, jumping from Maclaurin to 
Maxwell, who was definitely unapproachable for me. 1 had 
*Nainc of an edition — Translator's Note. 
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to snatch up my bag and pass the inn for knights and the 
old post-stage, for it to strike me for the first time. 

I stood craning iny neck and breathing hard. Above me 
towered a dizzy height on which in three tiers stood the 
stone maquette of the university, the town hall and the 
cight-hundred-year-old castle. After my tenth step I ceased 
to understand where I was. I remembered that I had for- 
gotten iny tic with the rest of the world in the railway 
carriage, and it was not to be recalled now any more tlian 
the hooks, the luggage-racks and the ashtrays. Above the 
clock-tower clouds stood festively. The place seemed 
familiar to tliem. But they too explained nothing. It was 
obvious that as the guardians of this nest, they were not to 
be parted from it. A mid-day silence reigned. It communed 
with the silence of the plain stretched out below. They 
seemed to rise to the sum total of my bewilderment. The 
higher passed to the lower in a wearj*^ wave of lilac. Birds 
chirruped expectantly. I scarcely noticed the people. The 
motionless contours of the roofs were filled with curiosity 
— ^how would it alt end? 

The streets clung to the steeps like Gothic dwarfs. They 
were situated one below the other and their basements 
gazed over the attacks of their neighbours. Tlieir narrow 
ways were filled with wonders of boxlike architecture. Tlie 
floors which widened out upwards lay on protruding beams 
and, tbcii roofs almost touching, tliey stretched out their 
hands towards each other over the road. They had no 
pavements. You could not w^alk freely in all of them. 

Suddenly 1 realised, that a day must have preceded the 
five-year stiolliugs of Lomonosov along these same bridges, 
when he fiist entered this town with a letter of introduc- 


47 



bon to Christian Wolff, a student of Lcibni/, and still 
knew no one ihcic It is not enough to say the town had 
not changed One had to realise that it might will have 
appeared |ust as uncxiicctcdly small and medieval even foi 
those days And turning one's head, one could be jolted, 
repeating exactly one tcrnbly distuit bodily movement As 
m tlic days of Lomonosov scattered at one's feet with the 
whole grf\ blue swaiin of its slate roofs, the town re 
sembled a flock of doves enbeed in a lively flight towaids 
their eot it feeding tune 1 waS in a flutter as I eelebiated 
the second ccntcnaiy of someone the's m k muscles 
Coming to myself I noticed that tlic decor I id bccon»c 
reality* and set oft to find a cheap guest iiou c to which 
I had been directc d b) Samarin 
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PART TWO 


I 

I TOOK a lofini on Ur oiifskiiN of the town Hie house 
stood in the last row along the Gr^scii road In this place 
the chestnut tiees with whuh t^he roid was planted and 
which stood Shouldt to shoulder on paiadc, turned 
towards tin right ni full hie Glineing hack for tlie last 
time at the stem hill witli its aneient little town the road 
disippt ned bevoiid the wood 

Mv room hid a sirnll lainslneklc bihony which over- 
looked the ntighhotiiing; kitelvnguden A henhouse, 
made fioiii i c image tik(n off Hr lails of the old Maiburg 
tiamwav, shwd ther^ 

All old worn in, thv, wife of i clerk let the room She 
lived with hex d uighler on a meagre widow's pension The 
mother and elaughter weie dike As ilways h 3 ppx.ns wath 
women smitten In Bisvdow ehsease,^* thev intercepted my 
gi/c which was directed tines i hi, at their collais In these 
moments I imagined ehildiv.n s bdloons, drawn together at 
the ends wine 1 1 look like ears inel tighll) tied Perhaps 
thev guessed this 

Out of then from which one winted to release a 
little air In living the palm of rnc\ h md on their throats 
the old Pius 1111 Pieti'.m gi/ed .it the woild 
■* \ disortkr of the thyroid ghnd— iraiidiloi s No\* 
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And yet this type was not characteristic of this part of 
Germany. Another predominated here, the Middle-Ger- 
man, and the first suspicion of a South and West, of the 
existence of Switzerland and France, crept even into 
Nature. It was vcr\’ appropriate to finger the pages of 
French volumes of tcibniz and Descartes in the presence 
of her green leafy riddles growing in the window. Beyond 
the fields which came up to the ingenious poultry^-pcn, one 
caught a glimpse of the Ockershausen countryside. It was a 
long district of long barns, long wagons and massive 
Pcrchcrons. From there another road stretched along the 
horizon. As it entered the town it was allied Baifiisser- 
strassc. In the Middle Ages the Franciscan monks had 
been called barefoot vagabonds. 

Most likely winter came to this place each year along 
this particular road. Because gazing out that way from the 
balcony one could imagine a great deal that supported 
this notion. Ilan.s Sachs. 'Flic 'I’hirty •Years’ War. Som* 
iiolcnt and unexciting sccnciy of a catastrophe which is 
historic when it is measured in decades and not by hours. 
Winters, winters and winters, and then at the lapse of the 
century, like the yawn of a cannibal, the fir.st stirring of 
new settlements under the wandering clouds, somcw'herc 
far away in the wild gnnvri Ilarz, w ith names such as 
E/cud, Sorge, and others like tliesc, Idack scorched ruins. 

Behind the house at an angle, luring bushes and reflec- 
tions beneath it, Howled the river Lahii Beyond it stretched 
the railway embankmenf. In the evenings the dull snorting 
of the kitchen spiiil-stovc was violently intcTriiptcd by the 
repeated ringing of a mechanical hell to the sound of 
which the railway barrier dropped of its ow'ii accoid. Then 
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in the darkness by the level-crossing a unifonned man 
would rise up» quick!} sprinkling it from a can in anticipa- 
tion of the dust and in that second the tram rushed by, 
casting itself comiilsncly up, down and in tvciy direction. 
Sheafs of its drumlikc liglit got nto the landlady's sauce- 
pans And the milk always ran over and burnt 

Upon the oily waters of the lahn another star subsided 
In Ockcishau^cn lowed the rattle i\hich had ^ust been 
d*iven in Marburg slione in an operatic glare upon ^he 
hill If tlie biollicrs Giimm could c<»nit here again, is tlicy 
came a hundred years ago, to learn liw from the famous 
junst Sa\igii\, Vicy v^ould leave hcie once more as col- 
lectors of faiT\ tales Assuimg myself that I had the key to 
the hoiit door 1 set off for the to^n 

llie immemou il citizen* ivcre already asleep I met only 
Students 111 \ ah looked is though they s^err performing 
in Wigncf* Mei’‘*ersjngtr Ih( houses which even m 
da\liglit Kstinbled i cf(c<»r, pressed iiioif closeH together 
There va* nowhere tor the hanging lanterns flung across 
th ro id from w ill to w ill to pla^ rhcir light fell with its 
full h)K\. upon the sound below It bathed the shuffle of 
disappearing f( otsleps and the bursts of loud German 
speech with light is pure is flenrsdcKs qs if e\en the 
ekctricil\ lure kniw the legend haiideci down ibout this 
place 

V long, long tjiiic 17) ibout half a thuusiiKl seats be- 
fore loinouosQN, wIku the first janiian ushered m a per- 
fectly oidiiiiiy \i n, the 12-' ^tli oik on earth, down from 
the Marbiiig castle along these slopes came a live histone 
pcrsonalitv 1 h/ibetli >f IIun<»iiv 

Plus is all so fir iw u thit if im igiiiation r «'chcs back 
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so fai, at the point where it meets this scene a snowstoim 
rises of its o\in accord It breaks out fioin extreme cold in 
obedience to the rule of the conquered unattainable. Night 
will set 111 there, the hills be clothed with forests, m the 
forests wild beasts will come And human manners and 
customs will be encru ted \^ith ice. 

The future saint, canonised three }ears aftci her death, 
had a tj^rant confcssoi, tint is, a man without imigiiiation 
llic sober piactitioncr saw that penance* imposed on her 
at the confessional brought her into a sta*^e ot exaltation 
In seaich of penances s^hich would be a ical toilurc to 
her, he forbade licr to help the sick and ‘the pooi. Here 
legend takes the jilaee of Inst or} It seems she had not the 
strength foi this It seems that to make tins mii of dis- 
obedience innoctnt, a siiowstonn screened bei with its 
body on her was to the town below, turning the bicad into 
flowers for the duration of hei nightly ^lossmgs o\cr 
This IS how niluie is sometimes forced to depirt from 
its laws, when a convinced fanatic insists too famlv on the 
fulfilment of lii^ ovu It docs not matter that the voice of 
natural I’ght is lure invested in the foim of a mu icle Such 
are the cnteiia of authenticitv in a religious epoch 

As it ncaud the uiiiveisitv the road, living uphill, grew 
more and inoie twisted and niirow One of the fa^idcs, 
baked 111 llie ciiiclcis of agvs like a potato, po»s(sscd a glass 
door It opened into a eorndor which ic d out on to one of 
the sheer northern slopes There was a tciiaec there bathed 
in electric light and with small tables aiiangtcl on it The 
terrace Iniug above the drop which had once ciustd the 
countess such di’.qujrt I \cr 'UK( thin the town winch 
had arranged itself along the route of her nightl} descent'*, 
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had stopped short on the slope, >^canng the very appear- 
ance it had assumed towards the middle of the sixteenth 
century The precipice which had tormented her spiritual 
peace, the precipice which compelled her to disobey a rule, 
the precipice sMl moved by miiaclcs as before, strode well 
in step with the times 

Irom it an evening dampness was w if ted On it iron 
thundeicd slccplessly, and iltcinatdy fio\siug together and 
P wing apirt, the sidings spluttered b«^ck and foith in the 
dark Something noisy was const an tlv falling and being 
raised up I ill morning the watery rumble of tlic dam held 
the esen note winch it h id taken on dcafcningly from night- 
fill Ihc piercing 'cicani of the circular saw accompanied 
m thirds the bulls in the slaughterhouse Something was 
fonstintU bursting ind glowing, steaming ind pouiing 
down Son (thing waggled ind was ovcrc i t w'lh painted 
sni )Ke 

JIk rife wis frrcpKiitcd thuflv h\ philosophers Others 
had their own G I ts uid some CTcnnans were sit 
ting on the ternee attcrwird'* thc\ all rceened Chairs 
either in Muii (»wu uni\ci'ilie< or ibroad Among the 
Danes 1 nglishwonun japmtsc and all those who had 
come togctli r ironi ill wOiners of the world to hear Cohen, 
1 fnnilin buiinngh s ng sonc lc could alitad> be dis 
linguislKcl 111 ! w IS ni avhoi it< from Haicclmi i pupil 
of Staiinnkr, i parlicipitor in the lecent Spanish revolubon, 
who hid been completing his cdiieition heic f )i the last 
hvo sens d( cl inning \ tihine to his hiend'» 

I alic id\ knew many pLople md \> is not sh\ of 
nnoiH \lrc k 1\ 1 nid mid two pionuse> i 1 aneiotisK 
intieipited the da\s wluii I would Ik r^adin^ Leibni? 
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with Hartmann and one of tlie sections of the Critique of 
Practicail Reason with die head of the school. Already a 
mental image of the latter^ long since guessed at» but ap- 
pearing strangely inadequate at the first introduction, be- 
came my own property, that is, it gave rise in me to a 
spontaneous existence, which changed according to 
whether he plumbed the depths of my disinterested ad- 
miration, or floated on tiic surface, when witJi the delirious 
ambition of a novice I wondered whether I should ever be 
noticed by him and invited to one of his Sunday dinners. 
This last always raised a person in the esteem of the people 
there because it marked the beginning of a jicw philosophi- 
cal career. 

I had already verified in him, how a great inner world is 
dramatised when it has been presented with a great man. 
I already knew liow' the crested old man in spectacles 
would lift his head and step back, as he held forth on tire 
Greek conception of immortality and Ifow^ he would wave 
his hand in the direction of the Marburg fire-station, in de- 
termining the shape of the El)£5ian Fields. I knew^ already 
how on some other occasion, having already stealthily ar- 
rived at pre-Kantian mclaphysic, he would bill and coo and 
flirt with it, then suddenly clearing his throat, would give it 
a terrible reprimand w'ith citations from llniiie. Mow' 
when he had finished coughing and made a long pause, he 
would say slowly, wearily and peaceably, **Und nun, rneine 
Herrn . . And that w(»uld mean that the reprimand 
had been given to that century, the pcrfonnaiicc was over 
and one could move on to the subject of the course. 

Meanwhile hardly anyone was left on the terrace. Tlie 
electric light was being extinguished. It turned out that it 
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was already morning Glancing down over the rails, we 
were convinced that it was as if the nocturnal precipice 
had never existed The panornna which had taken its place 
was oblivious of its noctunial predecessor. 

II 

About this timi the ^^ist'^r^ V arrived in Marburg 

lucy we 1 C from a we ilthv faniilv In Moscow when still a 
senior schoolbos I w is aiieads frunds with the elder of the 
two and used to give hti lessons in goodness Uiows what 
at irregular inteiv ils t loic iccinaklv, tlic family paid me 
for ni\ chat* with her on the most unpicdietable topics 
But in the spiing of iqo’^ our final tirms and examina- 
tions at school roiTKiJcd, and I undertook to coach the 

(Idcr V concurrently witJi mv own preparations for 

the exams 

Ihc iiiijoritv of mv cpiCNtions confuted sections, 
winch I hid thoughts '.dv oimthd m ♦^hcir turn when we 
were going through »hcm in class I hid hardlv enough 
nights to go tlinmgh them now mvsclf. But still at inter- 
vals, without bothciing about times and more often than 

not it sunrise, I ran round to V for the lessons on 

subjects which always dificic*! from mv own because the 
order of our tests in different high schools was not m fact 
the ^iine 7 Ins muddle coinphcatcd my position I did not 

notice it I had known about mv frcliiiT for V , which 

was not a new one, since I was foiutccn 

She was a beautiful and thaiming girl, peifcctlv biought 
up and spoiled trom litr very infancv b\ an old French- 
woman who adored licr. fhe latter understood better than 
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I that the geometry which I brought her darling from 
outside at break of day was more Abclaidian than Euclid- 
ian And gkcfnlly emphasising her sagacity she never left 
our lessons Secretly 1 thanked licr for her intervention In 
her presence m> feeling could remain inviohble I did not 
/udge it and u is not judged by it 1 was eigliteen In any 
case my general make ip and my upbringing would not 
have allowed me to give lein to m) feelings 

It was at that tunc of vcai when punt is dissolved in 
little pots with boiling w iter, and out in the sunlight, left 
to their own devias girdens wann them elves leisurely, 
loaded up with snow fillcii from all sides# Jiiev ire brim 
hill of cjuiet, clear wilcr And btyopfl then boideis, on the 
other side of the fences, garde m rs, rooks and bdfiies stand 
in rank> along the horizon and exchange loud rcmaiks 
which cm be iic. ud over the whole town ibout two or 
three times a diy A wet woollv grey si) mbs ignnst the 
easement window the sky full of a tingtniig niglit Silent 
by the hour, c^ikiit silent iiid then siidSeiiH it takes tlu 
lound nimble of a cartwheel iiiel lolls it ii'to the mom It 
breaks off so unexjit hdlv thit one would think tins was a 
game of 1 ick and eet ind tli it tlu w igon Ind no othei 
business but to slip ficm tlie load and m through the 
vindow And tba<^ now it was sifcly ' home ” And the 
leisure Iv silence beeoims moie pu/zling still jiourmg in 
streams mto the great hole hewn out bs the sound 

I df n t know why all this w is imprinted on mv mind in 
the form of i blirkboitd which ha., not been wiped clean 
of its chalk O if we hid been stopped tlicii if they had 
wiped the board till it shone moist and polished, and 
instead of expounding the Iheorciii iboiit the cejual ilti 
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fude of p^raniKh they had shown us in writing, empha- 
tically, what was destined lo befall ns both O how stupe- 
fied we would have been* 

Whence* comes this noticm md why docs it strike me 
here? 

Because it wis spring, whuh wa^ roughl} eoinplding 
the cviclioii of the cold liiH m u and all around on earth 
lakes and puddle ) like miiicMs wind) Iuvl not bcui hung, 
lay face upwards, and told of liow the wildly cajiieious 
wirlcl was cleaned and its ik leads for the new tenant 
Because was llicn possible tor the hrst being who so 
wished, to enilTacc afresh and Inc thifmgh again all life 
which exists on eiith jkeausL I lovnl V- - 

Because (Vtii tin peiecptibilily of llic present is the 
future md a man s future is love 

ui 

But siuh 1 tiling IS !hc mk ill d noble attitude towards 
wonicn also 1 shill sn a few wc'id* .bout it There 

is Miat bouiKllcss ^uch of jhenomcni which evoke suicide 
in idolcscuive TIkk is iKo Hk elide C'f mistakes made b\ 
the inf ini nn iiniiition ehilJi Ii pcivitaon., voiiOiful star 
vations, the endless iinh* of Kn iit/er sonatas which get 
wiiltcn lo « oufutc Kfeiil/<^i ^oiutis I so|oiiriifd in tins 
<ik1c .ind line'tied theic diamefiilK long Whit does all 
this m( in then'* 

It kus OIK to shicds iikI nothing '•ive haiin e\«.i came 
of it And it rlu Niim t».iK one can nevei get frc( of it 
All who entci as people into hidorj will alw i\s pass 
through it Becaini llieS( s mat n vhich make then ap 



pearance as the anteroom to the only complete moral 
freedom are not written by Tolstoy or Wedekind, but with 
their hands by Nature herself. And in their mutual in- 
consistency alone lies the fullness of Nature’s design. 

Basing matter on its resistances and separating fact from 
fancy with the dam known as love, she preoccupies herself 
with its durability as with the intactness of the world. 
Here comes the point of her obsession, of her morbid 
exaggerations. Here one can say truthfully that at every 
step she makes an elephant out of a fly.^ 

But no, Tm wrong, for nature makes elephants in real 
fact! Tliey say that’s her principal businoss. Or is that a 
mere phrase? And what about the history of aspects? Or 
the histoiy of human names? And after all doesn’t she 
prepare them all exactly here, in those places of live evolu- 
tion which has been held back, at the dams, where her 
troubled imagination runs amok? 

Could one not say then that in childbgod we exaggerate 
and our imagination is disordered because at tliis time we 
are like flies and Nature makes us into elephants? 

Holding to the philosophy that only the almost impos- 
sible is actual she has made sensation very much more 
difficult for everything alive. She has made it harder for 
the animal in one way, for the plant in another. The w'ay 
in which she has made it harder for us speaks in her breath- 
taking opinion of man. She has made it harder for us not 
because wc possess any automatic tricks but because we 
possess something which in her view endows ns with 
absolute power. She had made it hauler for us by tlic .sense 

* In Russian this phrase is equivalent to our “to make a moun- 
tain out of a molehill.’* — Tramhtot's Note. 
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of oiir fl^likc tn\nlit\ vlnch overcomes cicli of uj> the 
more stioiiglv the iuilliei laiiovcd we ire fiom the flv 
I Ins IS e spoil ickcl wilh ^^eoin I)v AikUt in his Uglv 
Duckling 

All htentiirc ihiMit es mil even ‘lu serv word sex/’ 
siiiiek of m nnhi II il)k tiivn'it’' iiid in tin he its 
appointed si ii'licinee It i ot ns* to Nihiic bv \irtuc of 
pist tins npiiuiuiit ([in’ily Ixciihl Ik r wn dc c* ntict vsith 
u IS founded n oni fe »i of I iviilih ind m\ thing winch 
IS not tilt' w nil] n t nnp^ nent 1ki iik lU'^ <f contiol 
ling ns 

W Inlevei tb^ iiiitinil n tli ii^ht >!»< iild piovidc in 
tins coniUvMi 11 the hi c t* iiiilfijl is in tier hinds 
And with the 1 Ip f n tnat wlneli she nis fornmni 
deeicel foi u bom hir \s\ ik ted lilv N it iie il\i\s dis 
pOM s of tin in h n I n tint ill the pidi o le effoits 

elne ten t< w net tne i iph m^, ot \ it n ' i in nublv 

oveibuuhn h r n d ** it i Ikvv it shoiiM l> 

It ou^ht to be Ml 1 Hb t tlic hclin^ it elt ii uld hive 

s nmlhiiiu, U) i n |ii« i 1^ n d oi c pnne tiien m dher \nd 

il IS of no eon e )ii ne ti n h i*" o pn nmei ni iion'.i.nse 
the biniei is eoinp s el I lie mi \eiiicnl wl leh gi es use to 
1 b ^jinmn i the lenusl ot ill Him knov n 1) Mic iini 
\ I ( \ikI Will) thi el n ni s d n wliuh 1j > impiered 
so (fteii tin n h the i it w ) ud be cm ii li M> it bv 
coTili i t c\ istlnn^ 1 I whiili i not t honld sin cl of 
piotonnd e iittiiiie 

\nel tluic IS ill It I ( MIC m d no» with inn but with 
the nil ye it nun Ihe ini e e)f in in is licieMncs ip 
parent i gic itei fh n in in It c in eeiinc into being onlv in 
the icl ol I ms tioij md n ^ in cu v one at tint It can 
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only come into being in the transition from fly to 
elephant 

\Vhat docs an honest m in do when he speaks the truth 
onlv? Time passes in ilic telling of truth and in this time 
life passes onward IIis tiuth lags behind and is deceptive 
Should a man speak in this manner cvcrysslicre and always? 

And 111 art he Ins to shut Ins mouth In ait the man is 
silent and the imigt speaks And it becomes apparent that 
only the image cm keep pace with the successes of Nature 

In Rnssiin ‘to he' his more the sense ot to exag 
geiate” than of ‘ to dece i\e ” In tins sense dots art he Its 
image embraces life but does not look foi* a spectator Its 
truths defy desciiption but are capable of uik nding devel- 
opment 

Art alone rcitcriting of lose through the extent of the 
ages 1*^ not it the coinmind of instinct to implement the 
meins hy vvhieli sciiNitJon is made hirdu lakiiiv^ a mw 
spintuil df vcJopineiil foi it^ baiiier a gCnenbcn p^csenes 
a Kric truth i itJicr th m r i ts om off, so th it fium a \t ly 
long distinct one (in imigim tint input ntl> by viituc 
of this hiir tiuth hummiU is gndiidl\ compviscd of 
gem rilioiis 

All this IS ni»u nil W tla> ib oibingK diffitnl’* 

fa U teiche inoralit> u d pt’^v i u i hf 1 1 K 

i\ 

I he 'lotcis Vveu pendin^^ the iimnier in Btlgium They 
heard ftoiii Hunt me that I i in Mirbiug \t this point 
the\ ucK iiuiTiK IK 1 to I fmii]> illuiiuf. in Berlin On 
their lounic) then thes \\ slud to ee int 
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llicy stopped if the best luittl in tlit littk town, m the 
most iiitdicsdl put Ihc tlirce d ijs dining which we were 
inseparable resembled ni> ii ml wiy of living as little as 
holidays resemble ordiinry diys Idling them something 
01 other eontinuouslv, intoMeated with then luightcr and 
with the luideistmding (\p essions of ehance pi >ersbv, I 
would take tlKiii off somewhere lliey were both seen with 
me at uiiiver''ily leduns And ♦‘O caiiir »hc di\ ot their 
dep iitme 

i)ii the evening bet )ie tin w liter, as lie «'et the tible for 
suppe^" i d *0 me l)i it woJil ihr //enlersni 1/1/ wcht 
x^ahr 1 e W 1)11 1 }on e it i 1 st im il for to morrow it 11 
be the gillows foi sou li 

Next nioinnig on enteimg the liotd 1 bimipeJ into the 
younger sistci m the ecKrielor Cduicing it me md leahsmg 
tint Oincthing wi ifo< t he tepped biel without a 
greeting, nul loeked hei tU n liei rocin I went thioiigh 
to the tide gill ind teirillv wiv us slid Mi it it coildnt 
go on lilf till mel 1 be^,.ed her to sd*li in\ fite Ihrre 
wis notli 11^ luw 111 tins exupt m\ in vleuec She lose 
hum hei cliur bulin^j iwn leMie the displiv ot m\ 
mxietv which <»(ineel to be pie mg down on her Slid 
denl> bv tlu will she nmcitii end tint 1 me ms e\i teel bi 
put an end to all tlnv oikc iiui f n dl md lie le fuse cl 
me Soon i noise diited iij in In pi 1 e lie wdc 

(iriggmg 1 tu 111 fi ) 11 Ibe n Id ni mg room IIkii they 

Uioekeel d on ei )oi Omdl I set n s II t j i lit II was 

tiiiu to g to tin t it ion P v\ is t \ e niiiuit s \\ dl 

IhcK the ibihts lei i ,i i d l)\e Idl n 11 )Kt( l\ I 
h id jiisl in HI 1 t d to r^isp tli I 1 li id onl\ d good bve to 
the V 01111 (I sisie iinl hid n I even (x m w tl tb el ler 
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when the smoothly gliding express from Frankfurt loomed 
up at the platform Almost in the same movement, quickly 
packing up its passengers, it staitcd off again 1 ran 
beside the train and at tlic end of the platfoim jumped at 
full speed on to the step of the carriage The heasy door 
had not been slimmed to An excited conductor barred my 
\^ay, at the same tin e grasping m\ shouldci so that 
abashed b\ lii reisming 1 would not tike it into ni) head 
to risk nn life Mv tnscllers lan out into tii^ corridor 
ITicv s^'iitcd pushing notes into the cemdnetor s hind for 
iny rescue and the purcha>c of i ticket lie took pit) and I 
followed tlu iskrs into the eirrngc \\ ^ win speeding 
towaids Berlin I he fins talc hohdi\ wis ccnitiniimg with 
hardlv in inteirujition jnd wjs intensified tenfold b) the 
fren/icd iiiotum of the trim ind hv i hh fill hcidachc due 
to c\( istlun/ vhich I hid jiist <\)xrKnc(d 

I hid )upqxd 111 while the trim wjs moMiic simply to 
sav gooibw and now 1 forgot ibout aenin and onl) 
leindiibcie 1 when it wa> t)o hte 1 hid InrdH recollected 
this when I feuncl th dav wis t,on evening hid set in, 
and pKssiiig n tov nds the eiill the root of the Rcilin 
phlfonn was rushing upon u uul no tni^ Ihc sistcis 
were to be met It w is un lesinblc th .t the\ sh iidd he seen 
with m< Hi iii\ picsent ups*.! i mciition Ihev lOiUiiiecd 
me tint wc hid snd goodlse ind tint 1 hid nurch not 
noticed it I saniihcd in the nowd which clustered to- 
gether m the glscoll^ dm of tin station 

It w is ni,,ht ind an c /il drizzle descended I had no 
business in Beihn whatsoev^^i Hie next tram in the direc- 
tion f winhd wi having fir t thing in tlu morning 1 
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could hue w nt(d for it it the stition But I found it im- 
possible lo iciiiiin iinoii» ptripk M\ fict is twitching 
and in\ tse tonsillitis idled with tens M\ thirst for a 
hst fin ills rav i^ing fiicwcll uni lined mu|iKiiclitd It was 
like th( h^iigint, foi 1 hupt t id 11/ 1 whuh would shitUr 
an ailing niusii to it loot sn tli it it w mid ill suddtnls be 

trinspoiltd fii iv i\ il the dt cent (if tlic linil clioid But 

1 w is denied tins ill \utioii 

It w IS in lit 1 id in cmI dn /I at (indid It w 1 lusi is 
snu KV on the isph It in fi of tli sidion is on the 

jditfoini where like i bill 111 i >tiin ^ n t the fji denie 

hull" iiiflitul 11^ it 11(11 fi nusoik lh< chink d street 
agnnst stuet restnddui c iibi luiuide iiuptions 1 vcr) 
thing w IS oserc 1 t In the (|i let ferment ti n of the ran 
On lecount o^ tin une p etc due s cd n\ situitioii I w l^ m 
the clollies in which 1 h d lift the hoi tint is sMtIiout 
men reoit without hi^ i witiiont pipe s t w is shown 
out of lodnOf^ do i lod n wl ( 1 ihn liul t iKn one loi»k 

it me with j) iliU j loh I duns d mt tlui lx 111 tiid up 

V list I toiiiid i pliee whiie nu tiueilin^ liel I did not 
constitute ni olijcctim tlnsi w le loo sshich one 
would iioiniills t ik mh 1 i list use it I 11 diiiw, nuself 
done in the room 1 sit sulew n't tm 1 vh nr win h ^'tood by 

the window lliere wi 1 httu In It ne\* tc tiie ehnr I 

diopptd iiu he id on the t ddt 

W hv do I eleseiibe nn nostuie 111 siieli del iil"* Bee luse I 
reniumel in it the wh de n^lit bn Oceisionhs as 
though at tin lon».h of soim thin ' I lifU in\ he id ind did 
soimthiiig with the wall whuh dnw iw n tiom me 
oidiqueh below its duk etihng I nu iMired it is witli 1 


63 



foot-rule from below with my unseeing intentness. Then 
my sobbing would start afresh. And again I would drop 
my head in my hands. 

I have described the position of my body in such detail 
because this was its morning position on the bench of the 
flying train and was memorised for that reason. It was the 
posture of a person who had fallen away from something 
high which had long upheld him and long borne him on- 
wards, until finally it let him fall and noisily speeding by 
above his head vanished forever behind a bend. 

At last I got to my feet. I examined the room and flung 
open the window. The night had gone and the rain hung 
in a misty dust. It wms impossible to say whether it was still 
raining or whether it had stopped. I had paid for the room 
in advance. There was not a soul in the hall. I left without 
a word to anyone. 


V 

It was only here that I suddenly saw something which 
had probably begun earlier, but had all the time been 
hidden hy the proximity of what had happened and by the 
ugliness of the sight of a growm-iip weeping. 

I was surrounded by traiisfonncd objects. Something 
never before experienced crept into the substance of 
realitj\ Morning recognised niy face and seemed to have 
come to be with me and never to leave me. 

The mist dissolved promising a liot day. Gradually the 
town began to move. Carts, bicycles, vans and trains began 
slithering in all directions. Above them like invisible plumes 
serpentined human plans and designs. 'Fliey wreathed 
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and moved \\ith the compression of very close allegonts 
which are understood >Mthrut cxplinitions Birds, houses 
and dogs, taes and horses, tulips ind people became 
shorter and more disconnected than wh^’n childhood had 
known them I he heonic fieshncs of life was rescaled to 
me, it crossed the *trcct, took me b\ the hind and led me 
aloiif; the pncincnt Ics than ksIX wis I dcserxing of 
brotlicihood with tlii^- gigintic sunn ur skv But for the 
in meiit no mention \s is niuie of tin feinporariK escry 
thing wi> foigiven me I hid U \soik out tlie morning’s 
fairh in me somewhere in tnc fi tnic \Tid everything 
iroiind was dw h hopdiu hie i liw in iccoidmce with 
which no jiie lucj lour; leii nii iinhi ohligitions of this 

Suit 

I got mv tic’ct withoul ii s diHicultv iiid look mv scat 
IP flic tiiin Ihei was not * n ^ to v nl betoi< it left \nd 
the t I w i^nn rollin » hn l fioni B rhn t > Mirbnrc^ but 
thi lini 1 di Ini'll li mi tlie fust I w n t’- celling by dav, 
mv expense^ pjiel ind 1 w i> i ccmiiVlLh n<w pcison I 
lode 111 comfort n the in mv 1 I id bouowed from 
V -- ind tin picture (f im ro( lu it Mubiiig Itpt 
using up in m) iniiul 

Oppiiic me with tluir biwks tiwirds the engine, 
sinking thfic rocked ii i *-ow i mir m i pince nez 
which w is w iiling its cliiuec to Ii]) (»ff Ins nose into ♦^he 
papd he vvis holding close i Jerk fioin the fem trv de- 
piitiiient With 1 ^mic bd over Ins sh nldcr an! i rifle at 
the bottom of tlu Inggi c riek ind someone else and 
someone else still Ilicv cnihirrasscd me no moit than the 
Marburg room which T could sec The mtiiic of mv silence 
hypnotised tiuiii (\i isi»nill\ I broke it intention illy to 
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piovc its powci o\cr them It was understood It was 
tiavelling with me, on tlu jouriuy I w is attaehed to its 
pcison and boie its si imp, one tiiniliai lo everybody from 
Ins own experience Olliciwisc il would sum my neigh- 
bours would not li \( recompensed me willi a siUni par- 
tieipition, be^. iiisc I w is Ire ihng them moic m i polite oft- 
hand w iv thin in i nei ill\ fncndlv oik md w is nioic 
posing without a pose Ihm Mtimg in the coiiipiitiucnt 
Theie wis more Ikiiidlmcss mel horse sense m IIk cirriigc 
thin eigir ind engine smoke nuient towns ptel iip to 
meet us and the furnishings of m\ Mubmg nioin flished 
into ms iiiinJ from time to tiiiu And for whit piihciilar 
le isoir 

Abnit twf) weeks beioie the alvciil of tlu sisteis a 
inueldV hid been nude whieh w is of euiuleiinle im 
portuiu lo me I w is the pe iker ni bolb sdiinurs My 
papers e line ofl well Ihev met with ipp obitioii 

I w I ple^sed to d vtlop m\ in ile'^ del id 

and to delnei them iMin it Itu ciTd of die timinei 
semester I lumped at the icle i iml set to \ » 1‘ With u 
doubled zeal 

Ihit fniiiF ins \en iidour ip < \pc neneed ohserscr voulel 
hue Slid that I woidet nesei inike i le uiied iniii I hud 
thioiigh the leirmng of a subjut much more intensely 
thm the tlu me w ii^-mled Some soit of \egeliblc pondii 
ing w IS unjdinted in me Its ehiiKten tie 1 1 \ in the faet 
thit an Hcondiry toiuephoii un'olling cxfcssucb in in) 
argument, would bcgjii to chmmd noiinshmeni md eiic, 
and when uiidii its influence, 1 Imiied to boots I w is 
dnwn to them not from anv disinterested itlraetioii for 
liiowkelge, but for hteiare e|uotrtioiis to its ulviiitKc In 
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spite of the fact that mv work wis accomplished with the 
aid of logic, imagination, paper and ink, I liked it best of 
all because the moie I wrote the moic it became over- 
giown with a constantly thickening ornamentation of 
1x)okish eitations and eompansons But since a time limit 
compelled nu at i gi\cn moment to icnourue written ex- 
tracts and IS a substitute simplv to l(a«^c niv aiitliors open 
at the places I needed a time armed when the theme of 
my w'’»rk mitcrnlised and could be reviewed it a glance 
from the thr shold of Ihe room It hy outstictched across 
Lhc room rather like i lice feiii whicli spie ids its leafy eoils 
over the table ^le divni and tin winejowsill 1 ) disorder 
them me lilt to breik the Ihn id of in irgniiicnt but a 
complete' helving up woiiW bt cquivilent to burning an 
uncopied manuscn])l The ImdlaeH hid been strictly for 
bidden to li\ a hmci on them Tow irds the end m\ room 
w is not even cleinec’ And when 1 siw i picture of my 
loiin on the jounicv J re ill) su niv phil i^ophv in its 
entirety and also iS p obible fate 


\i 

I ilid not recognise Mirbuig on m\ arm il Ihe hill had 
grown and look«d pnivbed the town shm lied ind black 
ciicd 

My liiidhd) opened the doni looking me i p «nc* down 
from held h) toot she a^ked thil in the futuie 1 should give 
due w lining to he self or her diughtcr in sncii cases I m 
sweieel that 1 had not been able to warn her bcfoicb ind 
because 1 had found it urgently iieccssaiv to visit Berlin 
without rctumuig h line She gave me an even more mock 
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ing look. My sudden appearance without any things from 
the other end of Germany as though from an evening walk 
wos beyond her comprehension. It struck licr as an unfor- 
tunate fabrication. Shaking her head she handed me two 
letters. One was a sealed letter, the other a local postcard. 
'Ilic letter was from a girl cousin from St. Petersburg who 
had unexpectedly turned up at Frankfurt. She wrote that 
she was on her way to Switzerland and would be three days 
in Frankfurt. 'Fhe card, a third of which was covered in an 
impersonally neat handwriting, was signed by another liaiid 
only ton familiar from signatures at the end ot university 
notices, Cohen’s hand. It was an invitation to dimicr next 
Sunday. 

Approximately the following exchange took place be- 
tween the landlady and myself in German: “What is to- 
day?*' “Saturday." “I won't be in for t(*a. Yes, and while I 
rcnicnibcr. Fin going to Frankfurt to-morrow. Please wake 
me in time for the fiist train." "But if I’m not mistaken, 
the lien Gebemnst . . “Doesn’t matter, Fil manage." 
“But lliat's impossible. At the Herr Gehennr^Cs they sit 
down to dinner at twelve o'clock, and you . . ." But 
there was something unseemly m tins solicitude. With an 
cxpics.sivc glance at the old woman I passed into nu own 
room. 

I sat on the ])cc1 in a state of abstraction wJiicli probalily 
did not lii.NL more than a miiiute, then mastering the wave 
of iincalicd-for self-pity I went down to the kitchen for a 
brush and pun. l‘’linging olF iny jacket and rolling up my 
sleeves 1 began clearing up the plant’s ramifications. Half 
an hour later the room looked as if 1 were leaving and not 
even the books from the university library spoilt its tidiness. 
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Neatly tying them in four piles so that they would be 
read/ to hand vihcn I was passing the library, I kicked 
them far nndcr the bed At this moment the landlady 
knocked at the door bhe had come to tell me the exact 
hoiii of to morrow's tram in the time table At the sight of 
the change which had taken place she stopped short and 
suddenly shaking her skirts, jacket and cap hie feathers 
ruffled in a bill, she floated towards me on the air in a 
stati of fliiltciing slnpefiotion Sht put out her band and 
' ongi itnlated me woodenK and eerr^ monionsly on the 
coni]>htion of niv ditfieult v»Mk I did not fed like dis- 
illiinoiiing her la second time I left her m her gneious 
crior 

Ihen f had a wadi and went on to the bilconv as I was 
dr\ing ni\seif It wi» gettng dark Rubbing m\ neck on 
tlie towel 1 gi'ccl into thw dinanre which joined Ocker- 
slnnsen and M irbing T eonld no longer runembei how I 
hief looked jn ih it direction on the evening of m\ mnal. 
It w n ttu* end the i nd* 1 lu end 1 1 plnlosopln that i>, the 
end of wliatvse^ thongtit 1 hid entert lined about it 

I ikr m\ fellow trasellers in the eompirtnie nt, it would 
have to like into account that everv love is i cre^ssing over 
into a new f nth 


VII 

It w IS a wondi r 1 didn't h a\c tor home then 1 he value 
of tin town lai in its slIiooI of nlidosopln 1 had no 
further use for n But mothei became inmifest 

'Ilicrc exists the pss die logs of the cicitivc genius, the 
pioldcin*' of puet«v Yet in all iil it c()n''fption in pir- 
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ticiilar IS experienced more directly than anything else and 
on tins 230111 1 there is no need to indulge in guesswork 
We eeise to recognise k ih*\ It ippeiis in some new 
form I his fonn ipp ns to be n iiihcient in it and 

not in ns Apnl horn tins rpuhts cvcrvthmg in the woild 
has ils niine It done i new ind without iniiK \\c try to 
gi\e it a 11 ime I he result is ait 

The elciiest most inemoubte inel iniiiortiiit fiet ibout 
art IS ih eoneeptioii mel the world s best ere itions those 
whieh tell of th mot elneist thii'fs in ic lih d s( ibe 
their own birth 1 uncle istood this for the fi st time in ill 
its in ignituele cluiinc; the pujoel 1 hue (le4:iil)(d 

] hough iiothni" oecnried in iii\ cxpl initions with 

V winch could (Iv mge m\ pe sition they were iceom 

pinied b\ suipiises which rcsemblecl hippmc^s 1 wu m 
de spin she eomfeirlcd me But her slightest touch w i ^uch 
bliss tint il wuh<d iw i\ m in exult int v i\« the bi^t irw s 
of liei cletim\ leiu i’ whiJi I Ik ncl so iil\ mel which 
could iif)t be eh m^cel 

lh( di\ s <\tnt \\eie hfe i i ipul md 11(1 \ limning to 
and fio \11 the tim wl eem 1 to be (Imii ^ i’ full ^peccl 

into gloe in nid witlioi t eMniMiiek mi I u itli in hnij 

out imn like n nio\ \ne^ » withoin on stc pmng to 
l<H)k iboiit ns wc wci it le I t tweiits tiiiie tint d u m the 
erowe*ed hold \lur tlie ^riHey of tine j t in motion 
This wi ])ic 1 elv lint w,i<vnup wiulU of winch I hid 
been so fiiiion l\ | don f < in im c iil est veiiS when 1 

was III Jove wit] \ , n scliodbos in 1 >\c with i ehool 

gill 

Returning to M irbiirg 1 found imsilf sejnrited not 
from the little girl I h ul kmwii for si' \i u but from the 
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woman I had bccn in the sevcial seconds after her refusal. 
My hands and shoulders did not belong to me any more. 
Like someone elsc’s limbs they begged me foi tho^c fetters 
which bind a man to gduial everyday doings. Because 
without lions 1 could no longtr think of hci either, and 
loved onlv in iions, oiilv as a pri'onei, only for the cold 
sweat in which beaut} iids itself of its obligritions Lvery 
thought of lur niomentaril} fitted me into that communal 
chorale which fills the woild with a forest of movements 
which have been iceoidcd with iiopirdtion, a torcst of 
movements like a battle, a penal servitude, a medieval hell 
or a trade 1 iinan something which children do not know 
and which 1 dull c d the sense of die actual 

At the beginning of Safe Conduct I said that at times 
love laccd the mn 1 hid ni mind that manifestation of 
feeling winch ea< li xnoining ouL^tiippcd c\( i\ thing around 
with the eerlaiiitv of tidings, that had }ii t been confirmed 
for the hunchechh tinu In eompirison with these even the 
sunrise tool* on tli< chanctet of tovn gossin which was 
still 111 need ol eoiilnuation In othei words, 1 lud m mind 
the inaiutcslitK n of i powei which counter balanced the 
maiiifeslation i)f Ur evoild 

If, equipped with the iicct knowledge, abilit}* and 
leisuri, I decided now to write an aesthetic of creativit} I 
would build it up on two oiKcptitun llic conception of 
powei and tiu coneiption ef the vinbol I would point 
out that, as distinct tiom seunce which takes nature in a 
dissection of the pillar of light, ar» concerns nsclt with life 
as the lav of power jv ses thTOU{;h it 1 he i oiiCi ption of 
powci T woidd lake in that same widest sense m which it is 
taken bv theoretical phvsics. with this diftcnnce only, that 
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tlic subitcl- under distussion ^ould not be the piinciplc of 
power but its voice, its piesenee I would in ike it clear 
th.u v^itliin the fimiev^ork of sc If eon eu)usncs> power is 
eilled feeling 

When we iinigiiu tint in lust in, Romeo md Juliet and 
othei nieinoiials powcrlul pKsion i poitiivcd, we undei 
value the subject rmtler I lieu theme is wider than that 
powerful theme I heir theme i^ the theme of power itself 

And if IS from this theme lint ait is bom It is more 
onesided thin people think It emnol be direeteel it will 
where one want** like a teleseopc Focn ed oi» i leihty 
which fei hng h is displ ie< cl ait is a oid this ehspl lee 
nieiit It copies fiom intnre How doc^ nitiiie ^et into 
tins stitv- of di<‘])lKtnKnP fX tills ittiin ehiitj, losing in 
dependence of iik iiiing I leh detiil eni be replied by 
anodier Any o le u pr cions An\ one ehvi^en it i mdom 
serves as evideiue of the stitc which emelops the whole of 
trail po cd re^ht^ 

When tli< feituKs ot this stite lu trmsien u t# |)!tiei 
tlie chn icte iistic I ot life hivome tlie eh ii lel^ rislics of 
cre«ition Ihe htr strike on n i shirpK thm the 
fonnei I ney hoe b eii ticind Iwttei liny line then 
teiminologv lins lu e liled leehiuejm > 

Alt IS IS i< ih li 1 letnits ind i s\nib(K i fiet It is 
reilistic sinee it li is not itself iin».nted n etiphoi I ut dis 
covered it in iiitniw ind leproducecl it tuthfiilly Ihe 
figurative me iiiing dni meins nothin,, epiiitJv, but 
refers to the genciil spirit ef ill irt in the suae vv ly as, 
tikcn anglv, the puts of leihtv whicii fee Jin , his ehspl lecd 
hue no meauing 

And it is thrmigh the ftfu e of its ti ctioii Ih it art is 
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symbolic It'* <*inglc symbol in the brightness and inter 
change abilits of its innges is (hinctciistic of the whole 
The mtciclniiy ibilily of iinigc m indicitioii of the 
(onditioii 111 wix (h the paits of icilih iic indt|)tndcnt of 
cich other the interchange ibilitv i f im »ge s, th it is, art, is 
tJic sjinbi 1 of power 

Piopcrlv spe iknig onl\ pow^r ncLcls tin. liiifiiige of 
ni iten il pioot { he other me ms ot pc»(L[ ti ni lie clunble 
without being noted down Thc\ le id striiglit to the visual 
uulones of licht to the numbei H me ming, ihe 

idei But one c mn it inngine penser to neself the fut of 
power power ^^nperiiu? onh m the in iinent of its iiuni 
testitioii evecj I in the tsofold Im iii of rni^es that 
IS the lmgiPu,e of u fennpiPMng f itiir s 

I he direct sjjeecli o^ recline is ilu oncil md eiiinot be 
uplieed bj imtiiin » 


Vljl 

I v\ lit to e niv e tux III m I nm fi it ii d iKo iny 
peojilf vn 1 1 id lit 1 u 1 ik u ne I n Bi in \h biother 

visited me iiid tin i i <^itli r l>ur 1 li ndl n diced all 

this I VMS niii]d tel\ *'de i up vsnli wiitiu^ ])oe tn Day 
md nigli^ HI J win iKsei i clui ce ettv.ied I wiote ibout the 

® In < ist it iin un ki t in m I we in I leinind Pu re i Itr I im 
not speaUiK of the nutei il rnUn s f irt nor of ihi ispeets 
of its (ompleticii but of the me nii ^ ot it<* inception of lU pi ice 
111 life Sep ii lie Hinges In thin elves re n ml in I irt ereited 
on the in do \ of hght 1 h ) ii itc v )i Is of rt Id e ill eon 
ceplioii't e\i t I \ virtue e* pei ) tun 1 it tlu we of the whole 

irt winch d( e ii d lend lU I u ihe ii eriis sts m the move 

ment of the illegoiv i! if 1 1 i Hnv w )id sptiks s\n bolii dlv of 
power — Auihot s Vote 
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sea^ about dawn, about the southern rain, about the hard 
coal of the Harz 

One day 1 was particularly engrossed in it It was one of 
those nights which mike their way with difficulty to the 
nearest fence and, coinpktcl) exhausted, hang over the 
ground in fumes of wMiiiuss Ihcrt wis not a breath of 
wind Indeed the onlv gn of life w is the black profile of 
the sky leaning weiklv agunst the hedge \nd another 
Tlie strong scent of flowering tobacco plants and stocks 
with which the earth eillcd out in reply to this lissitude 
To what can one not liken the sky on such a night* The 
large stars — like an evening reception the pnlky wav -like 
a great society But the ehilkv tl nbs of thi diagonally 
outstretched space » remind om even niou of i flowerbed 
at nighi Ileic tlierc aie hchohopes and imtiolcs They 
were wateicrl in the evening iiul pushed o^cr sidewijs 
Flowers nid stir> are so dose togethrr thit it looks as 
though flu sk} t inic nndei the watering cm too and now 
the stais ind white sp< ckled grasses an not to be tom 
apart 

I wrote with intense absorption, and a different duvt 
from befcie settle cl on mv tible I he fonner, the philo 
sopliicil dust had collected frcin schism I had trembled for 
the complete nc vs of effo t Now I did «Kt rub off flie 
dust, simply for comradeship out cd s)nipith> with the 
rubble on the Gicvsen loid And on tlie tar side of 
the oilclotli like a stai in th^ skv shone i long unwashed 
tea glass 

Suddciil) I got up sweating from this idiotic liquefaction 
of everything and began pacing the room What a swinish 
trick*' I thought 'As if he has not remained a genius to 
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me, as if I am breaking with himf It’s nearly three weeks 
sinee his caicl and my base hiding from him* I must ex- 
plain myself But how^” 

I remembered how pedantie and slnet he was ‘‘Was ist 
Appcr/epzioij'*” he would ask a non specialising examina- 
tion eandidate, and on lus translating from 1 atm that it 
means diirchfasseii (to giasp^ 'Nciii das Iieisst 
durchfallcn man Hut (No it means to plough), would 
be the reply 

In his icminars tliev used to r< id the classies He would 
mtcraipt the re iding md ask whit the author was getting 
at He expected ilic me ming to be expounded piecisely in 
its essentials m iiiiln ir) tishion Not only \igiirness but 
anvtliing nieiel) appro idling the truth iiubad of the exact 
truth wis his jbhorrenct 

lie was a little de if in the nght cir 1 sit next to him on 
this pirtKulii skU to expound m\ lesson from Kant lie let 
me get uiielei w iv md lose nivself in the argument, then 
when I w IS le i^t expecting it dropped his eustt m ir} Was 
munt dcr Alte’” (\\ hit does the old mm mean^) I don’t 
remember what it wis but let us suppose tint leeording 
to the multiphe ition tabk of ideis the mswer was as for 
five times fisc Iweiilv hve 1 answered lie fiowiicd and 
made a gesture with his hand Jhis wis followed by a 
slightly different \ersion of he r^ply which displeased him 
with its te iitativeness It u casj to guess that while he 
]abbcd into space to cill up people sho knew, my reply 
was viried with i growing coinplexitx So far it was still a 
matter of two and i h If tens oi roiighl/ half i hundred 
divided h\ two And the giowing divtigciiec of the answer 
annoyed him nioie and nioic But no out could make up 
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bis mind to rqicat what I had said first, after his disdainful 
look. Then with a gesture which mig^t be interpreted as 
''to the rescue, Kamchatka^** ® he turned to others And 
sixty-two, a hundred and eight, two hundred and fourteen 
— thundered around happily Lifting his hands he hardly 
took m the storm of exultant mistakes and turning to me 
quietly and dr)l) repeated mv own reply A new storm 
broke out in ni} defence When he had made it all out he 
looked me up and doi^n, shook me by the shoulder and 
asked where I eanic from and how many terms I hid been 
with them Ihen snorting and frowning, ht iskcd me to 
continue to a pcipetual undcitone of edit, 

ncfatig. Sic merken wohP /a, ja, ach, acii, dcr Altd 
(That’s right that’s nght, do \ou follow^ Ah, ah, the old 
manV) And I uniembered a lot more 
Well how w IS one to ipproach such a niin'^ What cOuld 
I say to him ’Ve/se*’’ he would diawl, '\’’ersc'” II ul he 
not studied liuinm lack of Hlent and i^s ^ubkifiigcs suf 
fieiently * * Verse 


IX 

Probably all this took pliec in |nl\ bee nise the hme 
trees were u bloom Bursting Ihioiigh the duMu nd'* of the 
waxen blooms a'^ through i buiniij«j gl iss, the sun burnt 
the dusty leives m little black ings 

I had often passed the r\<rcise ground before At noon 
dust hosered abo\c it from the bittenng pile driver and a 

« Kamchatka, the pcniusiih in the f ir cast ot ISibcri * v is )ok 
ingly referred to as the bick of bcvoncl and so in Pus^idn schools 
its name cime to be given to the bitk bench ivhcre the worst 
members of the chss used to sit — Translators Note 
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muffled shuddering clatter could be heard. The soldiers 
were taught there and during the hours of instruction 
loafers would take up their stand in fiont of the square — 
boys from the sausage shops with trays on their shoulders 
and school children. And certainly here was something 
worth gazing at. Scattered over the whole field in pairs 
rotund statues, rather like cockerels in sacks, sprang at each 
other and peeked. The soldiers wore padded jackets and 
headpieces of metal network. 'Fliey were learning to fence. 

'rhe sight incaiit nothing new to me. 1 had had iny fill 
of it during the course of the summer. 

But on the tfiiorniiig after the night I have just de- 
scribed, as 1 was walking into the town and came level with 
the field, I suddenly remembered that not more than an 
hour ago 1 had seen this field in a dream. 

Still having decided nothing about Cohen I went to bed 
at daybreak, slept through the morning* and just before 
waking up 1 dreamt of this field. It was a dream about the 
next war, self-evident, as ilic mathematicians would say, 
and unavoidable. 

It has long been observed that however much the mili- 
tary regulations insist on a stale of war, being concerned 
with companies and squadrons, tlioiight in peacetime can- 
not effect the transition from the premises to the deduc- 
tion. Daily, pale chasseurs dusty to tlicir very eyebrows and 
dressed in faded uniforms marched round below Marburg 
as it was impossible to pass in ranks through the town on 
account of its narrowness. But the most that could enter 
one’s head at the sight of them would be the stationers’ 
shops where the same chasseurs were sold in sheets with 
a little gum-arabic thrown in for every dozen bought. 
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In my dream it vias a difiPerent matter There impres- 
sions were not hounded by the requirements of habit 
There colours mo\cd and came to a conclusion 

I dreamt I saw a desolate field and something told me it 
was — Miibuig under siege There filed past pushing bar 
rows m front of them pale, lanky Netterbeki It was some 
dark hour of the day which does not cxi^t in real life ITie 
dream was in the ♦^tyle of I redeiick with trenches and 
earthwoiks On the batteiy luights people with telescopes 
could just be d^S'^ried Ihc\ were wripped in i physically 
tangible silence which docs not exist in icil hh It pul- 
sated in the iir like a poious e uths bh/aircl and did not 
stand still but wa^ being coiisumniafeci as if it was con 
stantly being addtd lo b\ spadefuls It was the siddest 
dream any I hive ever seen Probiblv I wtpt in my 
sleep The affiir with V- - wi decplv lodeed in me I 
had a sound heut It worked well Working at night it 
caught up the most ucicUntd and rimlom (f tlK day's 
impressions \nd so h< ic it c mghi at the exercise ground 
and its push nffienut to bring the mechiinsm of the 
exercise ground into motion and the die m* \ision itself in 
its cirriilai nioscnicnt belt out cjuietlv M iin a drram 
vision of wu 

I don t know whv I vas miking for the town but 1 was 
as heny at bent i if mv lu u wer^. full of ,.iith wliieh was 
intended for some soit of foitification 

It w IS the dinner liour None of my fiiciids turned out 
to be in the university Ihc seminar leading room was 
empty I he piivatc houses ot Hic little town <‘tcppcd up lo 
it from below Ihc heat was merciless Here and there at 
the window >ills e unc glimpses of drowning people with 
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collars crmnpkd to oik skIc Behind them glimmered the 
half light of ♦lont looms 1 roiii inside entered lean female 
in dre ssin^ ^owiis benUcl through on tlie chest as if 
m laiindrs coppu I ictiirned hemic ele tiding to go along 
the top, wiieic In the e istK mil theie neie minv *hady 

Vlll IS 

Iheir giidons rested m li\tis on the smith} like heat 
jiid onlv the rose I ilk^ i if just fr mi the mvil, bent 
piondl) ener the low blue flmie I longed for i little mews 
^hich ehsceiieled ibii ptl\ beliind one of these villas 
there wis some shade tl etc 1 Inev tint 1 decide e! to turn 
down it and h^c i lest io my gre it mnzement, in the 
Mine diipor in wliieu t lud decid«.J to turn into it 1 saw 
Professor Ilciniiiin Ce^tun Iher^, lie noticed me My 
retre it wa> cut off 

Ms son 1 lie III} sesdi \' hen l»e does not uneleistiiid 
a 1 reneh s^^nicnrc me’ iiKielv ^ues s lU nu mmg from 
the context in vhieh it i iiide he ivs ] iinclcrstmd it 
not fioin the we id but ha i i‘e 1 nil top Not beeiusc of 
this iiie^ til it but I I luLrst )od h^e nisc 

1 will mike u e ot lii^ termiiie leitjv in nimmg the mind 
winch leads out to i given p wt is distinct fiom the mind 
which tiles one hii i heilthv cmstitnlmnd, the casual 
rnind 

Cohen hid such a ciMiii mind It ^ is nthcr frighten- 
ing to chat with him nul to w dk along with him was no 
joke I eniing em i w lUiii^ tick tii ic il <piiit of mithe 
nialieal phvsics ids meed b\ venii side, with frequent 
stops, pacing with apiiioximiteb the sime gut, itep bv 
step assembling its bisic pioposihons this university pio 
fessor m his biilkv oscreoil md oft hat wa filled at a 
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certain temperature with the precious essence which had 
long ago been packed into tlic heads of the Galileos, the 
Newtons, the Leibiii/s and the Pascals. 

He did not like talking as he walked and merely listened 
to the chatter of those he met, never e\en in its flow on 
account of the steepness of the Marburg pavements. He 
paced along, listening then would stop suddenly, pro- 
nounce something caustic on the subject he had heard, 
and, pushing off \^itli his stick against the pavement, con 
tinned the walk to the next aphoristic bicathing space 
Our conveisation piocecded on lines like these A refer- 
ence to my negligence only made it st em fworsc— he gave 
me to understand this in a deadly fashion without a word, 
adding nothing to the mocking silence of the stick pressed 
firmly into the stone Mv plans iiitciested him lie did not 
commend them In his opinion I should remain with them 
until the exam, foi m} doctontt, take it, and only then 
return home to take the public Russian e\ im , with the 
possible intention of ictiiinin*; snbscquentlj to the West 
and of establishing mvself tlif re I thanked him with great 
warmth for his hospitality But m\ giatitude fold him 
much less than the atti action whicli Moscow held for me 
From the was m whieh I put it he sensed a falsify and 
unintclligibility which outraged linn because, on leeount 
of life's pu/zlmg hek of diintion, he could not Inar those 
of its pu//les which curtailed it artifieialU And, contain 
mg his nutation, hv, dc icended slowU from flag to flag, 
waiting in c'lsc the nun would ultimately state his case 
after so manv trifling and wearisome platitudes 

But how could I tell him that I w.iS throwing philosophy 
ovei completely, that I meant to finish iii Moscow like the 
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majority, just foi the sake of finishing, and that a subse 
qucnt rttiiiii to Marbuig did not even enter m\ head. To 
him, v^hosc faic^^cll woid before his retirement, were on 
hi» faith f nine >s to gie it philosophy, delivered to the uni- 
versity in sueh a wny that among the benches, where there 
weie man\ yeuing hsl^ nc rs handkerehiefs gleamed 

X 

In the beginning of Align d my people eiosscd from 
Bivarii into Il'ly and a^ked me to come to Pisa My 
money was mining sJiori ind 'la^ellv enough re in lined for 
m\ icbirn to M< scow C-iiu evening which 1 foresaw would 
be followed bv many similar ones m the fut'ire, I was 
sitting with G — on the terrace we hequented and was 
complaining about the oiry stale erf mv finances lie was 
discus mg it At d^ffnent times Ik hid cxpciitnecd poverty 
11 ) all seiioiisness ind just dunn^; these penods he had 
wandered a goejd de il iboiit the world lie hid been in 
Piiglmd and Jtilv and Inew means of living ilmost free 
while tiavelhng iboiit llis plan vvis that on the remainder 
of m> money I ought to mike i trip to Venice and Mor- 
ence and then go to my puents for feeding up ind i new 
subsidy for the icturn joiiniev, winch I nnglit not even 
find iiec sarv if I w is ihiserU with what I hiel 1* ft He 
begin pulling figure. < n neper ind subniitlcd a le illy very 
modest total 

I he hi lel vvaitii in ll cafe wi i friend lo m all He 
knew the innermost 11 ougliU erf each of us \\hcii in the 
white heat of no «.\peiiinuni nu brother eime to visit me 
and enibiirasHd me it mv woik in the ciivtimc the in 
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credible man discovered in him a rare gift for billiards and 
got him so interested in the game that he left every 
morning to perfect his talent in his company, leaving my 
room at my disposal for the whole day. 

He took the liveliest part in the discussion of the 
Italian plan. Constantly leaving us he would return to tap 
G 's estimate with a pencil and find even it not eco- 

nomical enough. 

He came running back after one of these absences with 
a thick reference book under his arm, placed a tray with 
three glasses of strawberry punch on the table, and open- 
ing the book ran through it twice from end^^o end. In the 
whirlwind of pages finding the one he wanted he an- 
nounced that I must start that same night on the express 
at a few minutes past tlirec, in token of which he invited 
us to drink with him to my trip. 

I did not waiver long. It was quite true, I thought, fol- 
lowing the line of his arguments. I had icccivcd my dis- 
charge from the univcisity. Tlic part-payments were in 
order. It was half-past eleven. To wake the landlady— no 
great sin. Plenty of time for packing and more. That 
settled it — 1 was going. 

He was filled with such delight that it looked as if it 
was he who would see Basic to-morrow. "Listen,” he said, 
coming nearer and gathering up the empty glasses. "Let's 
look closely at one another, that’s a custom we have. It 
may be useful, you never know.” T burst out laughing in 
answer and assured him that it was unnecessary because it 
had long ago been done and I would never forget him. 

We took leave of each other, I followed G out, 
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and the dull iing of the niclcl plated cutlery died away be- 
hind us, IS it seemed to me then, forever 

Several hour liki litvmg talked our hcids off and 
tnnipeu tin little to^n till we were stupid quiekly using 

up the null 'tool of our streets G inrl I descended 

to the distiict id)onnng the station A mist suiioundcd us 
We stood inotionKoS in it like cittU it i w itering place 
and smoked tenuiou 1} with tint Mlent clullwittcdness 
from which ugireth > tend to go out 

Vriy griduillv da> to diwn Diw held the 

gardens tightlv in goose flesh Bids of itm sf idlings burst 
out of the glenm Suddenly in tin dicliuin of diwnlight 
the town was Mlliouette 1 entire on its pres* nt height 
People were asleep tli^rc Uiurehes a eistle md \ uni 
v'rilv wcie there B it thvv sMl incited into the grej <ky 
like a (1 iinj) if cobwebs on i dinip ino} It c\cn seemed 
to me tint stmdma oit sluhtlv the t >wii bigin to flow 
like the li ue of i bi idi c lught in i tiv pKc > iwn horn 
the window Conn on it time siid C 

It w IS growing Ipdit \\ e walked qnickh c \er the stone 
plitfoim I npaivnts of ni ipproielunc i)ir flew in our 
faces like stone Ihc trnii raced up I inibnctd my 
fritiul md thiowinr my case up |umpe ’ iii to tlie run 
ning board 1 lu toue^ in the coneiitc rolled shrieking, 
the dooi cluUd I pI^^Sl.d agiinst the winelow Ihe tram 
eut me ele ni iw n fioiii c\ci\ thing 1 h id e vpcnencal and, 
sooner thin I xpcited then flished b\ )(> thug each 
othei the I aim Ih h \el crossing tlu ( id and my 
recent home I pullul at the window fume It wouldn't 
open Suddciih with i elittc' it fell down if its own ac 



cord I put out my head as far as I could The carnage 
was rocking on a violent bend and I couldn t see anything 
Farewell philosophy, farewell }Outh, farewell Gennany* 


XI 

Six ycirs parsed When everything was foigolten when 
the war hid drag<;cd itsJf out and ended nid the Resolu 
tion hid beAjUn, into th( low twilight sc iiceh twc' stone's 
high along the snow out of the gloom thcie cnwled and 
rang out through the flit an untinuK tcU phone bell 
'Who IS if* I isked G- — / came the nplv I was not 
even iina/cd thit il was amazing Where iie jou^ I 
squeezed out untiiiiely lie answered Anothc absurdity 
The pliec tinned out to be mvl to us acio^s tin y ed lie 
was ringing up from an hotel taken ovci ti Iiouse the 
Peoples Cominis^aiiat of Idueitioii In i minik 1 was 
sitting with him llis wife had not eh ing( rt 1 1 it I hid not 
known his children before 

But this is what wis uncxpcited It tinned out that he 
had Ined dl these yens in tlu w(»rld like even one else, 
and though ahioid, ncveitiicless still undci the shadow of 
the same glo ni\ wa^ for die hbci ilioii of ill countries 
I found ( ii*' he liad not long igo c o m f*^oni 1 nndeni And 
he was either in the Parts oi in entliiisnstj iippoitcr of 
it Ht w IS working \l the reino*il of the (>ovcrnincnt to 
Moscow he Ind lulomitic ilh been inoud with the relc 
vanl section eif the PC t \ -ippiialus Huts whv he was 
our neighbour And that was all 

And 1 hid iii bed to him as to i Mnhuigcr Not of 
course so as to begin life with hia iid ificdi fiom that far- 
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off misty dawn when we stood in the gloom like cattle at a 
watering place - ind this time more carefully, without a 
war, as best w( could (>, of course not foi tint! But 
knowing in ads ince that to recapture this w unthinkable, 
I rushed to make certain why it was uuthinkilde in my 
life 


Liter 1 wis foituiiite enoiif,h to visit Mai burg once 
more 1 sptnl two divs ♦^h(H in Itbruiis of 25 I was 
going there with m\ wife but did not ha\e the foresight 
to bung it ne^ to hti In tin I was at fiiilt before both 
But it was luiQ even tur nu I 1 icl seen CjCinnii} before 
the Wir and now siw il iftcr What had hippeiied in the 
world bee ini( muiifest to me in tin mo^t tcinfjing ex 
position It wi ciiiiing tl < peiiod of tlu Ruin oicupitnm 
Gennin\ w is s*^ai\ni, nul fiet/ing deeeivtd b) nothing, 
deceiving uk me with i h md shctchcd out to the times 
IS foi dins ( I stUiC on lurKtenslic of her) and went on 
crulcb( h) 1 m in 

lo my snrpii e 1 found nn linelhelv iinong the living 
At tlu ight of me sh< iiid her dinchter fluttvnd then 
hands wildly Ihev were beth siltnu in th sinie pliccs as 
eleven years igo iiid wen cw n, wtieii 1 ippe neel Ihe 
100m wi tc let Jh{\ opciHci the ci )oi for me I would 
not liivi lecogiii d it d 1* hid not bcui toi the loid fiom 
Ockei hiuseii to M irouig Ihi* c >nkl bt steii fioin the 
window I befo e \ncl il vv i wir*’ei flu i ntidine ^ 
the empty Jiillecl loom iiid the biic willow on the 
hou/on- ill tin w is iiiiu nd ihe hndscip* whieh had 
once poiuleud I i hug on the Ihirtv '^tiiv W n hid 
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ended by foreboding war for itself. On leaving the town I 
went into a cakeshop and sent the two women a large 
nutty torte. 

And now of Cohen. We could not see Cohen. Cohen 
was dead. 


XII 

And so — stations, stations, stations. Stations flying away 
to the end of the tiain like stone butterflies. 

There was a sabbath calm in Basle, so that one could 
hear tlic swallows bustling and rustling agaii]|^t the cornices 
with their wings. The glowing walls rolled like the apples 
of eyes under the overhanging blackchcrry-tiled rooves. 
The whole town was blinking and protruding them like 
eyelashes. And in the same earthenware fire with which 
the wild vine burnt on the houses, the baked gold of the 
primitives burnt in the cool clean museumf 

“Zwei francs vierzig centimes'' — a peasant woman in 
the costume of the canton pronounced with surprising 
clearness, bu.t the place where the two linguistic reservoirs 
flow into one another was not yet here, but to the right 
beyond the lowhanging roof, south of it, along the hot free 
expanse of the Federal azure and uphill all the way. 
Somewhere by St. Gotthard and — ^in the depths of night, 
people were talking. 

And I slept through such a place, worn out with flic 
nightly vigils of my forty-eight-hour journey. ITie one 
night when I ought not to have slept — ^almost like some 
^‘Simon, slecpcst thou?'' — and it would be forgiven me. 
But still for moments 1 did waken and stood by the window 
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for shamefully shoit periods, ‘for their eyes were heavy," 
And then 

All around tlicic noised a world icnnion of heists 
inolionksslv crowded together Aha, so while I had been 
do/iiig and while lelling out whistle after whistle, we had 
screwed ourselvrs upwards in a spinl through the eold 
smoke from tiiiiiiel to tunnel iii txeelhng oui nituial air 
by three tliousind metres hid ilitad} succeeded in sur 
lounding us' 

An iinpcnetiahK hhelress reigned but celio filled it 
with a piotubermt >(ulptiirc of ounls Ihe precipices 
conserved loudly without }i\iic% wishing o\i.r the bones 
of the earth like old wne 1 vci)’whcie, cservwhere, the 
sticains shndcied gossiped and tiicklcd along One could 
easily guess liow tluv wen hung abont the shier drops and 
WCK let down like pun Uueids into the \ ilc belf»w And 
frim above oveilnn<niig jig leapt on to the turn and, 
sctllmg thiuicl\c‘ 0 1 the ciiiiige loofs c died to each 
othir wniii, tliei^ li md ibmdomd themseke to the 
fice iide 

Rut sleep w IS overt iking me and 1 hll into an imper 
niissible clo/ing on the thudicdd of the snows, bv the 
blind Oedipus whiter of the Alps on the uminit of the 
planets deinoiiiic peife^tion \t the he ght of tlu kiss 
which like MKhehugelos Night, it pi nils here in self- 
love on its own si ouldei 

When T woke up the clem Alpine morning was looking 
in at the winclows Some sort of ace dciil iile i fall on the 
line had shipped the liam Wc were iskcd tc' change into 
another Wc went dong the nils uphill Ihe linen ribbon 
twisted thruiigh disjointed panoramic as if the road was 
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constantly being pushed round a comer like something 
stolen \ barefoot Italian boy lust like Ihe ones on choco- 
late boxes cirned my things Somewhere not far oft his 
flock was lowing ITii tinkling of little bells fell m lazy 
shakes and bnndishing^ The gadflies sucked Ihe music 
Probably its skin was ere ping with cold Jlie diisies wcic 
wafting swe^t pciluine and the poiiimg hom the cniptv to 
the still more void of tlie in\is*bl> splishing witcrs on all 
sides nc\cr ceased for a moinciit 

The lesiills of not giving full mt i ure to sleep \\(u not 
blow in sliownifi^ lliemsclves I wis hilt i div m Mihn ind 
did not incmoipe it Only the eallicdiil, cqn tinlly ihang 
mg its aspect 1 appioielud it thuinjh the town, 
depending on the cioss*oid» from whuh it wis subsc 
queutlv dpcicsed, iinpicsved itself thinh upon me Like 
a mthing gheic’* it grew up ami agiin on llu deep 
blue pcijKiuhnd II of the August he it nid seem d to 
nourish the inniinicnblc \Iilm « it s witfi ice ind water 
When d lisl a nanow pli^f irni phetcl in» U its foot ind 
I erintd ms lit id, if hd into me wi<h the wliolt eh ml 
iiiuinuii of its pillir> iiid turret hie i phig of now down 
tlu )Oint(d tohmiii of i dnmpipi 

Still, I could h J^IU k< cp on iu\ b 1 1 and th mi nn thing 
1 pioTui^td to {M\c in>s i* on rt ^ehing Vaiire wa^ a 
sound shep 


\jii 

’When I came oit of tiic stilioii whicli lud i piosincial 
pent loof in som< Kind of J \ci t cum C »ptoin house sl>lt, 
something iinooth slipped sofih b\ iiu wtl feet Some 
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thing malign jntlv dark like sv^ill and touched by two or 
three glcims fiom the stirs It rose and fell almost im- 
perceptibly and lo like a punting d irk nitli age in a sway 
mg frame 1 d>d not at once under tand th't this image of 
Venice Vi\s Venice lliil 1 vsis m i* ind lint 1 was not 
dreaming tin 

I he einil in front of the stition went in a blind tube 
round tlie comer towaids IIk lurthciinosl wonders of 
thi> floating gdleiy on llu eioic i I hislened to the land 
mg stage of the cheip \y it which n re to)k the pi ice of 
trams 

tile luineli s\ae jted nd piiiTu! wipui its n sc aiul sw d 
lowed hiid, md in the siiu staic smooMnir^'S along 
which dn^g(d jls siihm gel nidituhcs tin pdaecs of 
the Grind C in d w m\ iloiig the semicircle which giid 
niUy rctiv. itv.d before us Iliev eill tliirn pihc^* mcl they 
cciild ( ill tlum h\ laid i nnc but ^tih no woids cm gist 
a iV idi 1 of ihcir ciip(t of coi urtd iin bL lit steeply 
down into th( noetund 1*^ )on i into the arcni of a 
medid 1 toiiinss 

ilidc IS 1 Sjxciil ( hii tnn be hit the I ist cf the 
Pk Riplnclite^ Ihcic i Hk presentation ot the starry 
night ccording to the Upend of tlie worslnji of the Magi 
IluiC IS tlie igcold rhnstnns ^^c^cf tlu top of i gilded 
w limit pniikled witli hhic pi iflin Iheu ire words 
Kliihi iiid ChiUki M md inigncsium India and 
inchpo To thes^ she nld be bonu I ih the ecdomiiig of 
Venice il mold md it w itei i-diulmis 

As if to sties the nult ^ in in better to the Russian tar, 
they c ill Old on the birge is it stops now on )nc side now 
on the other to pul up tli oiss(nj;eis I niclaco dei 
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fuTchi^ Fondaco dti tedcschtf** Biif it seems the names of 
the landing stages having nothing in common with ware- 
houses, but aic 1 End icminisccnce of the caravan ware- 
house^ once built here by the Turkish and German 
merchants 

I don t icmcinbcr 1 ''fore which of these Vendrainims, 
Criminis, Koineros T oscaris and I ored inos 1 saw the first 
goiidoli or tlie fust to suipnsc me But it w is dieady on 
the other side of the Riilto It slipped noiselessly into the 
canal out of a side turning and cutting across began to 
mooi ])} the lu nest palace portil It wis as it it bid been 
brought fioin the I ukdoor to the front on the loiind belly 
of a slowlv lolling wave It left i groove behind it, full of 
dead Ills and floabng mclonskins In front of it nn the 
dcscitcd moonlit extent of the wide w iter bridge It was 
cnonn ms like a fcindc monnom as it tv cn thing which is 
perfect in foiin aid incoannensui ible with th,. pi ice its 
bods tike up in spice Its bight erected hilbcrd sped 
lightl) along lh( sk> borne iloft In the w ne s loiind brow 
The gondolici s bl k sdhmcttc nn long the stars as 
lightlv A id the tovl of the c ibm w i lost is if jiicssecl 
into ilie watci m tlu liollov between sUiii md mow 

I had decided beforehind fiom s 'ccoimts of 

Vemee that t would k be t of dl to sMlh lu llic iicigh 
bourhood of tJie A icknn 1 d d thi I ^ in'* ciutinber 
whether I cius cd the biid^ to the left shoie or whcthci I 
dta^cd on the iirht I timiiiki i tmv sqn »rt It wis siir 
lounded by similir pilues to tho c <n the cinal, only 
they wen guyer nd st inn And they h int on d^ land 

On the moonlit squire ptopk st )d strolled and half 
lay Tliert weie not iun\ ind they tenied to be draping 
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it with moMiig, slightlv 1 ! (ning ind unmoving bodies It 
w IS an L\Lcpti()inll\ (jiiitt ni^^lit One pm I noticed 
Without turning tlicii be ids tov irds each otiiti ind de- 
lighting in their imitiul sduKc ilu\ gi/ d intently into 
the dishncc of the hiithcr shore Piohibh they were 
servants in the piii//o lesting iftcr fhch woik First I 
uis itliicted hv the ipiict li c jiiv, of »iic wiihr his tnm 
gr(vin*^lnn tlie gres of In', ]ulv(l IIuu svis somctliing 
iinltdim in them ih(\ gui off i loiduin hicc/e Ihen 
1 Ins fice I tlionght 1 liid c i itlxhm lud 1 could 
not renKinlxr when it \\ i 

Gniicj up i*) hiin vilh in\ ‘iiite i e I I Id Imn bout my 
need of a lodging in unperhet phi, c >1( es \\li eh I had 
acquned ifler pi t cffoits to re id i'^inli n the Oiiginil 
llehend n < nt polil< l\ tlio ijht i u n nt ind isked 
soincthni of \ \\ litres stinJiiig ni n SIk shooK h<r held 
in Ihf n(£.i*iv/ fh io)k > t I \v t h 'M‘h i 1 ti looked .at 
the tniK el >s el it push I d bt I ni his vvj',t(Oit ind 
coinin cut <f liis nuditdioo l^vloixd me vvith i nod 
to follow linn W t turned the cornel fioni the nioonlit 
fa^ lek mel it w is pitcli d irk 

\\ L wilkeel il nij. slonv n e\^^ no wiele th n eeiindors 
Now ind V nil tlu\ lifted u on to shoit hrid«^cs of hump 
bickecl stone Ihen en illie sid str teherl the dirty 
slec\cs of the 1 igoon whe c tin witcr id 1 1 Muh triits 
thit it le ol ed like i Pei'nn e iipct ip ui ^ cpicczed 

intr) tfie I) lUoni )f i Ciooked elimer 

On the hnn]'bKk ‘ iidge s we nut pisse sin md long 
bcfoic the Vciietiin woniiii i])iX»rid die fuejiunl lap 
ping of her sliocs e n the fligstones of the j i irfe r heralded 
her appro ich 
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High abo\t, across the crcxiccs black as pitch in which 
ue were wincUiiiig the night sky shone and kept with- 
drawing soincvslierc As if long the cntiu Milky Wav the 
fluff of dandeljon seeds is pissing and as if simply to let 
through anotlier colnnin of this nioxing light, the mews 
drew apirt ni iking scpicfe ind ciossw ivs And surprised bv 
tlic stiange f iiiiiliiiitv of tin mm I hid met, I tilked to 
him 111 vei\ imjieifcct lliliiii ind feP fmm pitch to fluff, 
from fluff to pitch seeling with his ii I tl c cheapest pos 
Sible lodging tor tlic night 

But oil tile sh( i< s ( 1 the o itlet to the open se i different 
roloms reigned and hw tie took the ot ilenec On 

the liuneiies comiiig ind goiiif' people ».rowded, and the 
oil' bliel w ifer dowed with i siio v\ dit like beaten 
iiuible brt ikiiig in Ihe pe tie c f i fui el\ woiking or 
ibiup^h I mime J inKliiii \ne^ lU'l to it bubbling the 
limps l)u//(d bighth in tlie fiiiitciy stdl tongues 
chitteicd ind hint juiiMJ d in the st * les eolumns of 
some sort imdeidcjiie eojiipohs 

In one of tlie n lurint senile b\ the shou wc were 
gi\«-n rsdul din< lions I lu id h s ^i\eii Ici! bi k to Ihe 
begmiJini? of our pil^tm \^l (hi oi i wn tlur^ we re 
tnccc! oiii vliole jouruev Vnd si when nn ( sc nt nstilled 
me in one of 111 1 nlgui^ li i» e 'le ir tin ( n >po Miirosiiii, 
1 fi ll IS if 1 li id |ll^^ tl iM «(' d st 11 u eeji il to the starry 
sk\ if\eni''r in Mil opp »si* dne' M in I inoeement 
If 1 Ind Mien been i keel whit \ eiu e i 1 would hue 
s id light night tun cpiiies lul ejiiid jicople who 
'eeni slrunge ly 1 lUi In 
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XIV 


in) fntnd - my host loarcd loudly as if I were 
deaf, he was a sturdy old man of about sixty, in a dirty 
open shirt 11 )ou up hkt a iclUivc The blood rose 
to his fact, ht nicjsuiid me with hi> ga/c from beneath 
his blows, and pi icing hi^ liind^ tm the buckles of his 
braces, druxnmtd with his fingers on his hairv chest. 
“Woidd >011 lik'^ some cold vc d" he bellowed without 
softening lool nifemng notlimg fiom iii> iepi> 

ProbibU be wi, i knidliciileo inn who vvi inakiug 
himself out a bogc\, with i mcMutaclu a ii Rnlttski He 
could Kiiumbi i^lhc Vintniii oecupiuoii a/iJ it soon came 
out that he eouM speak (kinnn a littk But as he took 
this tongue to 1)( pie ciimmitl) tint ot the noueoni 
inissioued ofiiCvis ot iJalin In my i ipul pTonuiiciation 
made hiiii reflect ndiv oo the dec ot the Geun'm 
language uue th ^ vshtn h< isa i l(t ei Besides 
winch hi piehihv hui imli c turn 

CJelliug Up (lo u hdimd lie counter » he were m 
'tirrnps Ik iiout'd bio idlhii't.K scmKwlur and eh 
seeiuled s])i ugils ml i the httk \ iid vslu’-e )n icepiimt- 
anec wa^ nn»iiiint Sennl IitHe hihli > with eliil\ cledhs 
vcie slmdim thcr fell mvsclf fiuudh disposed 
low lids son IS so( n i> \ ii c uiiv in lu s.|uee/cd out 
mahginidh inviting me ht In se ited with i w ut of his 
hand, nid Inn'silt u.k into a chan t\su cn three hble^ 
awi> fioni mi J1 biought me me il md bccr 

IIh little lomtMicl ir\ed as i diiiin,^ hill Ihc other 
lodge IS if tlie^e weie m\ had piolnbh s ’pped long ago 
and w ludwiid iwa) to Hkii ics* md therv w is * iilv i silc 
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old man sitting on in the extreme corner of the eating 
arena, billing]} agreeing with the host on e\eiy point on 
which he turned to him fur confinnaiion 

lucking in at lh< \eil, I had alrtad\ noticed once or 
twice the strange diMpptaianee and reappt nance of the 
moist pink slues on i plate Apparentl) I was dozing 
M> eselids stuck together 

As sudelenly as in a fjiiv tale a deai uithncd old woman 
appeiied b) the table, ind m\ host infonned hei biiefly 
ot hi'^ philmthiops towards me, aftei wJiieli, going 

with hei up 1 uniow stmease sonuwlure I found nnself 
alone, Kit for the bed ind without hiither tli ought, iin- 
drc'ised in the chrk nul li\ down 

I woke on 1 blight Minn} morning aftei Kn lionis of 
continuous ni'inhiuipUd shiiiib< r 1 he impossible had 
been confiinitd 1 foiuid mvswlf in Venice llie sunbe iins 
trotting Ilk ‘ bn<^hf imte> on the ceihng is ni Hu cibm ol 
a riser stciiiur \V told ot this nid of lln^fict tint 1 would 
get up now iiid indi out to look iiound 

I examined tlu Tnom in which I In On nuls drnen 
into the pjiiiUu CKin, liiiiig skills and blouses, i feither 
duster on i im<> iiid i Ixitcr t laglit on a mil bv its 
plaiting Ibt Window ill was hid d wilb ei iins m tins 
In a swell bo\ J i\ soine diitv ihdk 
Behind i cu.tiiii drawn i« k s div. whol length of the 
attic tlu tij) and misIi of i hoftbii'sli lonld b^ heard. 
Hut would IX the el aniii of ill the ai < I hoii < dioes in 
progr< n lo th iioi>c w is idded i woman > Imshings and 
a child s wliispc > In tlu li islmu, worn in 1 le.ogiiiscd my 
old woin m of \esf( ivl n 

She was a dislint lelilne of tlu Imdlords and worked 
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as a housekeeper tor him He had given me her little 
closet, but when I wintcd this to be put light somehow, 
she liersclt asked me nersoiisly not to meddle ivith their 
family affairs 

Betoic dressing, I shctclied iii}self ind looked round 
once again, md snddenlv a moiiieiitaiv gift of clarity il 
limiincd the eiicuiiist niccs of the puvious diy fiiend 
yesterdav re minded iih ot the he id \ailci it Mirburg, the 
^amc one wh<i had 1 u»|kO to be oi fiirtlirr use to me 

The probabb cflett of tlie siuigcstion implicit in his 
request »\i to (xigecratc this Idines^ And it was this 
which hid bcrn^tlic u isoii tor the ristmctivt. preference 
which I hit foi one of tlu people ni the square out of 
all the others 

'fills di lovrrv did iiol nirpnsc me flierc wu nothing 
miraculous about it Our i»»ost nmoetnt ' hnv do vou do’s*" 
and ‘ good bs(s’ would nave no intaimip d hint w re not 
Ihreidcd with the coiKoid of lih s nceidtnts, tint is, the 
haphi/ird ts^nts 1 1 the lupnosis ot heme 


w 

And so this lnppines> en)*^s<d my pitli *00 I too was 
fortuiuU cnoiigli to find tint one can go div if ter diy to 
meet a puce of built up space is one would go to meet a 
live personality 

Prom w hates vT side one wilks up to the pia/zi 1 certain 
moment lies 111 wait at 1 leli appro ich wlnn one s bicath 
comes fast, and one histcns oii< ^ step till oiu s feet begin 
to tike one to uuel it ot Hicn own aceoid W httlur from 
the dnection of the wcrunc 01 that of the telegijph ofEee, 
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at some point the road becomes a threshold and flinging 
out its own widclv ruled air tlic squire Icids out as to a 
iccrption the Cinipamlc, the Cithcdral, the Pilacc of the 
l>)gts and the thrrr sided gillery 

Giaduilly as oiu becoin^'s itiiehfd to them, one m 
times to tin ftcliiip 4 iat Vtiiicc is i town inhabited by 
buildings — by the four )ust uuntioncd iiid a fevs others 
like them I here is nolhing figuntis*. iboiit this state 
ineiit Ihe v^oie* the u( Inter ts spoke in stone i so lofty 
tint no ihelone cm sirUch to it heights \ik 1 be idcs, it 
his become overnev^n with the seashdK of itic ige old 
enthuaism of tiudltis 111 pcwiiiuT d^lidil his on ted 
the list traa of drdmntion fioni \ tiiice IIik^k ne uo 
einjily pliecs lift m tin tinplv piliees 1 vcutlnng is full 
of b' Hits 

When bifoK sitbiir doui m rhe /^^oiuMi hiuil li tike 
them to the stitiun I ii^h hnuii hn ci f »/ the li t line 
on the pii//i (11 ])oslii wlnel \vf»iilcl b( suucre it a 
lea etikmg fioni i li\e pii on u ciiw tliciii rhe pii//a 
all tlu ijio I oi[ iiitl Ixciiise i l^ wdl i own no 
Europe in ciiltnii hi ippioiehed the It lim s > dosciv as 
the I iiglish 


\\r 

Oner otii itli the f mil iid bn mists riitwined 
with geneiitun as witli oiikii tine id iiowded time 
admiribh iiilciwo\eu erutiiiie ind not t ir from the 
sqn lie in i mo^-ionli s f* lest of hip the fla I of thi se ages 
drr imcJ It hniLcd i if it wru eontiniimg the planning 


96 



of the city 7’acUc jutted out from bchmd the attics, 
galleys peered, men moved in the same vva) on ships as on 
dry land On a moonlit night some three master, digging 
its nb agiinst the street enelumeJ it svith the deadly 
menace of its inolionlcsdy unfurled nnpict And bearing 
out this Same grandeui the fngites liv it niehoi admiring 
from the roids^ay llie quieter ind loflid of the hills 
Ihis fleit svas \erv poiseiful In tlu standiids of those 
divs Its i/c SMS nin/in^ In the iiHt nth century its 
merchmt ships not counting the w ii ships dready num 
bered about three uicl i hilf thru nul vvith seventy 
thou'ind ^nlois and enflsmen 

This fleet was VeiiK s unfevued le ility the piosiic 
secret of its tury tile Futluif^ it pirulovir ills one could 
si> tint its locking tiuiiige iiiidt up the iiiin gioiind of 
the town its e irths found ilion md its nuicintile and 
pri>on »^ubtcn i eons \ lult In the toils of it-^ n gnig moped 
the inipiisoiud ui Ihe fleet oscipowertd md oppressed 
Blit as in two \es eK which ne in eomiPiiincation ^ith 
one motlici frem the shore m mci me i llu fleet op 
pressed there irose ^oiiie thiiu, winch proMcled a eonnlcr 
bilniciii,, T iiisoin Jo mi*leistmd th^ is to understand 
how art chceues its cnshniur 

llie dLiivation of the woi 1 pintiloons is euiious 
Once be foie its present meaning of ♦ oiis is it clem led a 
chirietcr in Itilnn com d\ Bui eidur still in its original 
meining piinti Jcciic e\])ie'‘>ed the idei ot \'enctian 
triumph and me mt th erdtvir ot llu lion foi the ciest), 
that IS, in olliei W( ids \ i m ^ the eonqueiess B\ion e\en 
mentions this m e hil<h Iliiokl 


97 



“Her very byword sprung from victory. 

The ‘Planter of the Lion/ which through fire 
And blood she bore o'er subject earth and sea." 

Meanings change amazingly. When people get accus- 
tomed to horrors, these form the foundation for good style. 
Shall we ever understand how the guillotine could be 
temporarily made the decoration for a lady's brooch? 

Tlic emblem of the lion figuicd diversely in Venice. And 
so the slit for posting secret denunciations on the stair- 
case of the Censors, next to the paintings of Veronese and 
Tintoretto, was carved in the semblance ^f a lion's maw. 
It is obvious how great a terror this “bocca di Jeoni" in- 
stilled in its conleinporarics, and how, gtackially, it was 
held to be a mark of ill-brccding to mention the persons 
so puzzlingly tumbling into the beautifully carved slit, on 
those occasions when the powers that be did not express 
vexation on tlie subject. 

When art was erecting palaces for the enslavers, it was 
believed in. They thought it shared the general opinions 
of the diy and in the future would bear witness to the 
general participation. But precisely this did not happen. 
The language of forgetfulness tinned out to be the 
language of tlic palaces, and not at all the pantaloon 
language which had wrongly been a.scribcd to them. The 
pantaloon aims were forgotten, the palaces remained. 

And Venetian painting remained. I was familiar from 
childhood with the savour of its hot strong springs from 
reproductions and imported museum prcscivc:. But it was 
necessary to get to their birthplace to see as distinct from 
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single pictures the piiuting itself, like a golden marsh, Lke 
one of the primitive pools of ait 


XMI 

1 gi/cd at Ibis spccliek more intently and more gen 
crally thin am pic ent formulition c^piesses it I did not 
attempt to ie(0£,n e iii whil I snv the tendencies sshich 
1 am now mfcip <1111^^ But the mijuessions themselves lay 
dwtJched in ni\ mind 111 the mu sh ipt yc us went 
by, in 1 1 sh ill not sti ly troin the tiutli 111 ni) «.ompresscd 
com liisioii 

1 saw whit pfrtKuiir obseisUiou hist stnUs the piint 
ing instinct I he ui mucr in winch it 1 suddenly seized, 
whit it hccoijKS \\h\.ii they 1 cjii U see i* Once observed, 
nitun ojxns out ni the chcdicnt e\pnisi o*- 1 f lie mid in 
this CiimlitiOii skfpy it is quietly boiiic on to the canvas 
Om must sfc C irpiccio and Bellini to u iderstaiid the 
meiiiing of rcpuseiit ition 

I fouiicl out Ilk whi^ s\iu cti m accompanies the 
flowerin^ of ci ittsiii inship when it the itt lined idinhfiea 
turn of the iilist ind tic piiilm^ cknient it becomes 
impossible to si\ wIikIi of tin thicc and for whose benefit 
resells him clf the mor 1 ti\el\ on the eimas— the 
executor, tlie thing cxceiikd ir the subjict of the cxccu 
lion One must ei \ cicmcse ind iitim to understind the 
nKaimig eii ci iltsmniship 

I in ill) not then 1 Iheicnnv Mining these impiessiors, 
I found out how lit‘k a gemus ne^d to burst out 

Who will bi'jcvv, tins'* llu idc iitifie ition the paint 
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mg, tlic painter and the sub)cct of the painting, or putting 
more ^irlcl) an indifference to the iniincdiacy ot truth, 
IS uhat infuiHtcs him As though this is a sbp in the face 
of humanity in his person And a stonn enters his canvas, 
cleansing the chaos of workmanship with icgulatiiig blows 
of passion One must see the Michelangelo of Venice — 
Tintoielto, to understand the meaning of genius, tlial is, 
of the artist 


xsiri 

But m tho e di\s T did not enter lalo hies finer points 
In V(nict at tint time and mere po^ci fully still in 
Horencf or ♦'O be hillv e\iet, dining tlie winter imme 
dutch hllowin^ iiu lri\eh in M isfow, other inoie 
specniised th nif^hts oecuiitd to me 

Ih< most (nitstindinc thing which m)oiK eaiiies away 
with him iftcT III icon lint ime with It 1 ii nt is a sense 
ol tin tiiigibk lints ot our uHuk in nlnlivci foiin hf' 
nia) see it ind wli \cr tie ini^ cill it 

lor nstaiKi whit i tot has hvcn ud about the 
pagaiiisiii or tin In n mists, and in h>\ in iii) dilferuii 
wa>s- isconcirniiv iiidnial md inn itiiul development 
And to be urc Mic c i in iding of tin Iwl^f in the rtsui 
reetion with tin i ( ot the Renu nice a is 11 extnordi 
narv phenomciioi nd 1 f )c il one for the whoh cultu^’c 
ot I iiiojie 111 (Ik iin vv i\ win Ji in n itieed the 
anaehromsni (tlvii iniinoi li in tie ticihiiuit of emonnal 
themes in ill thos^ the Piesenlitnn I he Ascension, ' 
'‘The Mnui’e of e 1111 md I he lends 'suppeis with 
then luentious •‘plt iidoms the e t social woild** 
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And it ^is in just tins lick of correspondence that the 
thousand ^sn old pLCulnnty of our culture revealed itself 
to me 

Ifalj civiidlicd for nit ill tint we unconsciously 
bicatlic in from our <i idles pniihng itself completed 
for me wild I hid to dunk ou*’ in tins eonnection, and 
while I went d i\ in d inan eoPcMion to collection, it 
flung wl) )h d in let ui olistn dion d^cochd uUimitcly 
from pim*^ 

1 t me to muk stiiid foi in rnic«. tint tlic Rd le i-> not 
so uuuh 1 1 ) jol w ill 1 h rd ind f isf ti\t is th^ notebook 
of hiimind ibcI il ( nlnt !•> ihe ndine of eservthing 
ettrnd lint it is dil not when it i obligitoiv, bid whai 
it is imernbk lo II lb cfinpiiisons with which the igcs 
iccedint fiom it buk it d I understood tint the 
histor\ eulliire i the shun of equations in images, 
bindim tw ) b\ twe tlu iinkuowu in tiiin with the 
known iJid 11 idddu n th Inown c( i stint foi the 
whole s le nile ds up# irarKc is k^snd folded mto 
the rudiiiients d ti lelition vet the unknown, new each 
time IS the ncUiil inrmc d of tlu stie mi of fiiltun 

And this vliit i vv is llun iidensled n, what I then 
und*istood md 1 \cd 

I loved tli». iiNMi^ < V. lee d hisairu d s^mbollm, or, 
putting d iiK Mic T vs j\ Ih t ind nc^ with the help of 
which we lile S dm ^in vs ilk)w> ’ ilt tlu world in enor 
nioiis IK t ]jnt i ^(ther fioin Hi ciith md skv life and 
death, and two tiniv the re ids to hind and the default- 
ing I imckrstooi tlu t il wi preseiiKd from crumbling 
b> the stieiudh (t ds links coiiasling in the tnnspircnt 
faguratiseiK s ot ^ll its puts 
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But I ^as \onng ind did know thit tin'* docs not em- 
brace the genius f itc and his nature 1 did not kn(u\ that 
his being reposts in the experience of rt il biogi iphy and 
not in 1 sjinbohsin rcfiacted >Mth imiges I did not know 
that IS distiiKt fron the piiiintives, his loots he in the 
rough directness of tlie nioial instinet FIis p( culm ity alone 
IS noteuoith^ Although ill the bla/in^ u]) of the moral 
affect pliy theinselves out within the tultun tin rmter 
al)\a\s thinks h noting lolls along the stud be\ond its 
bound n\ T did not knoss tint the iconoclist leurs done 
the longest h\td iin iges on thos/ i uc on isions when he 
IS not bom tnip’vlundid * 

When Pope Julius If cxpitssccl hs chsp i isiitc on the 
score of the po u colouiing cd tlu Sisliiu Peiling, 
Micluhngclo rctdimg to tin (filing on vliich i repre- 
senUd the (u ition of the wold with tlu ppiopiiatc 
figiins justifud hiUi elf In nniidin^ ♦ In those diys men 
were not clcwkcrl out in gold I he pc f pit rep tided here 
were not iieh lluie sou huf the thnneki idc and 
infant luigiiiee of flu'' t\pt 

Mill iiii\e it the bound (!*■ enPiin in llin in InniscU 
a subdued Sis on he 1 J c iiii ubdned Si on m 1 1 brt iks it 

MX 

On th< fvcning b foT< iin ehpirtnn then w is i concert 
witli ilhiiiiin dioii'' on tin pii/i?i whiih w is in eseiit that 
took place frcqueiitlv there lhcfi(,K]t wln^h >ui rounded 
it weif decked fioin ti»p ki bcdtein with the points of the 
little limps Uk pn//i w is ht un on tlinc sides with a 
whitidi black ti in pirfnc\ Under tJie open l\ the faces 
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of th( diidicncc glowed with a clant) which is diarac 
tcnstic of the baths is jiii a covered, wondcrfullj illumi 
nated hall Sudd* iih fioin the ceiling of this iimgiiiaiy 
ballroom fdl a slight showd But hardly had it begun 
when tli( nm i siiddcnh cciscd Ihc reflection of the 
illumination siniiiiercd ibovc the qinrr in i coloiiied dim 
ness Ihc 1x11 to\\u of St Mnks cut like a red marble 
rocket into the u c riiist which hid risen in \\ readies 
halfway iij) tuviid its smninit A httie fnther off dark- 
olive shall eiKltd hid is in i tui\ tile the five 
headed shell of the ( itlndnl hid within tin in lhat side 
of the sc|inie ^iKcd like i deep h i kingdom On the 
Catliediil poich four steeds shorn ^old winch had gal 
loped swittli fu) I \u(K it ( ii <e nid hid e( me to a halt 
here as thou h ( ii thv. (d^, ef i piecipicc 

Wien tin 01 eer* wi o\u tlu e t iidd be luird the 
even shiiffle th null Sine whieh h ul been turning 
bcloic th s iloiij Hie cuclt )f th ; ilUi> but had then 
been e^renvi eel b\ the nm le I Ins \ i Mic ii of loimncrs 
whose foot tep 1 iii^ mt md then melted together like 
the rush e*f si itt s ( i ui i f nnk 

In the mill t of tin siifillcis thu wennii pissed epneklv 
iiiel angnh nth i tt ic I inn thin seatln ng seduction 
Tliey tuin 1 tlieir he id> th* ^ \ ilkal is if to w iid off and 
aiiniliihh I hen fi ui w >uig invitingK the\ (juickly 
pissed onto! i^ht mie where im ^ i the poitroes \\Titn 
thev tuiiud tlie fiiiKicillv dnk o(d liee m the blick 
Venetian keiehiet sti ed il sou 7h(ir witl gut iii the 
tempo of iI/c„ro info eonesponded stiangcb with the 
dark treinl 1 n if die ilium ii it ions »ilh the white 
sentches of its ]itt\ diiniond lights 
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I have twice tried to express in poetry the sensation 
which for me is for ever linked up with Venice. In the 
night before I left I woke in the guest-house to the sound 
of an arpeggio on the guitar which broke off at the 
moment of waking. I hurried to the window beneath 
whieh water was splashing and began gazing intently into 
the distances of the nocturnal sky, as if a trace of the 
suddenly fading music might remain there. Judging from 
my gaze an onlooker would have said that in my semi- 
wakeful state I was looking to sec if some new constella- 
tion had not risen above Venice, from a vaguely ready 
premonition about it, as about the Constellation of the 
Guitar. 
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PARI TIIKI h 
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In v'lMfR £i\ij tlic (ham of !>oiil(\aul , behind their 
double cintnn^ of blackened tic^s, ch^SLckd Moscow In 
the houses fiies j^lemitd selhm Ike the tin* cneles of 
lemons cut iiijhaif llu snow lulcn sk\ hun^ low above 
the hees aiicl v\ei)thin" white auainel w is tinted blue 
M mg the boulev uds iin ]> 0 uiU Iiessed soung people, 
ciouehmg li le butt with their he ids I w is iccpiainted 
with >0111 of th in, did nut know the inijoiiU, but all of 
them log! the 1 weTt v\\ (cjuil in ie< tint is tlus were the 
iiiuiibeTtes' fiecs ot m\ childhood 

People ha(t )ust begun to c ill the in 1>\ then patro- 
iiMincs, to endow them with rights mcl to initnte them 
into the see let of the wt ids to be in possession, to profit, 
to appie»piiatc lhe\ betri)td i lnirr\ which d>-ser\es a 
nioie ittuitoe iinestigaticn 

Ihc world eonlnns r ^ath aid p*c\.>ioii Ihc unknown 
IS deir to us, and whit is tnowii in ad\ incc i** fiightening, 
and eveiv pission i> a blind Icip isidc fioin the onrolhng 
incvitahle Li\e species wo*ild h \c nowhcie to exist and 
repeat thcinscKcs, d passion had nowhcic to Ic ip from that 
eonnnon roid along which loPs tint comnum tune* which 
is the tune of th. in idinl diviih gutioii f f tht imncise 
But there is rcmin for life to live and passion to leap, 

105 



because tlicic exists alongside the common time the un- 
ceasing endlessness ot \^ayside regulations, undjing in 
their icproductiuii, and because every new gcnciation 
makes its appearance as one of tliesc 

Bowed as they rar, young people hiirncd Ihiough the 
snowstorm, and altliough each had Ins own reasons for 
huirymg, still, they wert spiiried on b\ sonielliing they 
all had in eoninion more than by tluii pei^oiial considera- 
tions, and tins was their liidoiical intfgnu, tint is, the 
ictmn ot that passion with which liiimanih had )ust 
entered into IIkii), icseiud fiom tlie coiniiioii road, for 
the couiitk^> turn asoidmg the <iid 

And to sliK Id them from the du ilitv of a flight thioiigh 
the iinasoulibU and that tluv would not go mad, 
would not ilundon what was begun anrl would not hang 
theinsel\e% ov<r the whole gloK, hehmd the luc-i along 
all the bouU> uds i pow<i stood on gua^, a petwer hrnbly 
tried and cvjxrKnced, a power winch followed them with 
wise eyes All stutid behind the tic(^ an art whicli discnini- 
nates so w<mdeifull> in ns that we aic alva\'* it i loss to 
know fruiii whit non lustoiical worlds it li is bioiight its 
skill to sec hl^^OI\ in silhouette It stood belun t the ticcs 
and bou a icinbU usembhnee to life and it cndaied this 
likene>>, as the poitint* of wises and moflxis are en- 
dured 111 Hie Iiboiatones ot the Icniied, thex dedicated 
to tin nafuiil scKnef>, that is to tin giadual puzzling 
out of death 

What kind of irt was tln.^ It was the \oung art of 
Sciiabiii, Blok, K^mn^sal/lK\^k^, Bidv- the leading art, 
enthralling, original And it was so astounding that not 
only did it not awake anv themghts of a change, but on 
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the conhdr>, one wanted to icpcat it and make it all the 
more lasting from its very beginning, onl) to repeat it more 
swiltH, niOK w iiiij 1 \ and more toiuphlclj One desired to 
repeat it at a gulp, winch would be inccmccu ible without 
passion, then piaaon leapt aside, .iiid along this track 
soinetliing new wi undo But the new did n(»t aiisc from 
a thinf' of the old whieh is the p neiillv ic<"eptcd way 
ot thinking, but quite the opposite, it nose from an 
exultant rcpiodiKiioii of the pitte n Jins w is the nature 
of flu irt \iid whit wn the riitiiie of the genciatioii? 

Bo>s who veic abeiut inv own igc 1 id been thirteen 
in 190c- and were a( irly iwuih two bef iit the wii Both 
their ciiheil ages eoineiekd with ilie two red dates of 
tiicii country s histois Iheir childhood, adolescence 
ind their t illuig up it cominp of ape weic immediately 
fistencd hi m epo».h of trin^ition llu whole hulk of our 
time is tln< ide 1 lliroiinh with their nr r\ s and is politely 
ibnuloned b> them !(’ the u of the i>.yJ and of 
cbildun 

When I T^trri d horn abroad it w is the Ccntcnai^ of 
the Nipoleonu Inv 1 non til 1S12 The riilrc id from 
Bre'tsk w IS reninul the Vc\iiid(i I he ’^tilions were 
whitewashed Hie witehnicn it the bells were die^sed in 
clean blouse^ 1 he st itn h 1 1 Krbmk i w is tidied with 
flags and at the doois i rcinfoiced guild stood in duty 
Near by a ,iiand pii > k w i tikin^ pine and hu this event 
tin platform bum* with a biigi t help of por >iis sind 
which hid not vet Iieii st imped down eve vvvhcie 

Ilu^ did not e ill up in the pissc liters ineinoiie of the 
events tiimn uni ited I he jubilee decoi itu 11 ».\hiledthe 
piimarv peeiili* ity ot the Kign in nubile unee to nitive 


107 



history And if the festivities were reflected in anything, it 
was not 111 the eouisc of thoughts but in the course of the 
train because it was detained longei than wis expected at 
stations and wis stopped more than usual in the fields by 
signals 

I could not help icmembenng Sero\ who had died the 
winter before this his stones of the times when he was 
painting the Rosa I 1 iniils, caiicatuies made by ai lists at 
the diawing evenings which the Yiisupov gave, tunositics 
accompanying the Kutcposski edition of tl c J sir ^ Hunt, 
and a large nunibci of olhci mino*' incickiits fitting 
to the iccisiun, linked with the sJiool of paiutmg which 
was attached to the Mimstiv of the Imperial Court and 
in which sse hid lived tor about twent) sens 1 could 
recall igos; m the wis, the dnmi m the kaMlkin 
famils ind iin t*»i»pviins ha penns n.volu*ioinMii which 
went no fiiithci thin l*n\ idn m tlieJfKt of i Cossack 
whip and ib bl jv n the hack ol a ])idcU(l t )it 1 milh, 
as rennds the ti’ion the guards aiid the flig obviou'-H 
they t(K) piesigcd ino t seiiou, Ji uii i ind wdi not the 
naive vaidtvilk which my thoughtless ipolitin lu mw in 
them 

The geiici M'l n w is ijiohtK il, 1 in lit h ivt siul, if I did 
not admit tint tlie ipsigninv mt juii of it with which I 
came in conM^t w is m ufi j iit hr even i judgm nt on 
the intclli^ciit'.i I is i whne lint wis the Mck it turned 
towaid me, 1 will o • nt i* tiiriud with the une side 
lowaicK the linn skpp ' loiwaid wnh its fn:>l dcclaia- 
tion about it^ Ic m is iS phdosophv and its ail 
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But culture does not fall into the arms of the first willing 
comer. Everything enumerated above had to be taken from 
conflict. Tlic conception of love as a duel fits this case 
too. The transition of art could only be actualised for the 
boy in his teens in the result of the militant tendency, 
lived through with all its anxieties as a personal experience. 
The literature of tlie beginners was flecked with signs of 
these conditions. Tlie apprentices separated in groups. The 
groups were divided into those of the Epigones ^ and those 
of the Novatorm "Ilicse were parts, impossible in isolation, 
of an outburst which was being anticipated with such in- 
sistence, that it was already glutting everything around it 
with the atmosphere of a novel wliicli was not merely 
being awaited but was already in tlie throes of composi- 
tion. 7'h(‘ Flpigoncs represented an impulse without fire or 
gifts. 'Flic Novators — nothing except a castrated hatred, an 
immovable militancy, TIicsc were the W'ords and move- 
ments of big talk, overheard apelike and carried away at 
haphazard in bits, in a disjointed literalness without any 
conception of the meaning which was animating this 
storm. 

Mcanw'liilc the fate of the conjectural poet-elect was 
already hanging m the air. One could not yet exactly say 
who he w'ould be, but one could a. most say what he would 
be like. And in outward appcaiance dozens oi young 

^ The Greek word, oiiginally used in reference to the sons of 
the Seven against Thebes, is here used in its wider meaning of 
''the less distinguished successors of an iiiusinous generation/' — 
Translator's Note. 
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people alib troubled, thought ahU, dike held pre 
tensions to onginaht} As a movement, the No\ itors were 
distinguished hy a visible unamniity But as with move- 
ments of all times, this was the iiniiiinntv of lottciy 
tickets, whirled in a v urn b} the mixing in icbine for the 
draw I Ik fite of tin movement was to leiuiin i move 
ment for cvci, tint is, a curious event for the mechanical 
mixing of chmccs, from the hour wIku ouk (f these 
tickets, issuing fioiii the loltei> wheel would flin out in 
the eoufligiihnn of winning, of conqiie I pei oiulitv and 
a nominil uu miu^ Ihis movemrnt w h c iM d 1 iitupsiii 
Ih( wimiei of llu haw md its jiistihcv^i )n w ^ Miva 
kovskv 


m 

\\ ( iiik) < uh (tliCi tccjn i ill iiKt^iu the ronstiaincd 
cireunisl ukcs < 1 gio ip piejudice \ Ion, t»pie bi toie that 
'i Am mio* 1 id lio*vii nu p(^..m in llu Sae/ok 
iSiiciei I 1 pot! shows off oi >thcr j Bt I thi wi in 
the 1 pigoiie eiieic I vnl j I lie I pi oii< were not 
ash lined of lluu synpitliies, and in tlun eiiih Mivikov 
sky w IS disi ( Micil i» 1 jdiciK in i < n sun to fultil gieat 
promia, p 

Besides llus I dsinvv ed in Ihe \o doi gio'ij) Ceiitn 
fugue Hi whidi I o( n found iiiv i If d*" 
wiiitei of 191 } ) til it She idieiKxuh J>nl Jnkov niclMivi 
kovsky weic our eueinu me* Mi it i d’ piitc whuh vvi> far 
from a lole w l^ iii p ( ^less w tli them I he pii^spcet of a 
quinel with i iinn who ii id oiue di< ulv istonnded me 
and win Inel been ittractnig me fiom a distance more 
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and morr, iiiipiiscd me not a whit The whole onginahty 
of Novatonsin consisted in this The birth of ‘‘Centn- 
fuguc'' >^as attended h\ endless rows the whole winter, 
lilt whole winter 1 hicw nothing CAcept that 1 was playing 
at pait> disiipline did ii )th»ng but * icrifiec to it taste and 
conscience 1 jirtpaicd imsdt afriiii to give np whatever 
they wanted and whenever it wis needed But this time I 
overestimated niv powers 

It wQi 3 hot dn tovvauls the end of Miv, and we were 
alread/ seiteel in a tri^hop on the Arbat, whin the three 
naiiied abovr (iitcnd trom the slr^ft nondv and }Outh- 
fully, gave tJun Init to the wiitei and without diopping 
their v/»ces which h »d )iisl betn drowned bv the noise 
of trams ind cirt]ioi>e mule in our diiection with an 
unconstrnned dignitv llnv hid beiiiliful voids The 
subsequent tMuieiu^ tow iieK deeuimtion in pi/Ctr\ spiang 
from then* Hies wiie elie>sid elcgintlx, we untidily 
Oin antigoiiist p sihon w is from i.eiv point of view 
superior to our own 

While Bobiov spund with Sl'i ishein vuli and the 
crux of the matter was thd thev li id onei picked a quarrel 
with us and vc liaci replied even mem Hulelv nid it was 
nccissarv tn bung ill ilin to an end 1 v itJied Maya 
kovsk) iimnfirnipti dh i tlnnl thdt w is tlie Gist time I 
had obs* rved h»ni tnun ncai 

Ills ‘ c” for 4 1 puce of sliec^ iron rocking Ins diction, 

was an actor ♦Mit IIis c declined hndniss was ca‘‘ily 
interprctable a i eii hnguisliing nnrk of other pmfcssions 
and conditions lie a is not alone in Ins iinpres av encss 
Ills friends sit beside him Ot tliini, oin like' him, was 
plaving the diiulv, tlu othei hke him v is in mllicntic 
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poet But all these similantics did not dimmish Mayakov- 
sky's execptional quality but stressed it As distinct from 
playing each game separately he pla)ed them all at once, 
in contempt of acting a part he played at life The latter 
— without any thought one might have of hi i future end 
— one caught at a glance And it was this ^^hieh chained 
one to him and tcriificd one 
Although one can sec at tluir full height an\one who is 
walking or sbnling up, the same circumstance, on the 
appearance of Mayakovsky seemed iiiira-'iilou^, forcing 
everyone to turn in his diiection In his ( ise ilu nitural 
appeared supcriulural The reason for this ^^as not his 
height, but another more general and less obvious 
pccuharits lo i greater extent than othei people he was 
all in hi*^ appeiraiue He had as much of the expressive 
and hnal about him as the maiont) ha\c little, issuing 
iml\ as tlicv do, and onl> in eases #)t cxccptioml up 
hcasals, fiom the mists of uufatlionnblt intentions md 
bankrupt conjcetuies It w is as it tic existed cm the dnv 
following a tcirihr spiiitual life lived thiough for use in all 
subsequent tsent and tseisonc emu upni h«in in the 
sheaf of its unbcnJmg sccpeiice lit sif in a ihaii as on 
the saddle of a motor C’^tk, It int forwird, ut ind quickly 
swallowed Ins Wienci Schnif/cJ, plivccl (aids tinned his 
eyts all wa\» without turning hi'* head, stn^lled imiestically 
along the Ku/nctsky intoned hollowly m his nose like 
fragments of u htuiev pulieularly significant cxtiacts from 
his own .iprl jllier jxcjpic s stuff frowned, grew, rode and 
made public ippCcrinces and in ll’c depths behind all 
this, as behind the ^traightiitss of a skitcr at full speed, 
there ghrnmcied always hi> one day pie ceding all otlicr 
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days, when tins ama/iii^ mitnl tiLeoff was made, stiaight 
ening him so boldly and independent!) Behind his 
manner ot beiiiiig him flf something like decision took 
one b\ uipiisi dcci ion whin it is alieidv put into action 
and its eonsequences can no longer be neitid His genius 
was spch a decision, uid n meeting with it had once so 
ami/cd him Ihit it berime Ins themes presenphon for all 
times, for the me nnilion of which li< give tlie whole ot 
himself witnout pity or v icillition 

Blit he w IS still young the forms de tined for this theme 
still liv aliejd But Mir Mieme wis iiisitiible nid intolerant 
ot piocrdStmitiqp And sc it 11k beginning it was iieces 
siiy for its beneht to oivom tlic rqmire of the future in 
idvancc md nptuie iii d\ nice reJ^ed m the farst person, 
IS posine 

Fiom tlK**! post iiPiril in the world o( highest self 
expus ion like ihe nil of cUuiitv m evtr^div evut^nec, 
he chose the pose (f exuruil inti gut/ tlit hirdest of all 
for ^n iiti t and as regirds iiio friends md relat'ons —the 
most noble He kept this po e np oO complete 1\ that it is 
liaielh pe)s ibU to gne the eh inc teristic c»f its inmost 
s( crit 

And neside s this tlu iiiaimpiiiig or his luk of shvness 
w IS a wild sli)iie s md bem iMi tii pictended ficcdom hid 
a ph^ non icn ills ipprthensue hek of frccdemi inclined 
towaul* puipostliss morostncis * lit incthimsm of his 
)dlow coat wis |iiol s delusive ^ ith its ii ’ he was nit 
fighting igiinst Me middle diss pckets li ill but against 
tlie bhek velve* of the tikiU iv iiiinself whose luscious 
darkbreiwcd forms be^ m to tioiibl him ciiliei than hap 
pens with les gifted jxople Be iiise m oi e knew so well 

Hi 



AS he the whole trniality of the natural fire which cannot 
be stirred up gradually with cold water, ind tlu fact that 
the passion which suffices for the continmtion of the 
race, IS insufficient for artistic creation because that stands 
in need of a passion required for the continuation of the 
image of the race, that is, of a pas ion wliieh inwardly 
resembles pass.ons and whose noxelty inwardly resembles 
a new promise 

Sudclenlv tliC parley ended Ihe antigonists whom we 
should have annihilated went away un\an |iiidied Kither 
the terms of the truce whieli was concluded were hnmiliat 
ing for us ^ 

Meanwhile it hid grown dark outsuk It be^^in to diiz 
zlc In the absfnei of our Iocs the rc>tiurmt bee line 
deprcssingK tinpls llu flics bceanu \isibk the uneaten 
cakes the f,li ‘‘cs blinded with hot milk But tlie thunder 
storm did not tike pliee Ihe >un l^it sweetK on the 
pavement twisted like fine iiuuvc sweet pe is It wi May 
1914 Histone chiives were so iieu’ Hut wlu thought of 
them'* Ihc Inins) town w is iflinie widi cnunel ind gold 
foil a^ in Ihv. stoix cf tne Gokki ( oekeiel Ihe he 
queicd green ot tlu p(#ph s shone Colons weu for llie 
last tinu tint poi onoiis ^ > u n tniii win h they 
were soon p ited fo e\er I wis eii \ h mt Mayikossky 
and w)s ahe ul\ n 1 nnii him Need 1 idd tint I did not 
give up tlu peoj)J I h id me mt < 


"We nut bv clnnct on tin following di\ under the 
awning of the C red eift Hie slice ol hrg< yellow boule 
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\ard slictclucl between Pushkin ind Nikitin streets Tliin 
longtunj,iud cIo£s stntclicd Mwned ind iiringcd their 
heads more eonif>rtibl\ on then front piws Ninnies, 
kindled souls weie liUin^' scindil ind lunenting about 
something or other Butterflies suddenly folded their wings, 
melting in tlic Ik it ind is sueldenly opened them, at 
tiictcel sidfwns b tlu uiuquil waves of hizc A little 
girl in wlnle pro])il;iv diippin^ 1< pt i the iii eneirtliiig 
heiself fioin he id to foot with the whisthn^ rings of a 
kippin i( pe 

I siw M i\ ilo\s<v ill th ell fiiKt ind pointed him out 
to loks He waiplniu it head oi tills vit»i Kliotlase 
vich At tint inonunt Khodasevieh got up pid his losses 
ind cun cut fi un th ivniw in the chiection of 
Stiashic M i\ II o\sk V i 1 ft ilonc at h s I d le \\ c came 

in ^rccted 1 iiii in I n I ill m \ hillt liter he offered 

to re \0 IK u tw ) til ij^ 

Hk p pins hnincied Hk hmes glinted grey 

File 1 IV do^^s (liiviii c I* if lb pahence b\ the fleas 
leapt en dl four piws at onee md < dling he ivcn to 
wiliK tluir m 111 lit^ph nc s ic^i r t i Pintil force 
flun^ tlKinsihi. on ihc ml in i st t of cxisperated 
dcepiiK I n int en t* R stsk i)ul now rhm^ed to 
tlu Ales n del nttcied 1 nis< whistle And ill iround 

people eiit Inn si i cd hiKd ind trjcd Id tluir waics, 

II os eel il ( nl ni 1 iw nothing 

It wi (he (iieeci \JiefiJiir Mn \ h which had 
just Lonu out then 1 h tciied nptlv with ill my heart, 
holding in i u ith 1< ip ttinr dl ib it imseH I had 
iievei her d imlliiiv hk^. this before 

It contniud e\enMui)^ Ilu boiik\ i d he dogs^ the 



limes and the butterflies The hiirdrcsscrs, baUrs, tailors 
and engines Why cite diem? We all remember the heat- 
oppressed my tenons summer text, now accessible to any- 
one in the tenth edition 

In the distinee bcomotives roir^'d like the white 
turgeon In the hoirse civ of his eieatioii liy the same 
absoluU fii distmee is on eirtli lieu tlure w is that 
jirofound munition without wliicli tlicic is no origin ility, 
tint iiihnih, w^*i li opens out f orii niv oik point of life 
in an\ direction, witliont which poetry i^ oi ly a inisunder 
st indiiig sumething tenipor inly uiu \pl uik d 

And how simple all this wis* flic creilon w is c died a 
tiif,ed\ \iid tint IS wliat it oiiflit t) be cilhei Fhe 
trig(d\ wis e died \ 1 idiinii Mi>iko\sk\ Ihe title con 
tuned the sin ph d eovei\ of genius fli ( i pi'et is not an 
lulhor bill the siib)f ct ol i bne f cm the world in the 
Inst p ison 11k title wk net tin inn# of the composer 
but the sum mu of the eoinposition 

V 


t)n lint oe lun I n Jh niiv. 1 Jmn eidirc will me 
fioiii the IniiKs le^ into m\ rwn hte But he w is gigintie 
it wis iiiipo sihk to utiin hint wl n i| iit y\iKl I lost 
him At lint i me 1 e icimnded me of Inn sc If the Cloud 
in Jrcjuei fhe Bit Untie f hit n md Peace, 
Mm Ihe pieces which aw the li^ht in the mtcivils 
were so IrcmMidois lli t e\ti loidiinis rcminctcfs were 
needed And such dicy wn-e 1 uh cf the tiges nimcd 
found me mipupiuel At euh t igc. desclopiiig beyond 
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recognition, he boin eiitircl) anew, as f<ir the first 
lime It was impossible to gel inicl to linn What was it 
then that was so unusual about hiiiP 
He was endowed with eompaiativelv const int quditics 
And my ciithusiaMii was relitneh as cndming It was 
always ready for him It would seem tliat in sueh condi- 
tions my getting aceustoincd to hnn Jioiild not ha\e been 
by leaps But this is how the matter ‘tuod 

While he txiskcl eieilueK I S| ciil lour years getting 
used to him and did not suece^d Ihen I giit nswd to him 
in two and a qu>rlei hoiir> wliieh was the tmu 't took to 
read and exmiiiK he uncit itiu ^50 :>j>ooo 'I lien I 
languished foi nioie than ten \cai‘ with tins aechmatisa- 
tion 1 lu 11 vnddtnb hut U 111 k i s all at once, when at the 
top ol Jus Kc he uiiunded 01 of hnn eli, is he used to 
do, but m>vv die idv licnn the giasc 

It w 1 not iiujiC ssdde to get nse^* to him but to the 
woild lit vOiitroMed inei ’tlier vl in nii tion o» stopj^ed 
at Ins c ipiice 1 shill mv r under tinil wliii benefat he 
tlerned fniin the deiingnctisiiu ot the inignet when, re- 
taining its whole ippc u nice, the horse* lu e which before 
had K lied up e\er\ lele 1 uul iltnekd every weight with 
its iwiii ]ioKs, could no hn^ei move 1 single giiin there 
will hirdly be found mot* ei xnnpl 111 Indoiy when a 
man who wa >0 fai au\ ui ed m 1 new piotuieiiey s'.ioiild 
renounce it so tulb in the tum for told by himself when 
that pi» hciviK) even it tin pnee ol iiitoi \i iii< l^^.e wemld 
have tulhlldl such a ^ild lutd 

It was inij)o*»sible to gel leeustmied to tlu tnge 1\ of 
Vladimir Mi\ iko\sl\ io the pe7/>ekiifioii of ILl surname 
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to the poet who was perpetuating himself eternally in 
poetry, to the possibility realised by the strongest, and not 
to the so called intc resting man 
Burdened with this inibihtv to aerastoin nivself to 
him, I returned home from the boulevard 1 was renting a 
room which oveilookeu the Kremlin Nielioh Asevev was 
liable to put in an appeaimee at any time fnnn over ♦he 
nver lie would come from the Sisters S , a dceplv and 
variously gifted fiiinly 1 would iceo^ni^c in the mm 
eummg in nn igination bright in its luk of mcMiod the 
abilit) to ftign inconsistenev in musie seii'^itivi nf ss ind 
the subtkt\ ot an luthentic aitistu nitiiie 1 w is fond of 
him lit wis ciriicd nvav b\ Klilcbniln\ [ einnot under 
stand whit he found in me We were looking toi diffi^icnl 
things ill lit IS in lile 


\i 

The poplarv glimmered green ind th a^teclions of gold 
and white stone rm like li/aidsovti the iivei to im when 
I passed throut*h the Kremlin to Pokro\l i ii rived at the 
station and wiiil thence with the Bilt ushutws to the 
Oka in I nil V\ uheslav Iv iiiov lived lust do )i tnere \nd 
the other liolid ivniakeis wem also Ire in iitishe eiichs* 

1 he hhe w is ‘'♦ill in bloom Kiinnin » f i out into the 
road, it w i just n inging without miisu oi biead and silt 
a livelv welcome on the wide dm into tlu estite lor a 
long wiy down lK}ond it the foic couit haie, worn by 
cattle inel OMigrov i with uneven gn« > descended towards 
the houses 

» Among them r \ Miiritovj Authors Note 
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The summer promised to br hot and rich I was translat- 
ing Klcist's Broken fug for the Cine I ht lire then newly 
started Ihcie were i gre it mii.\ sniki in the pirk We 
discussed them c\cr\ diy We discuss* d them over the 
hsh brotli and duiiiig bithing When 1 wis insited to say 
something about iinself, 1 ^^rmld ^tiit Idking about 
Mi>ako\sl} I hcK V, h no mist ike ibout it I is ddfying 
him J pcisonified m linn iiw spiiitinl lioii^ons Vjachcslav 
l\aiiov VI IS the first i I icineniUT to eonipirc him to 
Ilugoe que li\ pci holism 


VII 

When w ir w i d(cl nd tlu weillur biokt the lains 
ciiiK lud the li st t ii of tlu \ nun to lined dovn 
rhe w n wjs hll luw inci teinhiiic m this iK\sncs> No 
one knew bow t( he it il lud u \ is hie (ntciiiig k\ water 
Ilu jiissdigd f tins ni whuh the 1) il |Hopk ot the 
distnel left t* i tlu iiii l)il spurn niidi tlieii dcpirturcs in 
aetoiclinee with the old tniietibie llie Iniii would start 
and 111 its w ike bcitine its he id on tlie i n) would roll a 
wave of ( lukoo (ivins: unlike weeping iiiin itiii ill> soft and 
bitter Ide i low mbeii \n vlckrh wonnii wnppcd up 
unsuilabK for nniiner would be wept oft her feet ind em 
braeed llu relPuns ot the iceiiiit would diaw hci away 
with inon ) \llibic per uisions beui ith the stihon porch 
I Ins 1 iiiunt ifioii which eontinuc 1 onl) for die first few 
months wi* wulei th ii the mut of the \onng wives and 
the mollids wliieh was poured out into it It was ushered 
on to the line in peifcct vuder the st ition misters 
touched then e ips as il passed them by the h Icgr iph poles 


119 



made \ij> for it It tiansfonncd the district, was every- 
where visible in tlie pewter cast of misfoitunc% bccau'^c it 
was an imacciistonicd thing of burning biightiirss which 
had lam untouched since wais gone by llicv h«nd taken it 
fiom a secret plicc d "ring the puvious night and biought 
it bcJiind the Jiorscs to the station in the inoriimg, and 
after they liad led it out by the hand from the 'station 
porch tlie\ would cany it hick along the hitter mud of the 
village load Pi.it was how they saw the riieii oil who weie 
going as single volunheis oi driving to tov n m guen car 
nages with their tellow coiintrvnien 

But soldieis Hi K idv iiuielnn^^ oidei^ pisang stiaight 
into the honor itself were seen off witlioiit eoinmotion 
With cvenlhuig stripped on thev |ninped iinpe isiiit like 
Ironi llie Ingh lailwas tnuks on to the sand, jingling tlicir 
>puis md tinhng behnicl them thinugli the iir their over 
coats which were thrown on imhow ^)tlKr» stood m tlie 
wagons at the crossbeams patting tin hoises, which 
stamped the dirh wocxlwork of the lotting flooi with the 
pioud heals (ff iht ii hooves Tin plittoim did not give 
.iwas fuc apjilc'i, did ii >t se mh its pe>ek. t fe/r .in answer, 
hut fliislinig ^.^nl^ou luirlud into tin lorneii ol tightly 
pinned lM.ifhieves 

Sipt^^inber wa eli.iwin'^ to a close I ilt a tiie muddied 
with water a duslv gold nut tree burnt m the nver vale, 
hent .md broken In the wuuls uid the ehnilnis after nuts, 
III absnid image of desehlion de ubled up at everv joint 
ill sluliboni oppoation Jo niisfeiitune 

One day ir \ugist in the eailv afternoon tlie knives and 
plates on the Iciruf wcie tinged with gieeii, twilight fell 
on the flower gi/deu, the birds weie hushed I he sky 
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began lo tear off the pale nclA^ork of night with which it 
was dcceptivtl} osercast, as with an “invisible cap” The 
park, deathly still, ga/cd up in ciossrved inalfvolcnce at 
the humiliating pu/zli* which wa^ inakihg something super- 
numerary ot the eiith ri whose lf»ucl praise it had so 
proudly drunk with all its roots A heclpdioi; rolled on to 
the path A dead adder la\ on it in an Fgsptian hiero- 
glyphic winch resembled i piece string folded in a 
knot llie hedgehog ino\cd it and suddenly dropped it and 
lay vciy still And he biole and m it ♦•creel hi-, armful of 
needles again and stuck emt aiiti hid his snoiiL nunng the 
tune the eelip>c^last< d, the ball of juickK snspiLion con- 
tracted, now jH i little boot now in \ lump until the 
foicboding of a iisiiij! iik1<ci ion droM I hiek t » its hole 

Mil 


In the wiiitei / M M )iit ol the S sisters 

look a flat in the 1 \cislv Boulesard People often diopped 
111 to sit her I OobiovcMii ( i fiieiid of inim who was 
a fine musiei in U'.ed to go M n iko\«k\ t une lU th it time 
1 had grown accustonied to legnd him is tin foremo'^t 
poet ot our generation runt his shown thut I was not 
wreing 

Certainlv, Kliltbnikov was the'u too, willi his delicate 
aiithcnlKih But to this tin put f his ment is 'till m- 
aetessiblc to me, bcciusi poetis n 1 undentMicl il flows 
through histoiy and in colliboiativin with leal life 

Anel Sesersaniii al o caint A biie poet whose out- 
pourings tell drcetb into \ecsts with icitlvniide forms, 
reseinbliiig Ltnnoiitos's, and who, foi aP Ins slipshod 
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triteness, took one by surpnsc with just this raie structure 
of his open funk talent 

But the gicatcst poetic destiny was Mj\akovsky's, and 
this was confiiincd later Wlicncver aftfrv\ards our genera- 
tion cxpicsscd itself dramatically, lending its \oicc to a 
jjoet, be it to Fsciiin, Sclvinsky or Tsxctacva, in pre- 
cisely those tie^ ^hich bound them to each other and to 
their generation, that is, in then appeal from their times to 
the universe, tlu echo of Mayakovsky s foiismgiiiucous 
note v^as he ml 1 nothing regarding iiastcis such as 
Tikhonov and Asevev berause I am limiting mvscif now in 
what lollo\\» to tins diainatic teiidencv, /me with ^hieh 
I am mou fimiliir, ^^hilst they hive chosen a dilfcicnt one 
for them^^ehes 

Ma\akov%kv iirdv came alone IIis »uitL was nsually 
composed ot I utirisl'* men belonging to the movement 
In M - vIoiiK^tic "inaiigeni' nts I saw a jninius then for 
the first liiiK ill mv htc \s \et the imention did not pro- 
duce a 'tiiil aiirl who would hot thought Hut it was 
dcstiiKcl to oilI\ lift mJ multiplv so wkUK'^ 

I he gieii.niig Iranirwork ruaied and sent np the flame 
at high pif^siiic One b\ one rlu'ps wtu toisUd over it. 
I he inns of the imstics^. of the lioiisf iiid hei assistants 
wer. ((Atral with a clioeolilc eohuiud k nieasiiu sunburn 
to the clbc^ws Jhi t'liv cold fitehdi iKcanu a settlemient 
in the fin (oniitrv, when on lenni,; the diningroom we 
joined tliL ladu and hk( Patigonim*- innocent of tech- 
nical knowledge b ni o\ir the eoppci di k which seemed 
the ineiinitiOT) of wnething luniiiii'iis eiiid Archimcdian. 
And we would iiiu tint hir Ixti and vocU i 

In tli< chawing room a tall Clin, tin tree stretched its 
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paws to\\«n(ls lilt piano and conspired nw'.tcnouslv with 
the trce> iii IIk IiouIlv ird It v, is as ^ct solcinnh gloomy. 
Sliiniiiff tiiisvl eh nils, sfinic of mIikIi wcif in little card- 
board bo'cs loidcd Hk soil liU simlIuk There i^crc 
spctial insiMlioiis for dctoiitiii^j the (hiislniis tree, for 
rhe in'^jiiig wluie'cr pos iblr that i> about thiu‘ in the 
afkniof n 

M i\ iko\ 4 \ It id, iiiidt tstroijt lai^li, dnn d hastily in 
Ins ji.ijialKiut to down to cards Ih wa^ >cathin{dy 
polite nid coiKi ihd ho con * mt (\ lui e nl wnh gieat 
artistn S()ini*hiiu^ w i*. goii.j» on nindi him lit v\ is pass- 
ing thii 1 h i #Tnn lit post 1 opeid' In ^ with smli a 
hidckn an\tt\ nul t ur that ilio]#% of told wtat broke 
out on hi n t t 


IS 

But It w J 110^ ilwns Mat Ik i n.n with a utiiiuc of 
\o\atoi Ottin I p )tf WO! Ill attoMijims linn who lould 
pi»> tin tt 1 winch i whit Ma\ak«)\ ,lv\ ^ p> stu».( usually 
cunt t Ik with lionoui Of the inair ptoplc wht'iii I 

siw it he suit Bi I bikus w is the on'' i nt I could 

asociil wiih h ’ll Mtho d a (t st’ iii One could 

i\ ii hsl n li til m 'T» since sion withoiit ini .rn r; one's 

hcaniij It w t is\ to lunlnstiiid tin t«unlship whuh 

hki hi ’‘ith ijMtid lint whit mo powi^Miil I'tulunent 
to 1 ^ link wliith listid tdl he tli 1 »\as entuely 

natinl thti ’lot ,i»th r tor Mnalov I' wlnn he was 
111 Bill li iK( \ s K iiipiiu he vs ii lU't dokhtl i must him- 
self and elivi n ('tun m himselt 

U ualh ho sMupithi s aioiisvel pcrplexit \ p nt with 
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an cxhilaratingly great self kno\^ ledge, who had gone 
f Hither than any one else m stripping bare the lyrical 
element and in linking it to a gnnt theme with a medieval 
courage, until his poetry spoke with a voice which was 
almost th»it of stetanm identities, he seized on another 
more localised tiadihon with the same breath md sticngth. 

He saw at liis feet a eitv whidi gradually lose towards 
him fiom the e^epths of the Broii/c fJorsci7»an, Cniiic 
and Punishment, Pcttrshnrg a city covtred u^tli a ha/c 
which with unncccssiiy pTolixits was cillcd the problem of 
the Iliissian intellectuals but which was m reahtv nothing 
more than a cit\ coveitd with the ha/c» of eternal con- 
jectures about the fiituie, the piecarioiis Russian city of 
the nimbeiitli and twentieth eeulunvs 

He embiaecd mcws smh as tlK-)e, and along with such 
immense eontempbhons he icm lined fiithhil, almost as 
thoneh it were a diit\, to tlu psgnn pffincts of his foitui- 
tc'us eoiene liistih gathered togdher iiid ilwi\s indc- 
centlv iiKcliofif A mar foi whom truth lielel m almost 
animal ittnMion he 'imouridv,d Innrdf witli shallow 
dlletllntc^, men with fictitious repiil itions and false un- 
wanaiiteil pr< tensions Oi, wh it is tuok impoitant t(» the 
end he kept fiikliiig somcthiuq n tlic viteMiis oi a mo\c- 
nicmt whieh lu hid linns If aboh heel long i^o md forever. 

Piobabh thr^se weir tin <on>ei|uemes of i fatal isola- 
tion, c tabli heel aiiel tlun vdiiiitiiih iggimhd with that 
pedant!) wilh whuh the will some times follow^ a road 
known to be int\itable 
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But all thi^ bcL iiiu inkhigiblc onlv hhr The nmptuuis 
of fiituic singulaiitics then ^till vu\ slight Ma\a- 
ko\sky recited Akhmatova^ Stvtr\aiiin, his own and Bol'- 
sli iko\ s potins on the wax and the citv and s^hen we left 
our frunds at night, the cit) las deep in the uar of the 
Ering hiu 

We wcu alreids filling to an \\*i the probUin whieh is 
alw lys a difFieiilt oik in iimntnsc n tin piobkin of 
tran^iport and siijjphcs Aiie id\ o*i^ of new words equip- 
ment, incdieiiic^ hances refngerdris the hr t grubs of 
speciihtion were being hitched \nJ while ^penilation 
thought in terms of tian ])Oit es<eiilnl tninloiJs eit hcJi 
popiiliti n were King c uiseMd hidiK, div ind night, to 
the oiiiid ot s( ng in cxchinu tor ti v. imi Itics which 
ntiiriKc! in the ho nit d trims \iid Uk le t of tiu \oimg 
girl» iiiil \M men bee iiiK laines 

Ihe piae^ for b m st ittitiides \v»» the fro i! mJ the 
rear would line tilkn mt > i filse position imvs u even 
if it were 110^ m lelelitaia s luiitiuK Mipporlmg a he 
APhc'ugh no on^. v vet tuina to c itch i** die city Ind 
txhiiil ])hi I like i thut vho luv lueo ippiiluiiclecl 
like all h\|UKritcs Mo jow 1 d an ontw ikI1\ liei ditciud 
existenec iiiel wi^ t rillMiit with the iitmciil n illnnee of 
a flenists window in wiiitei 

At night the voice ed \los».<)v see iied 1 1 le eaibL Mn i 
kovsks's <\aetl\ flu events wlinh te»ok phee tluu and 
the ace iiniiil iting llnindei el hi vtMCc weit dike is two 
drop> of witei But this vv \s not that reseinldinee ibout 
which Nalutahsiii dieanis but the eenination winch binds 
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the anode to the cathode, the artist to life, the poet to his 
time 

lJu house of the held of the Moseow police stood 
opposite M s During the autiinin for se\cril days, 
one of the foiniihtK* whieh are necessus m the signing- 
on of \ohmteeis hiouglit u> together th(u m>sclf, Maya- 
kovsky and, I think, Boislnkov W( conceihd the pro- 
eeduK from out inolhei I did not bung if to i roneliision 
in spite of pm nlil eneouiagement But unle s 1 im mis- 
taken iKitlui (Id 111) eomradis 

Slie to\ son i Inndsoine eiisi m inih nu wc ir to 
put till idea fioin me With a sober pos»ti\(n<ss lie de 
scribed the fi mt to me aiming me thit 1 would find 
tliere the pKdse eontiuy of wliil 1 e\])i(t(d Shoitlv after- 
wards he fill lu tl e fust engigeiiunt whuli look plue after 
Ills uluiii tioiii tins Live 

Bol hikov eiiteud th< e u ilrs setH^)^ i*- Iver Mna 
kovsU wi eilhd up litci in his turn uui 1 itkt hiving 
been dis hu,,(d in Hie siiminei pit b( f )u the (Hitbieak 
of wn w >s k 1 i d b\ ah subscipieiii tuuIk il cxiini 
nations 

A Vv. 11 hfv 1 le^^ f )i the I 111 Bef(ju 1 iving I spent 
scveid div in JVleisburfj vsheie lu wi h s ibviously 
roiiseiO'i> of the w ir thin n Khiscow M i\ iko\ l\ ^ho 
hid been died up bv then hid been hsiii^ tin u toi some 
time 

As ilwjvs the niiiiiilion oi iJif eipitd w is eonee iled by 
its fuilistie s]ne< > vsliiel? e in so eisdv conti'ii all the 
nice'' aiv ino\eniej K of lift within their gicit sweeps 
llie streets llitinselve , c de ir of winki m I twilight, elid 
not need the ad litiun e>f inm^ limps or luuch sn )w to 
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their siKciy Molcncc to inakc them speed into the distance 
and sparkle 

M.ivakoxsky and I vxalkcd dox^n the I itevnoy he 
trampled miles of roadway under his p’-cat slides, and as 
alxsavs 1 wis astounded b> the gift he hid loi eeining the 
pifect frame hu aiiv landseip In this he set oft I'etcrs- 
huiL^ v\en he tier than Muscox^ 

I Ins was the time of Jhc Balhom I^hitc md the 
first drifts of V'ai and Peace* ] lit Cloud in Irousm 
Jiad )u*t eomc out in m orange cover He was telling me 
about the mw frieneh to whom lie w u t ikmg me, about 
his aec|iiiiiitance^willi Gor’li, about how ihi HKial theme 
was taking ni niereasing pirt in his pio]eet^ md allowing 
him to woik in a new waj, spniding h\ed times over 
allotted ti'xks \iid it V is then 111 it 1 went te> nc the 
Rnks for the fust time 

My tin lights iboiit liim fell mtt) jdiee mon naturally 
m the wintiv and lull Asiatic lmelsei]}e I'f I he Ca/>tajfi*s 
Daughter, m the Urds, met on the Innks ot Pugachev's 
Kama, than m the lapital 

I leturned to Mosmw soon dter tlu I lOiiinv revolu- 
tion Mavakovskv eam< down fiom Petio/Md md staved 
in tli^ S*olcshniko\ nuw,. In the iTiorumg I wemt to see 
him 111 111'' ioom> He was ]ust getting up md as he 
dressed he lead me the new pirts ot Ins ar and Peace. 
I made no atteinjit to eidaigc on ir impre>sions He read 
them in in\ eves And be.ides he ’ikw the »'tciit of h^s 
influence on me 1 stalled talking about 1 iitunsm and said 
it would be wonderful tf he would send it all to the devil 
now, publicl) Liughing, he almost agreed with me 
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XI 


I have already shown the cfiFcct Mayakossly produced 
on me But there I** no love without scars and sacnfiecs. I 
have described May^^kovskv as he was when he entered 
niy life Then reinaais to be told what liappcne'd to my 
life because of tins 1 shall now lepaii this omission 

I came home from tin bouUsaid that <li\, utterly 
shaken, not knowing what to do I admitted my own 
complete luk of tiKnt \ik 1 thi^ wis onlv half the trouble, 
hor I felt that in soiin w I w is gmll\ befor( linn ind I 
could not decide how If I hid Ikcii voungcr 1 would have 
abandoned litcntnrc But my age wa> m obstacle \fler all 
my mtlimoiphosLS I could not d(fid to liter course for 
the fourth turn 

Somethnig hippencd Ihe tunes, ind everything 
which influeiiKCl us buth bound mf to Mi\ako\sb We 
possessed inliin Ihiiijr^ m common 1 look note of them 
I understood tint unless one end something with one- 
self, lies* would become more minieious lilei that he 
must be pusirvid fioni thin tiiteiiess I'nible to define 
this I decided to rnumnee wlnksc’^ it w is winch led me 
up to it I abindoned the Komantn inimui And that is 
how the non Romantie shle* of Over the lidiiius came 
about 

But a wli(»k coiifcption of life liv coiueiled undei the 
Romantic manner which 1 wis to eh ny mvself from hence- 
forth This WIS the conception of life as the life of th^ 
poet It hul come down to ns tiom the Symbolists and 
had been achpted b} them fiom tin Ronimties, principally 
the Gumm^ 
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This conception had influenced Blok but only during a 
short period. It was incapable of satisfying him in the form 
in which it came naturally to him. He could either 
heighten it or abandon it altogether. He abandoned the 
conception. Mayakovsky and Esenin heightened it. 

In the poet who imagines himself the measure of life 
and pays for this with his life, the Romantic conception 
manifests itself brilliantly and irrefutably in his symbolism, 
that is in everything which touches upon Orphism and 
Christianity imaginatively. In this sense something inscru- 
table was incarnate both in the life of Mayakovsky and in 
the fate of Esenin, which defies all epithets, demanding 
self-destruction and passing into myth. 

But outside the legend, the Romantic scheme is false. 
ITie poet who is its foundation, is inconceivable without 
the non-poets who must bring him into relief, because 
this poet is not a living personality absorbed in the study 
of moral knowledge, but a visual-biographical “emblem," 
demanding a background to make his contours visible. In 
contradistinction to the Passion Plays which needed a 
Heaven if they w'cre to be heard, this drama needs the evil 
of mediocrity in order to be seen, just as Romanticism 
always needs philistinism and with the disappearance of 
the petty bourgeoisie loses iialf its poetical content. 

A scenic conception of biography w^as inherent in my 
time. I shared this conception witli cvery^one else. I aban- 
doned it before it had yet hardened into a duty with the 
Symbolists, before it bore any implication of heroism and 
before it smelt of blood. And in the first place, I freed 
myself from it unconsciously, abandoning the Romantic 
method for which it served as basis. In the second place. 
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I shunned it consuonsl) also, considering its bnllnncc un- 
suiicd to in\ craft ind feared any bind of poetising which 
would pi lec me in a false and incongiiion position 

When \h Sisfer, I ifc appealed, and w is found to 
contain cxpiessions no^ in the 1< ist eoiitenijioniy as re- 
gards poetrv, winch were revelled lo me duiiiig the 
summer of the resolution, I bn nnc (utiriK mdilbient 
is to the idenlitv of the power whuii bid bionjit the 
book into bem^^ humse it wj‘ iinnu isui ibl\ it« i than 
ni}self and tlnn the poetieil cenceptioiis sn lonndmg me 

\ri 

1 lom the Si\tse\ \ ndiek tin winter Iwili lit the loofs 
and tree of tin ^ibit gi/ed into a dimnj ro ni wlikb was 
not turned oi t ^('i whoh month it i time I Ik owner 
ot the flit, 1 lx tried loinnili t (f cstf^oidinny ib^ent 
miiKhehie m(< good niture pTOeluecJ tm luipicsMon of 
being a bieluloi iltliougli he posoC ^ed i faniil} in the 
Orciihmg pioMiKe Wlun lie hid Ui me m mieiit he 
would gjtji<» otf tJic tihl wl ( !i iiintnl of luwspipers 
reflecting even lixh ot opinion for tin whole month, 
along widi the petnhed renn.n^ »)t his li c ikta ts, hunks 
of 1 icon fit inel fiiists )f bre id wliieh hid hem put by 
rcgulaiS ind had jnl d np annd lli^ reins of Ins morning 
leading 

Beton I hid lime to he sci/cd with aii) p^ng^ of con- 
seicnce on the thirtieth of the month tlie fl lines in the 
stove bee line Ir msliiccnt, roniiig and idorous as in the 
Chnstmis tiles (if Diekens about roisl geese ind eounting- 
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house clerks At nightfall the sciiirics opened fire cn 
thnsiadicall} horn Ihcir revolvers 

Some tunes the sound of then gunfire give place to a 
savage eiv And in those dajs veiv ofkii it wis impossible 
to nuke out whelliei the sound c n le from the street or 
from the hou e I his cluiiiig lucid inteiv iK in in atmos 
pher^ of eoinplete insnntv vvoald Iv tin ill of the unique 
ihaln^iut i)f the stuelv* i plug n tclcjdionc 
From theie the t lepheuu bell nviteJ iiic t> i icunion 
in I luhnil ov'keiv of ill th p h he t «.i th whicli could 
then Ik mush led in Moscow I us cf tfi Inve n imieiits 
with M IV ikovskv that i le tdejihcne, but i long time 
befoie thi> b foie the revolt of Korinl )\ 

Mivilev \\ lutoiined me tint he Inl ickl d mv mine 
to i jMihlk nutiec whieli uk hided the i mus of Ihd shikov 
ar^ I Iipsleiov but il ' il s tins i.i t 1 ntiifiil of the 
Inthfiil vli hel i ed hie bull ii i fhiin shop I w i^ al 
meist idid to hue this e»ppenliinitv e p iling widi mv 
faveniiilc foi IIk rust tune \ with i t mger iiiel bee ming 
moie and inor^ exispei itee^ I pir iid 1 is nc’^niii nts one b> 
one with inv ov'u pi tifu itjem 1 wi not o mueh sur 
prised it 1 IS Itck of ceiemeiuv u it tin jn nine ss of ini 
«igniiti(u this I \cik I bee^n Uie ncicnt is 1 pointed 
out did 1 ot V 11 1 st ill \'^ huiig 111 id UM ol nu iimic 
without pe nijssioii In t in hi era Miuielion tint mv 
two vl ir ibcicc hill neit Lhin^Lcl ni; eh tin er m\ oe 
eupaliems lie slioild al kist line evinced i little interest 
as to whethei 1 Wvie dill alive ana hid not dropped 
hteratuie foi seinut^hing better He replied ictsemibly 
enough to all this tint we hid .1 e id\ n ct tint 'piina ifter 
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•ny return from the Urals But for some txtnordiiury rta 
son tins argument failed to impress me And I demanded 
with quite uncalled for persistence that he should correct 
the announcement in the newspapers - a deni ind which it 
was impossible to fu fal as the evenmg w is so close, and 
one which m view of my lack of iiiiu it the tmie, 
amounted to affected nonsense 

Altliough I liad told no one about M Sister Life and 
had concealed whit 1 was going thiougli 1 could not bear 
evcivo le niiiid me to feel thil 1 wis going on pist is be 
fore And besides picciseh that comcrsitu n ui die spring, 
to which Muikovsk/ had illudtJ sc imsucctssfull\ v is 
perlnps lying dumblv it the 1 if I f inj mind md 1 was 
aggra\ iteci tlie me onsis*enev cf this i jm* ition iflir 
ever) thing ive hid siid then 

xni 

He uinmd d ne of tbs Hhph u c eneouiik’- some 
mentis litci i* th hou e of the imiieiir veisiliti \ 
Balmont KhoJisevkh Billmshiitis I lirciiburg Veia 
Inber Antokol sk\ Kamenskv Buil)ul M ivik )\sk\, An 
drti Bidv incl Isscticvi were ill there Olnioiislv 1 was 
not to know whit m niciinpiriblc poet si c wis to become 
liter Rill iltHoiif,h 1 dll not even Jm w the tine \ crsfi" 
she w wilting t tin tmu I Ht hti ipirt mstnutucly 
because ot her siinphciti which iiniiicdiitclv caught ones 
attention One dninccl in hei thit ituhnc s whieii is dear 
to me the rcidiiuss to pirt with inv Inbits and privileges 
when something great kindles ones pnsion and aiouses 
admiration On that occasion wc cxrh inged a few candid, 
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friendly words At that evening gathering she was for me 
a palladium against the representatives of the two move- 
ments. Futurist and Svinbulist, who thronged the room 

The reading began lliey read by senioritv witliout any 
perceptible success? When it came to Ma\alvOvskv's turn, 
he got up and clasping the edge of an cnlpt^ shelf which 
oserhiiiig the hack of the dnaii, he began to lead Man. 
» ike a has relief, ’Aith tniie his backgTonnd, as 1 always 
imagin'd him, he towered abosc those who wcic seated 
and Hiosc who were standing, and now sii]>porting his 
fine head with his hind, now nstmg his knee on the 
bolster of the cli^in, he read this poem with its unusual 
dcplli and its i \a1ted mspirition 

\ndiej Bids \.as altnig oppo'^ite linn with Maiganta 
Sabadiiukos lie Ind lived m Swit/tiland dunng the war. 
■^Ilu revolution tvouglit liiiii hut to In own country And 
))iohabb, he v is se^mg and iKa'iUg Mivikovslx for the 
fiist time He listemd is one entranced md althourh he 
made no show of (nthu*iasm hi^ ficc spoke the more 
cloqmnllv for that II< ga/cd it llu man rf iding m ama/r- 
ment and gratitude I could not *ct \V the people listening, 
TsvctciCM mcl 1 hrcnbuig iinong them 1 observed those 
I could see The ini]orit nc rr abjnclonid the* jealous 
self respect which framed ♦hem llicv ill felt that they 
weie* names, that thev were all poc*s (Jnlv Biclv listened, 
cnlnelv lost wothin hanv If, c iMied awav b\ a |o\ w'hich 
regrets nothing, beciu c on the heights whore it feels 
itself at home, only sacrifice > exist and the clennal eager- 
ness for these. 

Chance biought together before my eves the two 
geniuses who justified the tw'O litcrarv tcnd^ncKS which 
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cxhjiistccl tlicinsdvcs one iftcr luotJici Close to Bicly 
^^hose proMiiiil} 1 ixjxiuiKed with i piond pw, I fdt the 
prcsciiet of M j\ ilvo\sk> with i redoiihled slieiii'lh He was 
levelled to me with ill the ficshiu> of i fust ciuoiinter 
ITial evening 1 exjunenetd this for the li t tune 
Mmv \eiis went bv iftci this One veii liier he was 
the first to wImh I re id Mv Sister, 1 iL ind 1 heird 
ten times nion Iroin him tli m T e\e’ e\pect».d to heir 
from niyone \nollieT \e ir p issed 1J( ic ul i qo ono ooo ' 
to Ills own iiilni i ci ek And tor the hist timr I ht'd 
notlimg to si\ U) him M my }( »is went 1>\ We met in 
Rii>Si 1 nul jlroid, v\c tiierl to eonhinK oiir mtiin ley, wc 
tiled to worl togediei <in*l 1 humd myself imdt rstanding 
him 1 s md le s Otlni will If 11 of this jx iioel for elnring 
then 'f Hs J r nm np irnn t the limit f I nn undeistand 
inp, nul th s( o (».m' weie not h) b eiilp uel Keini 
iiiseenee oMhi ])tiuKl voiild be Cf k'nrle i id would aeld 
nothing tuitli i l i whit I lint ul IlietMfu J sh 11 go 
sliai*.ht on 1( wlut lh,.u leinmi fei me to hi\ 

MV 

I shill * II fit In it etfinilK rv.vnrnne^ •^rn nnc s which 
mn be ( died the jxut s li I \e ir 
SnelelenK tin [»u))Cvt whirhluvi nol In e n re ilised e omc 
to an (iiel ()*tcn nothing i idekcl to then li k eif leili a 
tion except tie new md now i llm^ bk feilnntv that 
they h i\( bee n le ill c el 'Viul this e ( rt untv is h mtled down 
to posit i it \ 

Min cli in e tlun hibit>, bns) thfin fiscs with new 
plans n(\er ef i to bo i t of their spinhiil uplift And 
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suddenly —the end, sometime^? violent, often nitural, but 
even then, bcciusc there is no desire to defend oneself, 
very like siiinde And people pull up sliort md eompare 
notes nie> had been biis> with new plni , Ihcv hid been 
editing SoiT^nuiwik llie} Ind inlendid to publish a 
peasant ]ournal I lies hid opened in evlubition (f twenty 
jeir-v work had been trving t) f'et hole* ot i pi spoit to 
Irivtl abroul 

But to vitlieis it ippiJi thev hid s eiicd depressed, 
qiicruloii te iiful Men who hid spfut whoh decides of 
their lives in voliiiitiu seditnde were Midelenlv as afraid 
of it as children erf i <hrk room, and sti'ing the h mds of 
cinnee visitors eliitJicd at their pn tnte iii’*’’ to avoid 
being kf*- ilniu Iho e whi wilne st d dusr ctitcs mind 
lefii'-ed to credit tl cn e irs Men wh lied leetivcd more 
IS ui nice fion life ^hin jt prints to mo I people tilked 
as if Ihev hid ik ci even be^in to live ind [Obsessed no 
pist (spent nee oi si p])( t 

But wlio will iindustind ind Ixhtve tint it sud 
denl> given to the Pu hi in of the vc n iS^O to re cognise 
him elf in tin Pushkin of mv veir in the Piislikm frf the 
vear i()7('‘ Jhit tiicre coiiu^ i tin » vvlun eelioes long 
flowing fiom olh is in u pm c to the lx t of tint pn 
mirv he lit whieli i still di> whi h p I ih ind thinks 
and wills to Jive i e su kkiil> united v^ilh i hcirt that has 
eipindcd md i esnncebd lint ties iTft^nhr hcirt 
be its 1 lee on md on until hn illv th > ire s i midtinhed 
tint siicld(nl) tlirv becoi e even md (oiiKuling with the 
belt of the pnmin bent thei bee^m to hvr on lift with 

*Pishkiii lud begun to cut tl t icvkw Sovrcmtniuk ( Fhe 
Contcmporaiv ^ in the vtir b(foie hi deitli - Innsljtors Note 
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it in perfect harmoiiv ITiat tins is no metaphor That this 
hcippciis in life '1 hat this is a stage in life, vehement, real, 
rciiitorced by ties of blood, thougli as )ct without a name. 
That it IS a kind of inhuman youth which breaks asundci 
the continuity of the hfc which has gone before with such 
abruptness and such )o/, that, since it has no nam<' and 
since coinpaiison is incMtable, its abruptness above all sug- 
gests death 'ITial it rcsanblcs death That it icscinbles 
death, but is not death, not death at all and if only, if 
only people did not insist on an exact resemblance 

And as tins heart becomes tiansflguied, so memories and 
creations, cications and hopes, the woild whieh his been 
created and the world which i'* stiP about to be ereated, 
ehangc places '‘What lind i f private life did lie lead?'' 
thev ask some time s You will now be cnlighlcned The vast 
sphere of maMinuiu contradictions contiie t^ eouctnhatcs, 
becomes Inrinonious and 'uddcnlv, vvjtli a siniuitaneous 
shudder along all the pirts of its stioctme begins its 
physical cxisreiice It opens its eyes, it dteplv, and 
throws off the last ^cstiges of a po>c wlneh a i'- given him 
as a teinporarv aid 

And if one recalls that all this slexp'* hw night and 
watches bv da), v ilks on tw » legs and lalhd man, it is 
natural to expect hi:* beluvKJur to he lelatcJ to this in 
appearance 

\ laige, a re P, and rtalrticall) existing eitv It is uintci 
ilierc TTic dark falls earh theu', and Inc working day takes 
place by Ihe evening ligl*t 

Once, Jong, long ago it was tcuifviiig 11 had to be con- 
quered, its indifference hid to be broken Much water has 
flowed since then Recognition ha^ been torn from it, its 
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submission has become a habit \ great effort of memory is 
required to niiigiiK hovi it could once inspire such nervous- 
ness Its light*- twinkle, ami eotighiiig into a handkerchief, 
they cikulite on then adding machines Snow covers it 

Its cilarnniip ininicn'iity would race by unnoticed, if it 
was not foi tin new and vavage nipiessionabihty Whit is 
tlu slnrns^ ot adcksctiicc in coinpaiison with the \ulner- 
ibilily of till iiLW bntli^ An 1 once iiioie, i*- in childhood, 
i erythiiig is ol)serv«-d I nnps t)pi ts, doors ind galoshes, 
clouds, ^no( HI snow 1 crnblc worlcb 

It stiek out in the bicks of tin u it and sledges, like 
1 silvr r coin it ( i its inn over ilu giound along the 
mis, far info the distniu, where it gentl\ tumbles flat iii 
the mist iiul is picked u]> In i sioinlniaii s wife m a sheep 
skin jiclcl II ^1 n s grows mil set llies w»tli contingen 
eics It IS o to <tnnihL oi i light w nir of ittention 
in 'llu.^( in iinpka>nitnLSscs dehbeMleh nnagiiied 
Ihev II fmicd tij) eonsci nsb nit of nollniv^ But even 
vheii thev hi>t bcvP blown u] on Ihtv rennni coipplelelv 
psigiiihi lilt beside tlu wiong which W(»l so tnnniphantly 
trmi])l(d upon a slioit while tgo And tints the whole 
point tins littei Jehc compiiisHi bcciust it Inppeiied ni 
thit piLM IP eustemc which it w is such a loy to tear 
aMimltr Oh if onl\ this |c w».iv, nioie equable and more 
plmsiblt* 

But it IS nicrediblt and meompir ble nid }Ct this joy 
hulls one fn ni esbeme to cxtnnif a nothing clot m life 
can evei hurl one in\wb re 

And how clisi cHiiieed people get i* this How Andersen 
with his Inpless duckling icpeats liniijelf* \\ hit moun 
tains lie muU out of molehills* 
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But pcilni^s the inner \oicc lics^ Peril ips the terrible 
world IS nghr 

‘ No smoking Stitc jour biisim ss biicQv* Aic these 
not truths? 

He? IT mg him elf* Don t you worry 
In lose? IK^ — III ha- hi* He lo (s himself 
alone 

A luge, 1 reil nul i icilisticilK csislii' il\ Winter 
and frost In twiiily dtguc of host, \ if < n likes tint 
have been diis^ii info the ,.r)und flu il mt, willow 
plnted iliii)S|heie bni^s ilbw irt tin k d i scry thing 

there glow niisfy lolls iw ly null InddLii H it c m Muit 

b( such sidins wlnn theie is ueli | >• Is tin not the 
second birth lluir Is tins dc ith 

>\ 

111 the legi li) cflicc fo Mic biilb^ d iths nid mai 

riiges ot citi/ n time ne no in lininei t fir nieisunng 

truth iiiecrify is ii t iiieisi icd b^ \ ri \ itbin^^ be si ics 
fiiiniiess n tin ti ii (is bind is In iiiim tlic <nliy is 
ne^cssirv to nnkf tin ugiti^itioii il d \j)il fteitliitno 
doubts IK I I c(i inci IIk imtt r i ml li cn sed further 

He will wnli Ills 1 ist letter nh ^vnliml b qiKaliniig 
111' treasiin *o the wcill is oiutim cbMons, he will 
measuie In own s i eiity nul iljunnm it \ i*^h m undter 
able end met n iw tli y wdl begin lo Jism ^ i! to doubt, 
to niikc conipnison 

Ibc) compile lier wnh hi p^ ions M\e bit she re 
scmbles him iloiu iid ill tint p tude Jimi I hey make 
eoii)eetures iliout hi scntimdil md do not know that one 
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can love, not only for a day, even if it is forever, but also 
even if it is not forever, for the perfect accumulation of 
past days. 

But two expressions have long reached a common 
triviality: a genius and a beautiful woman. And how much 
they have in common. 

Her movements have been constiaincd since childhood. 
She IS bcaiiliful and she found this out early in life. And 
the so-eallcd world of nature is the one place where she can 
be herself to the full, because when with others it is im- 
possible to take a step without hurting oiheis or herself 
being hint. 

A young girt, she leaves the house. What docs she think 
of doing? She has already been receiving letters at the 
postc-TCStuutc. She has let two or three friends into her 
secret. Let admit all tins: she is going to a rendez-vous. 

She leaves the house. SIic would like the night to notice 
her, the heart of tlic air to be wrung at the sight of her, 
the stars to find something to say of her. She would like to 
be as remarkable as trees and fences and everything on 
earth arc remarkable w^hen they exist in the open air and 
not in the mind alone. But she- would laugh in reply if 
anyone asciibcd such desires to her. She is not thinking of 
anything like Ihi.s. h'or thinke.g tJioughh. like llicsc she has 
a distant brother in the world, who is fully accustomed to 
know her better than she knows hcj ,elf and to be ulti- 
mately responsible for her. She lov *s the lustihood of 
nature sanely and docs not admit tliat the balance of ac- 
counts between her feelings and the feelings of the uni- 
verse never leaves her for a nioincnt. 

Spring, a spring evening* old women on the benches. 
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low garden walls, weeping willows. Wine-green, weakly dis- 
tilled impotent pale sky, dust and the fatherland, dry, 
brittle voices. Sounds dry as sticks and in among their 
splinters a smooth, hot silence. 

To meet her conics a man along the road, the very man 
whom it is natural for her to meet. In their joy, she keeps 
repeating that she has come for him alone. Partly she is 
right. Who is not in some measure the dust, the father- 
land and the quiet spring evening? SIic forgets why she 
has come out but her feet remember. He and she walk on. 
They walk on together and the farther they go the more 
people come towards them. And as she loves the man she 
has met with all her soul, she is distressed at her feet not a 
little. But they bear her onwards and the two lovers can 
hardly keep up with one another, when suddenly the road 
widens somewhat and the place seems more solitary so that 
they hope to rest a little and to look about them; but 
often at this same time her distant broflier makes his way 
into this place and they meet, and, so that no matter what, 
no matter what complete “I — am — you” should happen, 
he binds rhem with every tic conceivable m this world, and 
proudly, youthfully and wearily stamps profile against pro- 
file on a medal. 


.XVI 

The beginning of April surprised Moscow in the white 
stupor of returning winter. (3n the seventh it began to 
thaw for the second time, and on the fourteenth when 
Mayakovsky shot himself, not everyone had yet become 
accustomed to the novelty of spring. 
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As soon as I heard of the disaster I summoned O.S. 
thcie. Something urged me dial the shock would give her 
own grief an outlet. 

Between ele\en and twelve the waves were still flowing 
in circles round the shot The news m.idc the telephones 
tremble, covered laces ivith pallor, and urged one towards 
the liUb^anskoy passage, across the courtvard into the 
house, where the staircase was alrcadv chok'd with people 
*rom the town and wnth the tenant'- of the house, who 
wept a*id pressed close to one anoHicr, hurled and splashed 
against the w^alls by the dcstiuctivL force of the event. Y. 
Chernak and Rcynaoui who were fiist to inform me of the 
tragedy, came up to me Zhenia was with them As soon 
av I caught sight of her mv cheeks twitched convulsively. 
WVcjnng, slit told me to run nps» u^^ but at that moment 
the body, C'^mplttclv covered with something, was brought 
down on a strctchci Kveryone hnnitd dc^wnstairs and 
blocked the dooiwas so that by tlu time wl bad pushed 
out way out, the ambulance was alreadv moving through 
the gates We followed it into the licndiikov mews 
Outside these gales life flowed on as usual— mdiflcrcnt 
life, as it i'. wrongH called 'Ihc participilioii of the asphalt 
cc'urt^ard, clernal pailicipaut in such dramas, was left in 
OUT wake 

'I he spring ar wandered weak legged o\ei tlie rubbery 
mud and seemed to be learning to ilk Cocks and chil- 
dren loudly proclaiincd their prestne abroad In the early 
spiing then voiee> arc stiangclv far icacliing, m spite of the 
busy loar of the town 

'^riic tiaiii elambcrc'd slowlv up llie Svivava slope* There 
’®nic wife of Piste Muk — Tuns^jtors Note 
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is a place there where first tlic pavement on the right and 
then the pavement on the left approacli so close to the 
windows of the tram, that when you hold on to tiic strap 
you make an involuntary bending movement over Moscow, 
as over an old woman who has slipped, for she suddenly 
falls on all fours and divests herself dully of her watch- 
makers and shoe-makers, lifts and rearranges roofs of some 
sort and belfries, then all of a sudden stands up, shaking 
the hem of her skirt, and drives the tiain down a level and 
uninteresting street. 

Tliis time the movements of the town were so clearly 
an extract from the dead man's life, that is, they reminded 
one so jjowerfully of something significant in his being, 
that 1 shivered all over, and the famous telephone call 
from The Cloud thinidcrcd through me of its own ac- 
cord, as if it was being uttcicd loudly by someone at my 

side. 1 was standing on the platform next to S and 

bent towards her to remind her of the eight lines but . . . 

feel that my T is too small for me’* . . . made my lips 
cling together like fingers in mittens, and i was so moved 
that J cjuld not say a word. 

Two empty motor cars were standing at the end of the 
Hendrikov mews. They were surrounded Iw an inquisitive 
crowd. 

In the hall and in the dining-room men with and with- 
out hats wcic eitlier silting or standing. He was lying 
farther off, in his own study. TIic door fiom the hall into 
Lilya's room was open, and on the tlircshold, with his hand 
pressed against the lintel, Ascyev was crying. In the depths 
of tlic room hy the window, his head sunk between his 
shoulders, Kiisanov was shaking with silent sobs. 
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llie sodden mist of inouining wjs interspersed even 
here with anxious conversation earned on in a low voice, 
a' at the end of a lequicm, when after a serviec as sticky 
as jam, the hist whispcre'd words aic so drv that they seem 
to conic from inuKi tin flooiboaids and to smell of mice. 
In one of the SI intcisals the po Icr cue fully entcicd the 
room, a (hi‘cl inserted into his top hoot, and he removed 
the wintei fi mu md opened the windows slowly and noisc- 
jdssly It was still cold ontsieU without a eoit, and sparrows 
and children weie encouraging one anotliei with their aim- 
less chirping 

Leaving the el^id man on tiptoe Nonieoiic asked softly 
whether a tchgnui had been sent off to 1 il\ i L A G 
replied that it bid been cut '/licnn took me isidc and 
drew my ilknlion to the eoniage with winch L A was 
bcanng Uu tuublc burden of tlic citisliophe She began 
to i> I sijnet/ed lit r bind fiiiiiH 

'lilt appaient nidifftieiKC of flit bouiulless w irld poured 
in throimli tile window Mtmg it** whoh length, grey trees 
slootl cruudiiig 1 fomtiei wiiieh steuitd to disicle eaith and 
'c.i I gi/cd It the bimdits with tluii w iMii i iger buds 
and hied to luneint that scueeh toiiKis 'bh I ondon, far, 
fji, bevond the tree , whci th^ tekjiiiu bid Mine Soon, 
oser tilde 'lonuoiie would on* duteli iu’ bands to- 
waieis us, fill clown uiieonstiui'i M' tliioit was con 
shufetl I citfided lo diter bis roniii uit^ uuitl ind weep 
iiiv (ill 

lit liy on Ins side * is tic* tu netl tow irJs the wall, 
sombre, till a slutt- eosviing liiui ft» lus clim, 1ns mouth 
half o])cn as in sle< p 1 inning pi Mitth iw i\ fioin ns all, 
even when lit w is King down e\tu n* llli^ ‘ktp, he W'as 
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going away from us in a stubborn endeavour to reach some- 
thing. His face recalled the time, when he had spoken of 
himself as ‘‘beautiful in his twenty-two years,” for death 
had ossified a mask which rarely falls into its clutches. 

Suddenly there was a movement in the hall. Alone, apart 
from her mother and sister, who were already giving way to 
their grief inaudibly in the crowd, the younger sister of 
the dead man, Ol’ga Vladimirovna, entered the flat. She 
entered possessively and noisily. Her voice floated into the 
room before her. Mounting the stairs alone she was speak- 
ing to someone in a loud voice, addressing her brother 
openly. Then she herself came into view, and walking 
dirough the crowd as through a rubbish* pit. she reached 
her brother's door, threw up her hands and stood still. 
“Volodya!” she screamed in a voice which echoed through 
the whole house. A second flashed by. “He says nothing! 
He doesn’t answer. Volodya. Volodya! Jlow terrible!” 

She was falling. They caught her up and quickly began 
to restore her to consciousness. She had hardly come to 
herself, when she moved greedily towards the body and 
sitting down at his feet, precipitately resumed her unex- 
hausted dialogue. At last, as 1 had long desired, I burst 
into tears. 

It had been impossible to cry like this in the place where 
he had killed himself, for there the gregarious spirit of 
drama had swiftly crowded out the explosive vividness of 
fact. Over there the asphalt courtyard stank of the deifica- 
tion of the inevitable as of saltpetre, that is, it stank of the 

A reference to n phrase in the first part of Mayakovsky's 
Cloud in Trousers, written at rhe age of twenty- two. — Transla- 
tor’s Note. 
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false fatalism of towns, which has arisen from a simian 
mimicry and conceives life as a chain of sensations capable 
of faithful reproduction. There had been weeping over 
there too, but only because the constricted throat could 
reproduce with its animal second-sight the convulsions of 
inhabited houses, fire-escapes, a revolver case, of all those 
things which make one sick with despair and vomit with 
murder. 

His sister was the first to mourii for him in her own 
way and as she wished to do, to mourn as people mourn 
for something great, and to the accompaniment of her 
words one could czy boundlessly and insatiably, as to the 
giant lament of* an organ. 

She would not be checked. “'The bath-house for 
them!” — Mayakovsky's own voice cried out indignantly, 
strangely transmuted by his sister's contralto. “To make it 
more amusing. 71iey laughed. They called for him — ^And 
this is what was happening to him. Why didn't you come 
to us, Volodya?” she moaned thioiigh her sobs, but con- 
trolling herself, she moved closer to him impulsively. “Do 
you remember, do you icmembcr, Volodichka?” she sud- 
denly reminded him almost as though he were still alive, 
and began to recite: 


“I fed that my T' is too small for me. 

Someone is obstinately breaking out of me. 

Hullo! 

Who's there? Mother? 

An allusion to Mayakovsky’s satirical play The Bath-house. 
-Translator's Note. 
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Mother f Your son is marvellously ill 
Mother^ Ihs heart ig on die 
Tell his sistcrc Lyudya and Olya, 
lie has nowhere to go ” 

XMl 

When 1 relumed in the evening, he alreidv m his 
coffin The faces )\hich had filled the room dining the day 
had given place to others It i^as comparatively quiet 
There was sc ircclv anv more weeping 

Suddenly, outside, underneath the win(i*oi\ I imagined 
I saw his life, which now nlieady belonged entiicK to the 
past 1 saw it move away oblique bom the window like 
a quiet tree bordered street resembling the Pi'iiiskaya And 
the first *-0 take stand m this stice*, J)v the verv wall, 
was our State, oir unprecedented and uftbrlicvabk State, 
rushing headlong towards the age> and Kccpkd by them 
for ever It stood tl cie below, one could hail it and take 
it b> the hand Its pilpablc strangeness somehow recalled 
the dead man Ilu resMiiblmcc was so still mg that they 
might have been twins 

And it occurred to me then m Mit same irrclev int way 
that this man wis pcihaps this States unique ciL/cn The 
novelty of the age Slowed cliinahcally through his blood 
His strangeness was the stiangcms* of our limes of which 
half IS as yet to be fulfilled I began to ncall tiaits m Ins 
character his independence, which in minv w*vs, was com 
pletcly original All these were explained b\ his familiaiity 

IS This IS a hteial rendering doing no instiLC to the poetry — 
Trans/afor s Mote 
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with states of mind which though inherent in our time, 
have not yet reached full maturity He was spoilt from 
childhood by the future, which he mastered rather early 
and appaiently without gieat difficulty 


J lumlatcd hy Biatnce Scott 


147 



AERIAL WAYS 

I 

Thf MTRSi wis sleeping under the i^c old i lulhcity tree, 
leaning agiinsl its trunk Wlien tSc cn i^moiis lilac col 
oured cloud ippciud at the end of the io*d silencing the 
grasslioppcis which wcu chiiping sultiiK in Iht long giass, 
and while 1 !r diiiins in the ciiiip sit^lud nid died away, 
the ciith grew dirk and there w is no life in the world 
*'Whcie oh wh^re cime the eontinuil cr\ from the 
harelip of the Inlf wi*hd shephtidcss iTid jiicccdcd by a 
steer, driggnig one of her legs brandishing i wild twig as 
though it was hghtn ng, she eune out of dustlidcii eloud 
at the cnc^ of th< gnden whci# the tliitkets begin deadly 
niglitshade bucks twisted wire md f\jl smelling slndows 
She disippeiud The cloud threw i ginve it the baked 
and undistiiigin lied stubble e irth which In sc itteied over 
the hcjn/oii Gmtlv the c*oiid reircd ujiwaids [he stubble 
earth extended far awiy, beyond the ennp Ihc cloud fell 
on its foreleg , ind sinoothh tiossing the loid n uselessly 
crawled along the fourth nilwj> line of the shunting The 
bushes uncos ere d their heads ind moved with the whole 
bank behind them Fhe* flowed backwards, greeting the 
cloud She did not in'.wtr them 

Bernes and caterpillars fell from the trees Ihey fell. 
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tainted with heat, poured down on the nurse's apron and 
ceased to think of anything 

The child was crawling towards the conduit Already he 
had been ciawhng for a long time Now he staittd to climb 
farther up 

And when tlu rain comt and when both pairs of rail- 
way tracks fly along the bending vv attics, preserving them- 
selves fioin tlic blic) ind liquid night which will fall upon 
them, and when ihis liquid niglit raging, huinedly cries 
to you not to be afiiid telling >oii that her ninif is shower 
or love or sorm thing ^.Isc, I shill tell you of the pirents of 
the ravished child ivho hive cleaned their white linen 
diesscs early in^lhe evdimg and of how it was shll very 
earlj whin, dressed m snow white as foi tennis, they 
walked through tlu still shulows of the giiden ind reached 
the post on winch they couul re id the mine ot the station, 
and at that moni' nt ^hc swollen pi ites of the steam engine 
rolled over the gar it n lud envckpcd the luikish eakt 
shop in clouds ol sli irt w mded yellow sin ikc 

They walked to the hiiboui to meet the midshipman 
who once lo\cd her who rein lined a trund of her hus 
band, and who was expeebd this nirming in the town 
after achieving his initcis artifieite 

The husbind wis burnin^ with imp tience to initiate his 
friend into the deep signifiv mcc of fitheihoocl which had 
not yet become ♦ire sonic to lum So it often happens 
Something quite '>miple bungs you perhaps for tJie first 
time, to the gates ot s imi thing substantial and significant 
It IS so new to \ou tint when you meet a man who has 
gone round the woild iiid seen much and h i much to tell, 
it suddenly occurs to you that in iny con erntion he will 
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be the listener, while the loquacious one is you, astonish- 
ing him with your eloquence. 

In contrast to her husband it dragged her, like an anchor 
in water, into the iron clamour of the harbor, towards the 
red rust of the three-funnellcd giants, towards the grain 
flowing in rivers, under the luminous splash of sky, of 
ships* sails and sailors. But their motives were not the 
same. 

The rain falls, falls as from a pail: I must begin the 
work I have promised myself. Tlie branches of a hazel-nut 
tree crackle over a ditch. Two figures run across a field. 
The man wears a black beard. Tire woman's dishevelled 
hair blows in the wind. The man wears a green kaftan and 
silver ear-rings. In his hands he holds the delighted child. 
The rain falls, as from a pail. 

11 

It occurred to him that he had been promoted mid.ship- 
man a long time ago. Eleven o'clock at night. The last 
train from the town rolled to tlie station. Having cried to 
its heart's content, it became agitated after making the 
turn, and began to flurry. Now, drawing into its bursting 
reservoir all the surrounding air, the leaves, the sand, the 
dew, it stood still, clapped its hands and became silent, 
awaiting the answering roar. The echo should have flown 
into him along all the pathways. And when it heard it, a 
woman, a sailor and a civilian in white would turn away 
from the big road towards the footpath, and right in front 
of them, from under the poplars, there would arise the 
brilliant surface of the dewy roof. They w'ould walk to the 
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hedge, losing sight of none of the grooves, bolts and 
cornices which hung on it like car-nngs, while the iron 
planet begins to sink away as tlu) draw near The rumble 
of the disappearing train would grow unexpectedly huge 
and deceive itself and others for a short time with a feigned 
Silence, and disperse later in a thin rain of soapsuds which 
disappear in the distance 

But it would then appear that it was not the train at all, 
but only rockets of water iMth wljieh the sea \\js amusing 
itself. The moon would mo\c behind the stition trees on 
the edge of the road Then, looting at the hndscape, you 
would realize that i< ivas imciitcd bv a well known poet, 
whose name }otf have forgotten, and they would give it to 
children at Christmas '^ou would remember too that this 
enclosure once appealed in your dreams, where it was 
known as ‘Hhe end ot the world " 

A pail of paint shines white against the porch, washed 
with tlie light of the moon, the paiuthrush standing 
against the wall with the tip pointed upwards. They 
opened a window into the garden ‘To day they are paint- 
ing the house white* — from the lips of a soft voiced 
woman “Can you feel it** Now come and have supper 
Once more the silence settled down on them It lasted 
onl> a short time Confuse i entered the house. “What do 
you mean — not there’’ Disappeared?” cries a hoarse bass 
voice which resembles the voice of t relaxed violin stnng, 
and at the same liiiic the hystciical gathering contralto of a 
woman's voice “Undci the tree^ ITndcr the tree^ Stand up 
immediately And don’t howl! For Christ’s sake let go my 
hands Mv God* — it is not possible My Tosha! My 
Toshenkai Don’t dare, don't dare to say it. What a 
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shameless woman you are, you good-for-nothing, you 
shameless — ” An end to words, voices mournfully meeting, 
pausing, moving into the distance It was no longer pos- 
sible to hear them 

Night came to an end, but the dawn was still tar away 
The taith h> covcicd with shadows, like havneks, stupe 
fied by sikmc Flu shadows were it icst Ilic distances 
between them iiiaciSid, compared with distincis during 
the da\, as though tluv coaid lu down bettt'- tlie shad- 
ows scattered and inovcd into the distinct In the intervals 
between them tlit it c told meadows puffed sdtntly and 
sniffed under their swt ding horsecloths Sometimes these 
shadows issuincd the shape ot .toe cr i cloud oi some- 
thing reco^msible The niiontv wert \ ipue nameless 
piles Him wen not quiti sine of ther sniroendiups, and 
m the hiUdrkiiCS it wa^ dirost intpossible to tell 
whether the run had cciscd oi wlicthci it wa githermg 
and beginning to fall in drops Ihe> were thrown mces 
santh fioxp the pist into the fiitirt iroin the future into 
the past, like iiul m an houi phss re pc itc lly turned over 

And on j disNnt h\el {toiii tin its Ide limn plutkcd at 
dawn bv a pu t ot wind tio n the f nc'' v ill ind carried 
heaven knows wlicif tl i niuim tmircs plemicd con 
fusedlv on the edge ot the field (hi tlic side oppo ite them 
the eternalH csapoi itiiir, i m tfi d tint sc i rumbled 
towards them I he sc foui tinivs were borne from the past 
into the future bit not m the cen*iir\ dirtchoii People 
in white were mini ng from pin e pi kc tlicv bent down, 
straightened out lumped into ditches disappeared and 
then reappeared alongside the tremii at oOme altogether 
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diflFerent place. Finding themselves at a great distance from 
one another, they shouted and waved their hands, and 
since their signals were frequently misunderstood, some of 
them began to wave more violently, more vexatiously and 
more often, making signs that they did not understand the 
signals, that they should be cancelled out, that they should 
not turn baek but continue looking where they were look- 
ing before. The harmony and violence of their figures made 
an impression reminding one of football played at night — 
they had lost the ball and were searching for it in the 
ditch, and when they found it they would continue the 
game. 

Among the supine shapes calm reigned supreme, and 
one could even believe in tlic approaching dawn, but at 
the sight of these people flying up like a whirlwind over 
the land, it occiurcd to you that the valley was buffeted 
and whipped into motion by the wind» darkness and fear, 
as though by a black comb with three broken teeth. 

There exists a law according to which nothing, which is 
continually happening to others, happens to us. ITiis is a 
law which is not infrequently referred to by authors. The 
irrefutability of this doctrine is proved by the fact that 
as long as our friends rccopiise ns, we believe that the mis- 
chief can be cured. When wc are completely convinced 
that it is incurable, our friends cease to recognise us; and 
as though to confirm the law, w’e (• irselvcs became quite 
diffcicnt, we became those whose vcjation it is to be con- 
sumed, to be riimcd, to be put on trial or in a lunatic 
asylum. While tliey wcic yet healthy people, they vented 
their anger on the nurse; and somehow they thought that 
it depended wholly upon the impetuousness of their justice 
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whether they ^oiild go to the child's bcdioom and there, 
with a sigh of relief find the child restored to its pi ice by 
the gieatncss t)f their fear and anxiety The sight of the 
empty bed deprived them of then voices Bnt even when 
their souls were woundcei, even while they were thiowing 
themselves in i fei ul starch round the glide n and still 
continuing tluir seirrli niovtd fiiitticr iiid further away 
from the house eun when the> were in this titc of mind, 
they renniiud foi i long time men hit others that is thc^ 
weic seiuhing in ordei to fin 1 Innt (bulged Ihe night 
changed its fiee and tlics too changed Now towards the 
end of the ni lit Ihe^ wtie epiite unrf/'Ogni able thc) 
weie pet pi who b id i td to undt stuid tlu meaning of 
life and die u( tlumsclv mio tune totde breath while 
the violencv f sjnr^ harried them fiom one end of the 
land to the otlu* thc luul on wind they would never 
again e< tli t ni \nd thc\ hid leigotTen the nnd hip 
man who w is »ut*i ning Ills >tireh on the otiicr side of 
the nviiK 

Is it on the drength ef this denbtful obstrv ilion that 
the niMcr eonee d things wind ir well hnown to him 
from thc icil i’’ He Inows iiidec i bettei ihin uiv other 
that as soon is th v 'pen the bihi sli >p in ♦hi villige 
and a> soon i the fir 1 trim I pm to peed thiough, the 
rumour of dis i li r will fl )vv fu m hous to hou c and finally 
show the two pupds of the gianinsum* horn Olgiiii where 
tliej lie to bung th n niiiielts icei< aintmce thc troph) of 
)cstcrday\ vie tor v 

Aheadv fiom nndci th ti e % fioni under a hood 
pulled deeph over tln^ c\es cane th beginning of un 
reveaicd morning light Ihe div dnvpctl in sudden storms. 
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inlerruptcdiv Tlic roir of the sen instantl\ disappeared, 
ind c\cr) thing he time till nioic silent thin before Com 
ng front no one kno>\s vhcre a sweet insistent tremor 
pisHd thrnit,lj ♦^hc tree Oiie b\ one, nd one 'ifter an 
other, Inving touche 1 the w ittles \Mth i iher perspiration, 
the trees which weie i^itikd i mcriieiit befou, fell asleep 
Two rirc diinunid flislud intenmttently incl iiidcpend 
entl) in the cKtp lust ot this shid )vv bu eehitss i bird 
ind a bird s Iwittv. m, \fi u 1 ( r s ilitiide i Innied of its 
jnsipnin inCc th bud ithinptcd t) dissol ( dself eom- 
Tileteh with il* H trciTfl inthcMt eiofdtw unable 
t( colket its tin u^lds 11 lifin )r lc(p It succeeded It 
inclined it Ik 1 1 t > i ide fuiniv do d (\cs and 
withe lit i 111(1 Kidind i* ilf the tiipichty and 
incjiiuli Is f du new I in e iith nu* I ck tbh lit in the 
sineiidei bit c (F(i< wi f lulls to ) t for its 

t < i,4tti Sidflei s t)K il 11 th ) i n its k \( u d eom 

jletds h t 1 11^, its It Mic powciful ehiipiiu s,)i kltel like 
1 Cl Id s* 1 1 Hinmit il 1 pittcrii nrojc ted upon the im 

nut ] lilts ot p u the u ihei t \oief flsnig us iv in thoni- 
dnped p cks ( f 1 lit e h )c md jets of sound which grew 
rold ill I suipr sed i th n ^h oik Ij id spill cl i siueer with 
i s 1 t it rushed is 

IIk 1 it trtw li^ht UK r ejin u 1 nt whole pirden be 
cunt tilled with 1 ist \sl it light Ih s u ht ilung most 
tioiifh t ill stii^.L will to the ] iis slrtssn v th f^risel 
iiirl the trunks of fiiut I es whi I vse i c u red with i 
kind of sitnolu wliiti h eoinpo itin i likt lime \nd now, 

witli a s mil ir c 1 1 piti 1 1 on h r f i ( ti i lidd s mother, 

retiKiin Ironi the fuld tiiced h r pint < pitli through 
tl e gi den illiout pjusmg she w ukcil fui^ tilt tosvirds 
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the back of tJic garden, witliout seeing the ground she was 
treading on, oi what lur feet wn< sinking in "Hie use and 
fall ot th( wa\C'> of vegetal Its along the boideis thiew her 
baekvvauts «ind foiw iicls, as though licr iniotions were still 
in need of ig'tiiion Crossing llu kitchen garden, she ap- 
pTOiche\l that put ot the fence tioin vJiich she could see 
the roicl h aJing to th • camp lien came the iindshipinan, 
who had decided to climb tlic fencr indead of making a 
dctoui lound the gjickn llu* sawning erst bore him to- 
wards the fence like the >vhife sail of a \iolcntlv tilted boat. 
She vvaitLci for him, chugmg to thr gaidcn lail Obviously 
she hid clLCiJee’ to Sa\ some thing and Jud abi adv pre- 
paied a diorl spcecli 

The same pio\iinit\ of the nin v\ tlu fallen re- 
cently or incnK e\[Kcbc!» cviiild lx feU (»n llic seashoic. 
WhcTC vlid the loii come fioni uhieli could be hcMtd all 
nlgll^ (Ml tile otli< r «ide of tlic raikas trail ’’ 'I be Sia lay 
still, free /mg, liU ih» t|iiick il\( i coating ol i mirror, and 
onlv in till sands it ebanged its nuud and viliunpercd 
TIic lion/on v\ i bcctmimg vrilow, disrased, an evil och 
reous cc»lc)ui CcriaiiiH tin. cla>\n dtscnid an (\tusc, this 
dawn wliuli picAing close to tlie ba^kwall of the vast, 
soiled hunclicd \eist luiig slabK, wlicit at any moment 
and iioin any direction wa\e> migbl rage and rear their 
heads Mfanviliilc thc\ wue ciiwline cm tlicir stomachs, 
cliaiiiig one anotlur. like a heici ot innunicia]>le black and 
slippers pigs I jom the rock on the slide descended the 
midshipman He inmed with cjinek, ^jinglitly steps, often 
jumping horn stone to stcine At the gaTcicn wall he had 
learned soinetimig which Mupcfied him hroin the* smd he 


156 



picked up a piece of bl ick tile and thre^ it skimming over 
the VidtiT riie stone is thougli slipping over spittle, 
iicothtlKd sidc>vi) iittciing the sanu cln ive elnidlike 
<^oimd as the shoilwiter sunouncling it Just at the mo- 
ment ^^hcn, losii g ill hope of linrliij«^ tlu child, lie turned 
to>vaiJs the. hfmsc inrl ilktd tow irds it ilong the edge of 
the cleuing Lchi r in out of Uk hous^, Icin d over the 
fen t told hull lo iOiiK closer i id slid fjmcklv We <an’t 
bcai i ui) longer Sue u find liiui He i voin son 'As 

soon as lu hid sc cd her hmd die oioi iw md ran 

off and whdi he f] { ^ tound her 

n win re Oikc nnm n pnktd up i tc u uid witluwt 
fei^iiig to ttirow^sl nit 1 1 l)t£ m t( wilhd iw iiul he dis 

ippein l behind i pioKitnii n hn Ill^ rwn foot 

prints hricd ni«l qui tied b hi ul 1 in I hev loo wanted 
to sleep I he gn\(l Int ubt i n its t ih i t pt forward, 
fell aw J\ 1 bed nd Minud bou itlt ti It iltindtohc 
down IS < n ihrlibl) is p< s ok in o d-^i * skep it lad in 
perfect j»( i(t 


in 


Mon tl in fifttd M IIS p i.d llie lij 1 ^i w «lark in 
tilt coi rt\ ml tilt n onis 1 ^ n sljidos tin i tunes had 
the iiiilnoMi w mi in i>ked tc c the i itmo i cl the 
piesidiuin o^ iht pioMiie.il eseciiin ti lined rl v forn cr 
ra'al t'thtei I ( I \ iiun In tionl ol tiu w nn in stood a 
bored tkhti lluoiuh the h obv vsindo^A ctndd be seen a 
vard htteud witli briek^iks ee\eKtl in now At Iht end, 
where oner tJieic h.tl heeii a ^esspiud tl« e siutd a pile 
of rubbish which hid c^rt unh m t Oceii thrown there re 
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ccntly There the sk^ was like a wild gro\e% growing along 
tlie Oopes of this accuniulition of dead cits and potted 
me it- tins wliicli rose hom the dead when it tlnwcd and 
taking hre ifli, Ix^iii to smell of all the spiin^^^ of the past, 
aid of dripping twitter iig, nttliiig freedom But it was 
cnongli siinplv b turn aw i) lioin tins coma of the eourt 
Vird mcl t I'e it the sky to he ii n/ed b\ ds newness 
iJie sl\ s pieseiil aptitude for spieiding tic ound of 
gunfue and rifle la coining fioni the sea nid the nilwiy 
st ilu 11 11 d douig this for whole d i\s leiiio ed it i long 

wi> l>oin its nunioms of iql r Meddled is b\ a ^tiaiii 
rollei, fioin )iie ei d to tin of) ei In Ilu cveili tiiig cm 
iioincle nd n v\ liii ilh i iiiiined drwii aid slim b) it, it 
knit it bins n I with mi! f n\in ni si^n f niosanent 

nio\ed aw IV (whei lik i 1 1 Iw u f- k 1 iiion itoiiously 

unwiiuiim it 11(1 winte 

Wlnt oit )i t\ w 1 it”* 1 veil (hiiiiif the div it sug 
gested du si jj ^ i\ h»s durmc nr v uth or cliiimg a 
|0iiriK) 1 c I (f 1 ^ M c di\ i! c iUj.hi th c\es immei ir 
iblc mtice dI I ei li » n f^iu 1 iv it w is s ituah d with 
the d solilKi ( In i i it tr cl* divntln somnolent 
iiid I is J tht. d n t tl ( i 1 t 

n Cl w 11 nf v\ Sill (11 dniii cve v d ^ hke a 
tniii (1111 tie Uv ill e dun^lits i I lebkneehl i 
I enin i fe\ ilu ininc f ♦ le ni le itii '•s ll»c) were 

pitlis cl )Tj il \ef ble me xntif ' ei iiigh to eross my 

frontiei whife\ei il umi One of the e lines opened 
diinii' the w me e \ d t fonn i tide ie»l height md 

owing to fhe n line the fioiitiir 11 h Uu,h which they 

traced it obliiicLd than ehe upo i Mu builders of these 
frontiers 1 his iiKieiit mihta liu inle scLhng the froii 
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ticis of Poland and htcr of Germany on its own plane and 
111 its own time hcic it the veiv bcyiinmg minifestly 
escaped fioiii tlie understindiiig inediociit\ ind the tn- 
diii iiiee of medio iit\ It pissed aho\c the courtyard, 
11^111(11 leiiniiied di) of tlie f ir sightedne s ol its destina- 
tion and its opprcssi\c si/e, pist as i >iibuib runs heltei- 
sleltei 1l^^ ly fioin the rulwivs ind fell them This was 
the 'kv of the Thud IiiImii itionii 

I he soldier replied to the uoniin ind snd that Polna 
rov Ind not jet lelnimel ihue clift re it liid ot tedium 
eoi Id be h( mi in his sok«. Ilu ♦ Jinm oi i life h\ed in 
continud eoiitact with ) quid nid ind ol hudiiig himself 
surroiindcd b\ cl st Ilu teit iiiu (i i mm who his 
cietustonied himself in i ii hug n cl n (jiusili rung paities to 
asking qutstKii'- which lulie of this kind Iiul h) answer, 
confusea iml eoweriii^ md ^Uo bo « cl Ikciuc the se 
quenei ot oickiU eemve ition w reversed me! dedrojed 
1 mill} it w IS «h is nin d ind ffciinci wnli wliieh people 
illowed even the most t\»noiJuiarv thin te be noimal 
Knowing perfeefK tint ‘he leecnt ordci mu t seem un 
bcaiabh to the larh, he feigned stupid ob t'ine» as though 
iiicipible of guessing In i helni^ ind iS tliouji he had 
nc\er bie ithed in iiroltcrthn tint of du titorslnp 

Suddenly I csiisld i ( iderc 1 Soim thing like th cible e'f 
a Cunt S^^rule thiew hii i in to the second fl 'lor irom the 
open air, whence came ^luls oi now md imiHiuniii ited 
silence C itching h )ld of tins lustcrioii c mething' 
which happened to be a poitfeiio, the sdclici stopped the 
man fiom cc»rniig in esietlv is sou might stop i merry 
go i omul ‘Whit is the niattcr** ' He tiuiicd to the inin 
There were delegate s fu m the w ir piisoin rs here Is it 
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because of the Hungarians?” “Yes.” “But they have already 
been told that they can't sail on the strength of docu- 
ments alone.” “That's what I said.” “It all depends on the 
ships» I understand it all perfectly. I explained it to them 
in exactly the same, terms.” “And what then?” “Tliey said, 
They knew all about it witliout my help. My job is to put 
the papers in order, as for an embarkation. And then, so to 
say, everything would go on sw-imrningly. And that we 
should give them a house.' ” “Good, and what else?” 
“Nothing else, only the papers and the house.” “No!” 
Polivanov interrupted him. “\\'hy repeat it all over again? 
I am not talking about that.” “A pared Jrom the Kanat- 
naya,” said the soldier, mentioning the street where the 
Cheka presided; and as he approached Poli\anov, he low- 
ered his voice to a whispci, as though he were on parade. 
“What are you talking about? Ahal Impossible,” Polivanov 
said abscrilrniiidedly, and with an air of roinplctc indiffer- 
ence, 'Ihc soldier moved away from him. h’or a moment 
both remained silent. “Have you brought the bread?” the 
soldier asked w itii unexpected bitterness, because the shape 
of the portfolio made the question unnecessary and he 
continued: “And then there is . . . ’^riicrc is a woman wait- 
ing for you . . “Of course/' PohvaiK)\ drawled, with the 
same air of indifference. 'I'he cable ot the Giant's Stride 
quivered and drew tight. 'Hie portfolio began to move. 
“Please, comiade,” he turned to the woman and invited 
her into the study. He did not recognise her. 

In comparison with tire darkness of the hall, there was 
here complete obscurity. She followed him and stood still 
behind the doors. Probably there was a carpet laid over the 
whole room because after he made one or two steps, he 
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disappeared and soon afterwards the sound of Ins footsteps 
could be hcaid at the opposite end of the d irkness Then 
sounds were htaid, ind gudually the table became fur- 
nished with glasses winch were being removed, with flie 
rein mis of sugar and roist, with the puts of a disjointed 
ie\oKci» with hexagonal pencils He was quietly fingering 
the table, liding Ins hand'' qiii kly o\cr its surface and 
searclnng ior niitclics IIci iin igin (tion liad h irdlv time to 
situate the room, hung with pictures and littered with 
euplxaids, pilnis and i brouirf ni one of the avenues of 
pre i( volution 11 ) P hisbuir, whtn P sudcunly appealed 
with a ».ln^lei of lights in its ^ utsti tidied hmd ready to 
illiiminitc dl th^pei pcc^n^s, and suddenly the telephone 
bdl ran" 11ns ou id uedhn^' \ held oi the out 

skills ot a ttmii iimnnhateK ummdid hei that the wire 
hid lound its was Ihr » bwn p'nngid ni eomplete 
dirkiKss and ill tins w h«pp(nnig in th< ] losnice under 
the rule fit tin Bol Iievd 

lies’ in>w uJ lh( mm dis< itisfitd inipilient mor- 
tilly tred (Probablv he w is coscring hiv eves with his 
hands ) ' Y< J ki ow 1 know Nons( n t You should 

vci h il Nonstiisc I wa ummc ted with thr staff Tlime 
rinka replied a whoh In »ir Is t^iit alP '^es, of course 
I will 1 lull talk to tJiMJi \o In twentv minutes, then 
Is tint all* 

Will comrade Ilf luiii»dti the w imaii \howa>hid 
guest, with 1 bos in cue b »nd «ijd a dii'p if sulphiircDus 
blue flame in du ol^’ei did then, almost it the moment 
when the iintlus vhoppul and scatUied on the floor, 
theic tame tlic using s mud if hei piitnibcd but distinct 
whisper 
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‘"Lclia*" Poli\anov shouted out of his mind. '*It can't be 
— Tm son>— not really— Lclia!'' 

*Tes, yi s Li t me calm myself Strange that we should 
meet/' Lelia whispered, monotonous!) choking back her 
tears 

Suddenly c\er\ thing vanished B\ tin light of a ghin 
menng nil lamp th^v fued one anothtr, the man m a 
short unbuttoned )iekct, conoded fioin too little sleep, and 
the woman who came from the station i ul ii id not washed 
foi a long time As though youth and tht ci had ncvti 
been In the hglit ot the oil limp hci journey, the death 
of Dmitri and of the daughter of whose Cubtence he knew 
nothing and in short, all that li id been told li luni befoie 
tlic lamp was lit, appeircd ck pressing in the iHccs’^aiv 
tinth which was imiting the lisltne** t) tJic gnvc, nnUss 
his s^mpitliKS wcie indeed no more^^lhm \ un words Re 
garding her m the li^flit cf tin lamj^ he it onec icmeni 
bered whj thc> had not kiSsed wlnn the^ first met Smiling 
insoluntanlv, he windercd at the tenacit) of piejudnt In 
the light of till oil limp all her hopi^ about tin deeoi ilion 
of tlie room vanislied As k> tlte man, he appeared so 
stiangf tint it wis inipos lie tf i cube this ‘ensation of 
strangeness to jii\ change, in tlu light S(' slu returned to 
the >ub|tct of he own affairs aP the iiioie deeJ^1\cly, and as 
she had don( once before, she be pm to tell her story 
blindly md bs he iit, a< though relating a message which 
was strange to her 

‘It vou hive any lost for ycnir child—" she began. 
“Again- " Pohvanov inunie ntarily fi.ircd up and began to 
speak, to speak, to speak — qiiiekly and without pause lie 
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spoke as he would write an article, with who's and witfi 
commas. He paced up and down the room, he paused from 
time to time, he waved his hands and made gestures. In 
the intervals he wrinkled the skin over his nose and pluck- 
ing the folds with his fingers, he rubbed and irritated the 
place, as if it were the source of an exhausting and burning 
indignation. He begged her to stop thinking that people 
were more debased than she imagined, to stop thinking 
that jne could ill-treat them as one liked. He invoked her 
by all that was sacred not to pursue! this nonsensical dia- 
tribe, especially si^ice she had herself confessed to fraud. 
He said that even if all this rigamarole were accepted as 
the truth, she w(Juld achieve an entirely different aim from 
the one she was looking forward to. It is impossible to ex- 
plain to a man that something which did not exist a mo- 
ment befc^rc and now suddenly appeared in his life was 
not a discovery but a complete loss. He remembered the 
lightheartedness and freedom which he felt when he be- 
lieved her story, and how he had no desire at all to ransack 
any more ditches and canals, and wanted (uily to bathe in 
the sea. “So that, even if time flowed backwards — ” he 
tried to taunt her, and again he would have to search one 
of the members of her ( '!iily, and then too he would be 
disturbing himself only for her sake and for the /.ake of 
X and Y, but not for his own sake or for her ridiculous . . . 
“Have you finislicd?*’ she asked, leaving him to exhaust 
his anger. ‘Tou're quite right, I took back all I said. Don’t 
you understand? Perhaps it was mean and cowardly. I was 
mad with joy because llie boy w'as found. And how marvel- 
lous it was. Do you remember? I hadn't tlic courage to 
break my life and the life of Dmitri, I renounced myself. 
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Now my fate has no importance He is yours Leva, Leva, 
if only }ou knew in what danger he is now I don’t Inow 
how to btgiii lake things in their piopcr oulcr I rom 
that day we ha\cnt seen one mother ^ou don t know 
him lies so tiustful Some dav his trust will ruin him. 
Theie is a scamp, an ad\enturer — God be his judge. 
Ntploshaiev, Tosha’s schoi I fiiend ” 

Hearing these words Polivanov stopped walking about 
the loom and stood as though rooted to the ground He 
ceased to lie ii hci Shi mentioned a ninie whuh hid been 
mentioned among min\ others some minutes qgo bv the 
whispering '»oIdur lie hicw th s cise Ilu pialion wis 
hopeless lor the *eeustd incl all would be ovii in in hour 
'Did he ait under hu real name She grew pile when 
die heard this ]u<sh m It nieint thit he knew more than 
she knew, uk^ the situatn n wi e\en wize thin she 
thought SI r n it jii \ IjKn c i up li^ w )s i in im laming 
tba^* his s n Its oils i the hit ti s iiiiik 1 1a f in to 
justif> loi M n m 1 tal c dm ti n But I \ i In ould not 
openiv Lfeud A”d agnn he i^^isvd to lu ir tier, he 

undcistoocl lint ter ch d mut»t be cone ilul n in^ of 
the mines h< knew ficm the doeiiiunh n il he stood bj 
the table ind rang seme cm up ail he <ncd to get some 
new and from one uguincnt to ai other nc n ned fuithei 
and di\.pei int j the Ijwu lud uu n tit until ttic ubS'iS 
of the la I uid uttiiii it tiutji lo ie\t lied befoic him 
He locked umiiil the room I 'In hid \ ini bed He felt 
as though he Ind lecMMO i tenible blow between the 
eye>, md when he Kiokcd round tlie ro mi it swuii before 
him like shlietites like risers lie wanted to pliKk the skin 
o\rr the biid^e ot hn n > c iiid m teid he put his hand 
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to his e\cs and in doing this, the stalactites began to dance 
and disappca* It svould have bren easier for him if their 
convulsions hid been less frequent, and not so silent At 
list he found her Like a large, unbruiscd doll she v^as lying 
beti^ecn the table and the (ban, in the vuy same layer 
of rubbish and dust whi^h in the dirliitss and when she 
had md vi* lost consciousness, die had taken for a carpet 


/ j / lah ^ In hohcil Pa\ru 
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LETTERS FROM TULA 

I 

In the air the larks were pouring out their song, and in 
the train coming from Moscow the suffocating sun was 
borne on innumerable striped divans. The sun sank. A 
bridge with the inscription UFA swam past a hundred 
windows at the same moment that the fireman, flying 
ahead of the train, in the tender, discovered in the roar 
of his own hair and the cool excitement of evening on the 
side away from the track, the town wJiicli was speedily 
being carried towards them. 

And meanwhile, over there, greeting one another in tlic 
streets, they said: ‘'Good evening.** Some added: “Have 
you come from there?'* “No, we're going there/* others 
answered. One objected: “It's late. It*.s ali over.** 

“Tula, the loth. 

So now you have changed into anotlier compartment, as 
arranged with the conductor. A moment ago tlic general 
who offered you his s<’at, came to the buffet and bowed to 
me as to an old acquaintance. 'Flic next train for Moscow 
leaves at three o’clock at night. The general said good-bye 
as he went away. The porter opens the door for him. The 
izvozchiks are clamouring. In the distance they seemed to 
be twittering like sparrows. Darling, this farewell was so 
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senseless. Now our separation is ten times more unbear- 
able. From this point iny imagination begins. It rankles in 
me. The horse tramway is coming from over there, they arc 
changing the horses. I shall go and have a look at the town. 

0 nostalgia! I shall beat her, blunt her, my furious nos- 
talgia, with verses.” 

*Tula. 

Alas, there is no middle way. One must go at the second 
bell or follow a common path to the end, to the grave. 
Listen, it will be dawn when I go through the whole 
journey backwards, in all its details, even to the most in- 
significant details. But then they will possess the subtlety 
of refined torture. 

'ilow mischievous it is to be born a poet! How the im- 
agination tortures you! TTie sun — in beer. It sinks to the 
very depths of the bottle. On the opposite side of the 
table there is an agriculturist or someone of the sort. He 
has a brown face. lie stirs the coffee with a green hand. 
Ah, my dear, they arc all strangers here. There was one 
witness (the general), but he went away. There is still 
another, the ethereal one — but they don’t acknowledge 
him. Oh, nonentities! They think they sip their sun with 
milk from a saucer, lliey do not realise that in your, in our 
sun their flics get stuck, the cook’s saucepans clash to- 
gether, the seltzer water splutters noisily and roubles tinkle 
sonorously on Ihe marble table-top, like a smacking noise 
with the tongue. I shall go and have a look at the town 
It is right out of the picture, lliere is the horse tramway, 
but it is no use. They say it is only a fort}--minute walk. 

1 found the receipt: you were right. To-morrow I doubt if 
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I shall get there m time, I must have a good night’s sleep 
The day after to morrow Don’t worry — the pawnshop is 
not pressing Alls, to wiitc is only to torture oneself But 
I have not the strength to stop ” 
hive hours passed Ihcre was an extiaordinary silence It 
became impossible to say where there was grass where coal 
A stai twinkled 1 heic was not a soul on the water pump 
In a puddle in the sw impy gioimd the water darkened In 
it the ufliction of a birch tiee trembled It wis fcveiish 
But ver\ fir aw ly F xcept for this, not i soul on the road 
It was cxtiaordiniiily quiet Bitathlcss, the engines and 
carnages lay on the hsel earth, like the iccuinulation of 
low clouds on i windhss night If it weit not April the 
summer lightning would be phving But the sky wis rest 
le>s Suipnstd by a tianspircney, as though by m illness, 
sippid from wilhin bv the spiing the skv w is restlc<^s The 
last hoisc cut belonging to the Tula tmuAi) ipproachcd 
from the towi !h ’^^ver bk bickr('>ii. of the se-’ts 
bangtd llie list nnii !> come (ut eirritd letters which 
protruded fiom the wide poclM ci lus wkIc grcatcoit 
11 k Hot went into the ii iV tow ud i httle help ot intiicly 
str'lng^ nic’i noisilv tilmr supper it tb( end cf the room 
Ihis in in rninn a behind t^ e fi,uk carching for the 
glee 11 letter box But it wi iiiipos bU to siv where grass 
ended wncic coil begin md \ I i the *iKd pur of hoise'* 
drigg».d (be sbatl ovir tb tint luTicwing the hick no 
dust Ml Mubie md < luv tlu < d i| Imtctii guc m oh 
scure coiucphou ol wli it wis 1 ippcning Out of iN thro it 
the night nth red i Imgar wn erv and then \<rvthmg 
grew silent 1 iT fir awn, Kviiid the hon/t ii 
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“Tula, the loth (deleted), the iith, one o’clock at 
night. Darling, look up the textbook. You must have 
Kliuchevsky.^ I put it in the suitcase myself 1 don't know 
how to begin. I understand nothing. IIow strange, how 
fearful! Wliile I am wnting to jou everything follows its 
normal couise at the other end of the table 'Iliey behave 
like geniuses, they declaim and bandy phrases with one 
anothci, theatiically flinging do^Mi then seivicttes on the 
table iinnudialely after wiping their clean shaven lips. But 
I did not say who thev were. Iht ^orM appc.iianre of 
boheiKicinism (Carefully crossed out ) A einunatographic 
eoinpany fiom Moscow 'llicy were staging The Time of 
Troubles in th? Ktcmhn and wherevir theie weie ram- 
parts. 

“Read in Kliucluvsly the episode about Tetr Bolot- 
nikov. (I tluiik it ujiet lx there, but I basent read it) 
It brouglit tlicni to Upa iivrr. I learned lattr that the 
setting was exactly acr urate, and they took the film from 
the oppositt bank Now tlic sevenbcritli ccn^ln\ lia^ been 
pushed mto then suihascs and all tl:e remnants linger over 
the untidy table The Polish women arc ttrnble and tlie 
boyar etiiklrcn aie even worse* Dcir friciiri, I am sick. 
’Phis IS an exhibition of tlic ideals of the age TTic steam 
they are raising is mine, our common sham. This is the 
burning smell of ignoranev and unh.ippv insolence It is 
myself Dai line, I liave sent you two Utters I don't re- 
member them Here is a glossaiy of them (crossed out, 
nothing subditiited). Ileie is tlie glossary gcnju>, poet, 
ennui, vei'cs, bek oi talent, petit bourgeois, tiagedy, 

^ Famous Russian historian — FranslMor^b /Vote 
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woman, she, 1. How ternble to see one's own defects in 
strangers. It is a cancature of (left unfinished)." 

*'2 o'clock. I swear to you that tlic faith of my heart is 
gicatcr than cnci it wis, the time will come — no, let me 
tell you about that later Tear mt to pieces, tear me to 
pieces, night, burn to ashes, burn, biiiii brilliantly, lumin- 
ously, the foigotten, the aigry, the hciy word ‘coiiscieme.' 
(Under the word ‘coiiscicnee’ a line has ripped through 
the page ) Burn niacldciiing, petrol btaiing tongue of 
flame, illumiiialmg midnight. 

""'rius way of regarding life has come intf btiiig and 
now there is no place on eaith where a iinii can waiin his 
soul with the fire of shame shame is cve\ywhtre watered 
down and einnol bum lalschood and confused dissipa- 
tion Thus foi thirty ycais all who arc suigiilir live and 
drencli their shame, old and voiing, and alieady it has 
spicad through the whole world, among the iinknc>wn hor 
the first tmiK., foi the first time since the of in\ child- 
hood, I aiii conMinicd whole sentfure (rossed out) *' 
One more ittenipt This letter wis not posted 
‘‘How sh ill I dcserib it to yoir I must begin from the 
end Or tbt 1 shall iiev^-r wntc it it all And now peiinit 
me to talk in tlie thud person T wrote to sou about a man 
wh.) was walking past the luggage office’' Well Tlic poet, 
hcnccfoiwaid iiiscnbing this word, until it is purged with 
fire, in im Cl ted commas the poet observes himself in the 
unseemly behaviour ot the actoii, m the disgraceful spec 
taele which accuses his eomiadcs and Ins generation. Pci- 
haps he is only plavnig with the idti No They confirm 
him in the belief that his identity u in no way chimerical 
They rise and move towaids him ‘Colleague, could you 
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give me change for three roubles'*' He dispels the enor. 
Not only actors sha\c Here aic lvcnt\ copecks for three 
roubles He gets nd ot the aetoi But the affair doesn't 
depend on shaven lips ‘Collcaguf/ said the scarecrow 
Yes It IS true This iS an ifEdavil for the prosecution. 
Meanwhilf something new happens, i tiifle, but embracing 
in its own wav all tint has hippened and has been felt in 
the waiting room up to this houi 

"*Al la«‘t tlic ‘i)oet’ ret ogm < s the man w ilkiiijT along the 
luggage office He has seen the fiee bcfoie A man from 
the ncic,hboujliood He his ecu hiii* ouee^ fie iucntl\ m 
the eoui'ic of a single cliv *l diffvrtnl times, at diffeicnt 
places It waj wTun tins wtiv. coupling the specid train at 
Astapovo ® with a good:) true! foi the coffin, and when 
crowds of unknown people sipnitcd from the station into 
different hmis twilling ind eiawin^ ill div aecording to 
tl t line \pc( ted lie ^s of tin etmlused » hIa n lunction, where 
foiM iiilwis lines meet di^j'ei'^e md mteieepl on the 
retuin 

H< re a iniancntciU c jus eh ration la \eis oser everything 
that has happened to tin poet in the waiting room, like 
the ^evti which nukes the le'ohiiif, stjgc turn round, and 
in till w n he ''ealisc that thi> is 1 iila, this night is a 
night in lull, a night in pi ices i^^uuited with lolstoj 
No wondci the magnetic needles begin to daiiee heu't 
1 ver} thing that hjpj'ens happens fujin ihe naluie of the 
place This IS an es^nt on the tcniton of eoii^cieuee, it 
oeenrs on hei own on beiring icgioii'i llici will be n) 
poet' He »weais to \oii he swcais to sou thit wheneser 

lei\ dietl Hi the stitiein s hoiiw it Vtipovo — 

Trandator s Note 
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he secs rhe Time of Troubles on tlic scicen (that is, 
whenever the film is shown) - the scenes of Upa will find 
him utlcilv loncI\ unless the actors become better actors, 
and luMiig oulc ti mipled tor a whole da\ ovei the mined 
legions of the spiiit they will not rcinaiu iiitaet within 
then igiH 1 iiKf uid wn,er these drMnnij 
While the SI lines were being wiitlen smill oil lamps 
emerged from the hiitsMiens boxes md stirted ciieping 
along the li icks \V1 isiks begin to be he iid lh( lailwiy 
woke up 1 h( brui t J ehiips seieaimd Iiiuks weu quietly 
sliding pi t the plitfonn lhc> hid be in inovng pist for 
a long linn nul thej were so mm) thu it w i impossible 
to count them Bivoi 1 tliein llun githeied the appioich 
ing anivd cf soiin tiling Ireifhmg hci\iK, something ob 
scurc wI'kIi b i )ii cil t ) the m^ht Bcl nisi nieh bv inch, 
behind ih Kdinti t tlieie time tin i Iden eK insin? 
of the 10 ids ^he uiespeJed ippeinnce of iiighf on the 
hon/on of the mijS jihtform Mu ippiiftioii of iknet 
alone tli wli k I u i itli >f sein q li m md s* Mu ap 
pioaeh of llu q net coimtissicic Ih n c n cm iwned 
in the leii if the trim bnilii 1 w mki i low 

awning ippioul) cl m 1 si pned iw i 

Wink Mie^c ii is wiu bi n w» Men t‘i \ bij^in to 
couple tin c fi i tin tin » to I let^ 

riiL mill vslio h d bitn wntnv wiiM i i ( th pi it 
foiiii Nitjlit hv < ver tb wh k kn^ tb of llic m list RnsMin 
ccn^eieiuc I intein iiliiimnit ail Bi iidine ovei tlie i nls, 
theie slowh piss <1 the Unck Alicie winnowing 

niuliJics hv i.ndc *iinmhiis '‘indiw ti nij c 1 it under 
foot, ind the tiMi iid li im eic iff ned it isi. qmi^ horn the 
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val\cs lile (ockficls 71ie man wlu) had been wnting 
walked round the sfjtion He nio\cd behind the fagade. 

Notliing clnngid in the whole field of conscicnee while 
these lines ^eu being uiilteii It siii'lt of putr^faetion and 
clas Imi awn at il' other end, a bireh tree gleamed and 
the mniiel e( uhl be %cen like a filling t *i niig I scaping 
fioiii tlic waitin^Toom stnpes of light tell on the tramway 
vndei tin bciiLlies And thesi stupes foaglit one an- 
)thcT lilt rmnljhng ol bec^ m i liu > ind Iciich, fell 
under the ten'll behind them And stih wheiicser the 
station windows gi w qinet umnwhe e in the neighbour- 
hood tlieie coijfd b‘ luiul the sounds of cneklmg and 
snoring The nnn who had Iven wntine w like el up and 
down Ih thought of mam thimrs lit thought of Ins own 
art ot how t > find the right wiv lie fo’gnt whom he had 
come wi*b whom he was aecuig honu, to whom he was 
wilting lie mn ined that t\^r>thin^' would begm when 
be ce ned lettiiing to l»imscH md i complete physical 
silence would fill liis soul No^ m tlie imnm r of Ibsen, but 
acousfiea/b 

So he thought Shners c^own hiN bods Ihe east 
turned gics nid over the ficc if the whok conseienee, 
still rnnitrsul in deep iiiglit tlKu f 11 the qiu^k and cm 
harassed clew It w time t ihin) of getting a ticket 
Couk‘ erowcel iiid the booking of fic c woU np 

II 

rhen onl\ did in cxtnoithniiiK slnnge old man finally 
go to bed m the fiuiiished uoms m the P isoKkas i WTiilc 
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letters were being written in the station, the. room shook 
with his light steps, ind a eandlo in the window often 
ensnared the whisper whieh was eontiniially being inter- 
rupted by silence It v as not the vo»cc of the old man, al- 
though there was no other person in the room It was all 
very strange 

Ihe old man had h\cd thiough an cxtraoidiniry diy 
With an expression of perfect grief he left the intidow 
when he reilised thit it was not a play, but i fiet fantasy, 
which would become a pliy only when it w i shown at the 
cinema On first looking at the boyais and vcivodcs waver 
mg on the farther hank and the ditk people who were 
leading iiien rop<cl together knoekmg their luls off their 
heads in^-o the nettle on first looking it thf Poles grip 
pling ip tiu lope I) hind clumps of biooni ind ^ficir axes 
which wcie iiisciiodde to the ^iin md ga\( no sound, the 
old nnn begin to rummage through his ovn repertoire 
He found no liistoiics like this Hut he c^nie to the con 
elusion tint it ill hippcncd four n li\( hfttmu^ ago at 
the tiOiC of C)7Cio^ 1 d Sunuiokov Ihni tluv showed 
him the c luivi tmm lud ine^itjoning tl e (incn i iii insti 
tution whuli lu cUspi td whol Ir irlr iU ll i\ rdj iniUd 
him tl it he wi< old and alone of anotlui i c Ih went 
awas grit f stricken 

He w liked in lits ohi ninkcci r^ ilising tint there was 
no one in tlu world io ciP him Sawushki It w u i holi 
dav It ba ked in tJie suiiheht, on anf i scr ^redj spre id 
over the eronnd 

Ihtv spit upon it ificsh with then I w chests speech 

* Drain tic u thor** if llic <<]tieiitn ntiiiv — Tnushtors 
Note 
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High up in the skv tlic ball of the moon was becoming 
poioiis, and melting away Tlic sly seemed cold and 
strangely distant "Ilicir \oices had been oiled by the things 
they had eaten and dniiil Blown niushiooms, rye loaves, 
lard and \odka impregnated even the echo which was fad- 
ing on tlic other bank Several streets weic eiowded Coarse 
flounces added a special motley to the skirts and the 
women. 

The bush\ weeds in the fields l^p^^ pace with the people 
walling by Dust flew in the air, clinging to tliur eyes and 
covering the hurdoeks beating against tlie wattles and stick- 
ing to people *s^elothes Ills cane was hkt a fragment of 
senile sclciosis He leaned on tins prolongation of Ins 
knotted veins convnlsiveJ\ and with gouty tightness 

All day he wus full of the sensation that lie had been 
visiting an cxi(*ssively noisy iagfa»r It wms one of the con- 
sfcjiK'nets of the plav It left uiisitishcd Ins longing for the 
liinnaii speech of tiaged\ This reticent hiaTus sang in the 
ears of the old m in 

All day he was ill bfx.uise he had not beard a single 
peiitaineUr from the shore 

And when night frl! he sat by the tabk. held hi» head 
‘11 his hands and ifiiinntd deep in thought Hi tame to 
the conclusion that this wa> his death It bore no re- 
semblance to his past vears. which were bitter and even- 
flowing, this inwuid struggle. He decided to take the 
medah fiom the eiipbtui J and to warn someone, the dooi- 
kcepei — no master whom— but meanwhile he winl on 
silting th(ie, hoping that it was nothing and would pass 
away 
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The horse tramway tinkled as it passed. It was the last 
tram going to the station. 

Half an hour passed. A star gleamed. Otherwise there 
was not a soul about. It was already late. A candle was 
burning, trembling. The soft silhouette of the bookcase, 
composed of four dark <^nd flowing lines, rose in waves. 
Meanwhile the night uttered a long-drawn throaty sound. 
Far away. In the street a door banged and people began 
talking agitatedly, in voices becoming to the spring eve- 
ning, where there is no one about, and only a light in tlie 
room upstairs, and the window open. 

The old man rose to his feet. He was, transfigured* At 
last. He discovered something. Himself and the girl. ITiey 
were helping him. And he threw himself forward, with the 
intention of helping these vague suggestions, so that he 
would not miss both, so that tliey would not disappear, so 
that he could cling to them and remain with them for ever. 
With a few steps he reached the door, half*^ closing his eyes 
and waving one of his hands and hiding his chin in the 
other. He remembered. Suddenly he stood erect and 
walked bravely back, using strange steps which were not 
his own. Apparently he was acting. 

'‘O, the snowstorm, the snowstorm, Lyubov Petrovna!” 
he exclaimed, and he spat and dribbled into his handker- 
chief, and again: “O, the snowstorm, Lyubov Petrovna!*' 
he exclaimed, and this time he did not even begin to cough 
and achieved the likeness. 

He began to move his hands and beat the air, as though 
he was coming in from the storm, as though he was re- 
moving his scarves and taking off his fur coat. He waited 
for the reply from behind the partition, and as though he 
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could not wait any longer, he said “Why, aicn’t you at 
home, Lyubov Ptlroviu'*" j)wa>s iii the same str mge voice, 
and he shivered when, as he luhcipatcd, aftci an interval 
of t>vcnty h\e years, he heaid behind the pirtiiion over 
there the gay and beloved voiee At boo me’” Then 
once agiin, iiid tins time in exaetly tlic ^Jiiu voice, with 
the strength ot an illusion whidi would ha\( increased 
the (irule (^f a eolk iguc in ) Mmilai sdinhoii In rcichcd 
c t lii^ hiiid IS though lunc'ing o\e his tob •( c o pouch, 
and with an oblique siii\r\ ut tlu paitition iniiiiiMcd dis- 
Conner tceil> Mini I — am o stirs 1 suhov Petrovna — 
but isn I S i\\a Igji ile leb at hciuu ' 

It \\ iS too iiiiuli lie saw both ot th* in Jlini^t If ind the 
girl N(i elv s ob^ st fled tin old mm Homs passed 
Hi wt^l me* whiu.j v.red (hen w is ii cvfr lordinaiy 
sil n(\ \iid wbilt IIk oU iiiJii sluiddcifd and helplessly 
dibbid his ihf Old <\cs wdh i hirdlirchicf iiid trcni 
hl(d nid inmipli i it diikiig lii> lie id uid beating the 
an with Ins hinds hht stamoiie giggling like someone 
v»h j lud clu Ud iiul u u suipiistd bLtius^, C.od forgive 
him 111 vs 1 still wluih iiiii the evjwrKiKe li ul not shat 
te ed him on Ihc iidw is tins btj^m tj e mpk the eai 
rnge* f ii 1 1 < 1 / 

I or 1 nhok hoiii lie con ersed in tens i m spirits his 
own sonili, iiid whvn the tenscmic to in end e\ei}fhing 
dissolved ssliirlid iwn,\inished Ik at once timd iwiy, 
IS Ihough (intud with Inst \nd then Mghic g is with ^ 
<mi]ts const leiiee incl ) iwning, he wml to bid 

Ik alst) sliived Ins iiiondiclu, like evenom else in 
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the story Like the hero, he 'was starching for a ph\sical 
sil#*nce In tlic storj he was the onl> one to find it, com 
pelling a st»^angei to sptik with his own lips 


1 he t am moved in the direction of Moscow and here 
the huge enmsun iin one on i multitude of ^-omnolcnt 
bodies Only i moment ago the sun appealed from behind 
a hill ind rose high in the air 


(191S) 


IramJjh R<hcii fu\ne 
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IIIL CHILDHOOD OK LUVERS 


"I HI Lf^NG Dx'iS 
I 

Ltj\frs vjs born^and grevt up in Pcim As once hci boats 
and dolK, so latci her mtmoiies were seeped in the 
shag{,y bcaisliijs cf vtljich thr house wis full Her father 
vms Ih^* diicctor of the luiius niincwoiks and po>sessed a 
large clienfdc among the manufactuieis of Chusso\a\a 
Hu hetivkin^ \scrc puicnts, Mimptnoiis and of j dark 
3as>Li colour 'Hie vliiU he bear in the child's room was 
like ail immense chissanthcniiim sheddmg its petals This 
the fur acquired for ‘7hciiitchka's room' -chosen, paid 
for attCT 1 mg birgainmg in the shop and sent alcmg by 
me«sc ngsi 

In siinm'*,r tluv Ineci in i co»intr\ house on the farther 
ncJc of Kima user In thosi. drt> 7hfn»a sva suit to bed 
eaih She eould not ^(t the lights of MotoNilikha But 
once the aMgcFi cit lor some icason took flight, stiired 
sharpH m its sleep and i\oke up Zhenia Tlieii she saw 
groAivn up people f»ii tlu nalcom Ihc alder hinging over 
the balustrade tlnck and inde^ccnt like mk lli<" tea 
in the glass( ^ was ^cd C'nffs and cards- vcllovc, the sheet 
— green It \sas like a nightmaie, but a niglitmirc with a 
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name i^hich wis known to Tlicnii tli(\ were pla>ing 
cards 

But on tlic ether hand it wis ibsolutclv impossible to 
distinguish uJiit IS liappcn n^ on the other bink in the 
far dist Hire il hid no niinc^ no eh irly dcliiicd coloui or 
sharp onliiu in its mot ms it w is fiinihir ind df ir to her 
ind \s is not tlic iiightmnc it wi> not tint \shich rumbled 
md rolled in iloiids of tobacco ^nioke fhiowing frcdi and 
windstic\ni s1ik1ov*s on the icddi ii be ims of the jillcrv 
/henii begin !(' cr\ I hr fith i emu n «iiJ c\pl lined 
cvers thing I he 1 iiglisli g< vciruss turned to tJ e w iP Her 
fitliers explinilion is biief Jt ^ is— ^hlot niJikh \oii 
ouglit to be islmncd \ big g rl like yon Sleep I he girl 
iinderslejod n ) thing iiid eont ntedl> sue led it i iilhiig 
tear She \\ inteel oiilv oiiv. thing to kiio’w the nime of the 
unkno\s ilile hlotos iikln Fli it m lit it txplim I t\eT\ 
thing for d iMii« the nirht the nunc stihjios sseel i com 
plete ind i is iinn^ signiti nice fen the child 

But IT the moniinL she begin lei isk question about 
whit uis Motenilikl niid vebil h ipp me* here it night 
iiid lu le lint tint Motovililh i w i fieters i goseiii 
ment f ict >i\ where v i tnu were nude ii 1 bom Listings 
Imt ill *^us no leme^er inteies’cil her ind she w inted 
to Inow wlutlu .1 tJ ere were e iliui e ninliK edJed fic 
tones anel wlio 1 ved in liiein but she did ii it isk these 
questions md b»i omc n ison c» iice il d them on puipose 

Anei tint nu ining she ccied te be the hild he had 
been the presums night ler the hiat time in he i life it 
Gceuiied to her that theie weic things which the plienom 
enon come il from peeipk mel ic\ ils oiiK to those who 
kne^w how to *‘houf uid piiiiisl sniot and close doors 
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with kc>s 1 or tlu tiist time, i ^\lth this new Motosililha, 
she did not si\ evciytliing she thought iiid conceded for 
hex own use dl tint \s is mo^t tssciitid necessiry and 
disturbing 

pi eel 1 rom their hnths tin cl il lun were so 
ucustonied to lluir fitheis ib viice tint in their tves 
pitfimts w is eiidc'wcd mth the j>e nl proptiU cd larciv 
eoiiuii, to dmiier nid nc\<i t> nppei \h it inel more 
of n tlu\ lie 'lid e)i inelhc* eh ink ml ite in (oniphtdy 
emptv Unnilh icu ins nid tlic b pid les>in, of the I ng 
li^li gdveine s < oiild not tike tin pike i t tlu piesince of 

j 1 K thei \h ' Idled tl lu ii e \Mth the HVeet niguish of 

her \tlKinenec iiicl oh tin k\ uliich l^ like s )iik 1 iniilnr 
eh tiuits I lu (ji u t n HlJ ein eh\ stunned thioujh the 
e nt n I* dici n it ni le 1 l»e idehoiro of oik grey 

h iir Ih j1 I lis in s \eit i d he us pihs 1 he hinds 

)1 the In h h <o\( lu »» i I ed n Jnendei \\ ilci in )\(d 
ovei til ^ 1)1 loili iK Me\ r f t\e mvoiu k s thin his 
p I el si i c iiK* p)s eel me hintible i seises ef pa 
t' 1 Cl. niel 111 her t* e entiuniit of ecjuitv sms is f mihar 
IS tlu f \K t hit lur r < in mil h« hex k \v it ds\ i)s el an 
ind iseH ii in ed 1 hi r nl v lio h ul bioi^ht one of 
the com es wiped in tlu Jiiuii lo )m nicI went to the 
kitchen (in foi Hi. n \» u sc I scisthii^ wi p'eisint 
nicI i ICC ihic tlu Ik 1 t nibl\ s <1 
1 I *1 1 s in \\ IS 1 fh il silfc^eel v irs if sn j leion 

ind loiiel lu nt i cn e 1 1 ^inlt ml of whit I w nild 

like to e ill c hi *i nii iiic 1 < c a se it 'S ii ipc i to c dl it 

liHslk lints s( if scun liiiu eiivc* to lu tl it n itlnng 

would oi ennla 'inp*^ sc Ke lu i t lu i cup \ t\ mel 
impeuit nee tint it wi dl ikseised Me nivslnl but this 
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never reached the consciousness of the children — ^mean- 
while, on the contrar}, their ivhole beings quiveicd and 
fermented, bewildered b\ the attitude of their parents 
towards them when then father ind mollicr were it home, 
when they entered the hous< nlhei tlnn retuincd home 
Their f ither s raic jok s gcneiillv cmie to giiel uid were 
always irrelevant lie felt this and felt tint the children 
knew it An expression of mounifiil eonfi sum never left 
Im flee \\ lien he wu initible he bee niK i eomnletc 
stianger wlioll} stnnge it the moment when he lost 
eontrol over hnnscit A stiiiiger rouses no seiisitions The 
children iiceei in weied him iiisol iitl) 

But tor '^onie time the criticism which c line fiom the 
childien lo un md silentlv expresseel itself m their e\es 
made no impiessinn on him IL failed to noti e. it In 
vulnenble iinrecogmj ible piMble this fitlici m pired 
horror unlike the irrititM fisher Hie^ Irmg r In this 
way he ift cted the ehnght^ me re nun the son But their 
mother bewildcied then both 

Slu hiided them with cues es inel he ijied pnseits on 
them lie’ ^pen* h mT^ with »heni v he ii lli \ h i * elesiied 
her pieseiuc when i* cnilne^ then cmlcli h oitiences 
beciiise tlK\ tell thv\ were nmlesnvj u, nid llu fill cl to 
recognise th n si he in the ene’e ning me I n im s which 1 cr 
instiiiit c ireies 1\ liVislu 1 en them 

And otlcn when \ me mi pdliieivl pe lee ti )k pi ses 
Sion of their sonl vhen fluv filt tint tluv were in no 
wiy cninmils when ill th sci.uc\ v'huh disc] n is ehs 
eove*\ and rescmol tie te\e»- b foH the nsh hid lett 
them, thev siw then iinitl ( r is i stimgei wlio noicled 
the in and heeinu mgi} wilhoul rel^on I he postman ai 
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lived The letter ^as taken to the addressee— their mother. 
She took it without tlianknig them ‘(^o to yonr looni ” 
1 h( door banged Fhev silenll) hung then he ids and went 
out, gnnig wiy to an intcnn'iiablc and bewildered despair 

At faist they would tiy, then, afUi a inou thin usually 
biiitil qiiincl, flies took liight A' siir^ pisstd, this ftar 
Jiaiiged into a smoiiJdtung aniniositv wliieh look deeper 
jnd d' ejiei loof 

! Vv.i\ tiling tint c nn* to tlu ehildrcn fiopi their piients 
( iim lioni ifai at the uiong moment, piovokcd not by 
tluin but b\ ( uis^s which wcu foicigii to them, thc\ wcic 
coloured with u in )tcn' ss is ilwass Inppeii ami iiisstei), 
a'^ it lufdit the cii'f lilt Jumliu^ when ( vtr) juc goes to bed 

lh(N( w( t tin ciicmnsfuKcs of the cliddrcn > tdiica- 
t*oii I Jus did not j'cutist tins tor there are few, e\cn 
iiiioii^' ups, wb<) nndeistancl what it is that forms, 

(u i!< md diikI tbeJii togttiur Life rartlv tdU wlnt she 
IS ^'oini; to do with tlum Slit losi^ lici puiposc too well, 
and e\tn wIkii she sjkiIs of hci work, it n onl\ to those 
who v\!>li *u success and idiniie 1 ki tool No oik ein 
help liei jiivOiie ean tlirow hci into contusion IhAs"* In 
tlu» w is If son (iituistid a tree with the tait of its osvn 
growth, it would bnoine iH b» Mcli or disappe ii sshtdls 
into iti loots oi iqiianclu it (If on a suigk leaf, fou^ett iig 
til it tlu iinisd I must tie til in is a model and after 
piodiuing one thing in a thoiisuid, it would begin to re 
piocliKi one* llung a tho’Hand times 

So tliat there shall be im dcid branches in the soul, so 
that its growth shill not be retaeded. so that man shall be 
ineapiblt of inxnghng Ins narrow mind with the creation 
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of his inunortdl essence, there exists a number of things to 
turn Ins vulgar curiosity assay from life, winch docs not 
wish to ssork in Ins presence and in every wi) ivoids him 
Hence ill re spei table religions, all genenlisations, all 
prejudices ind the most amusing and bnlh mt of them all 
— ps\eJioIof.\ 

Tlie children ncrc no longer m Ihnr inf me > Idcis of 
punishment, relnbulion, rewird and justu* hul already 
l^cnetritcd into then soul atul eliveitcJ then stiise^j al 
lowing htc to do with them ill it tlionght ncccssny, es 
sential and beautiful 


11 

Mis^ Ilmthoiii would lu t ln\e done Rut one clav, 
in 1 ht ot iiiit'onil le ideiiie*' tow nds her children, 
Mad line 1 use is «pol< shiipK to the I iieii'^h goveness 
osci i unit r of no nnpo tuue it iH, jud Hu g(Kcmes> 
di ippe ned Shoilb ifteiwireb sIk wi> impcn cpiibly re 
placed bs 1 con iinphsc 1 renJi {.ul I itei /hciiiu iducin 
bered oiilv tint the J icnch g il re eniliKd a % md no one 
loved he Her ni/iie hccuiu vutiiiK lost i/jj /hcini 
could not miong whit ssl* hk ml ounds it would 
be possible to tind the nim \U dn eoulci le minher wa 
tint the I aiich ml hid seol kd lur n irlicd for the 
ucissors iiid cut of! the pljc in th bch s tin winch was 
covered wi*^!) blooel 

It seenied tfi her tint hi efuwud (vii\oik would 
s( re nil it 1 k i ind sli( mu t suftu outinuil ^ cidici'cs and 
iiLver Jgnn be ibti to imlerstiiul tint of her fnoui 
ite boe k which Ihc line s ipuils eonln eel befene her 
c\es, like a h s on book itt r dinner 
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'flic clay drew out its Icniblc length Her niothci was 
away She was not sj)rry She even imagined she w'as glad 
hc» mother was away 

Soon the long day was gistn o\ti to oblnion among the 
tenses of passe and fvtiir duiuicin watering the hyacinths 
and strolling ahmg the Sibiislax i and Okli.insl.ua So well 
forgottni tha* 7 hcTHd mithcr felt nor pud any attention 
to die Knglh of that otlui do tin Hcond in her life, 
when she lead in the (vr 1111124 bs tin hgbt of 1 lamp and 
the incloK'il progie^s of flu stoi\ impiud hei with a 
thousand fiitiU tlioiiglits \iid when, iiiiuh labi, she re- 
mcinfiCKd tlic Ik^ih ni tin OsonsLna wlicie they lived, 
die tlnnipht of it alwass ^ sIk hid seen it im that second 
long (in which w o coining *0 in i nd A d iv without end. 
Spiiiig outsjd< ^pIlug in tli( I ids *0 dl jud st» laboiiously 
brought tu fi uiiOii then bo 1^11114 l(o%f wildH 'itul tein 
pi'-tinuds Ml flic cMiTa of I Ni«u»h nijlit, Ihdi flowing m 
a wild finip<stuou» in. Ih« luups oiilv do sed the 
iiisipidits ol the esciniig an Hits give no light but 
swelled fn III wnliiii like disia^cd fiuit, fioin tin i leai and 
histicks. clK'psv which dilated the it swolKn sli.icle^ FliC) 
welt ah cut One f line upon them pieciseh wfieic thcry 
sho Id hr, 11! their pluc'. on tin tables inel thev bung 
from the ^ciilpfured ceihivs uf inc rooms wIku tiie giil 
was aerustomid to Me thtm Yet tlj.. limps j)()»se>scd 
fewei j)0)nts of contae*' with the rooms thin with the 
‘pimg sks, to wlueh they seemed In line bieii bioaght 
so elosi, like a of v itei t i thu bid ot a aek mm 
Iheir souls wmi in the street wlnie, on a 1 «\l1 wdh the* 
humui laitli, flieu iiiwlto (lie go.sip ot m iVdiif ^nls and 
drop^ of ineltmg snow, eontiniullv thinning ou^ toiigcaled 
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for the night. It was there that the lamps disappeared for 
the evening. Her parents were away. But it appeared that 
her mother was expected that day. That long day or the 
day afterguards. Probably. Or perhaps she arrived suddenly, 
inadvertently. 'I hat tO(, w'as possible. 

Zhenia went to bed and saw that the day had been 
long for the same reason as before, and at first she thought 
of getting the scissors and cutting away those places on her 
princess-slip and on the sheets, but later she decided to get 
the French governess’s powder and whiten the stains; and 
she W'as Indding the powder box in her hands when the 
governess came in and slapped her. ‘Sh'* powders herself. 
’The only thing that w'as w'anting. Now she understood 
everything. She liad noticed it long ago.' Zhenia hurst into 
tears, because she had been slapped, because she had been 
scolded, because she w'as offended and because, knowing 
that she was innocent of the crime iinpiTted to her by the 
governess, she knew' she was gnilh' — slie felt it — of some* 
thing which exceeded the governess’s suspicions. It was 
necessary- - she felt this urgently and with a sense of stupe- 
faction — felt it in her temples and in her knees — it was 
necessary to conceal it, without knowing how' or why, but 
somehow and at w’hatevcr the cost. Her joints moved 
painfully with a suggestion of interrupted hypnotism. And 
this suggestion, agonising and wcar}ung, was itself the 
work of that organism which concealed from the girl the 
significance of what had happened to her, and being itself 
the criminal, made her see in her bleeding a disgusting and 
distasteful sin. ‘Menteuse/' She was compelled to content 
herself with a d<mial, concealing stubbornly that which was 
worse than anything, standing half-way between the shame 
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of illittiacy and the ignomin\ of a scandal in the streets. 
She shixcrtd uid flenched her teeth stifling her sob'i, she 
pr ssed henclf again^’t the wall She could not throw her 
self into the Kiina bee lusc it was still cold, and the last 
sestigcs of KC wern floiting down the ri\ci 

Neither the gid nor the poveiness hcird the bell in time 
I heir nuKiial (K\.ilenient disippeared in die Mlenee of the* 
russet colouud bearskiii'i md wliMi her inotlur c line in, it 
wa'' too lite She toiinJ her daiightci in tear the gov- 
einess — bln hing She dcmniUtd m evplinition Ihe 
governess explniud bniMllv that— not /hdin, but votre 
cvfmt she said -her child w r pow leiiii/ herself and she 
had notie <1 it inc^ iispei tod it long igo the mother 
retu <d to kl liei hin h tin scii+en e her Icooi was ini- 
ie’t^ned the thdd art diirttcn /Ik nn— s my 
Goel whit l*ne son c »ik * (At thit mom nt her 
in )tliei iniigmcd th it he» vo»ds vert nit^lligtnt a^ though 
he liul M iliseM long w) tint Ipr diughter w is elisgr icing 
heiseit uiil heeoining ekpiived but she h ul mid< no 
eflo^ts to picstiil M nid now her daiightei w i descend 
iiig iiit<» (lie depths } /henn tell me tlu truth it will 
Ik W( ise nhit wne no*’ doing —ssilli the powciirbox^ 

.s I lobibJs whit Mid line I iiveiS waiitid t) sn but- in 
ste id Ik siui With th»s hiiig’ and sin s>.i'ed this 
thing md 1)1 mcli 1 ed it m ih ni Minn 1 m t b liese 
main 'elle, 1 nesn mel she burst into ten But hex 

niutlui he lid e\d notes bdimd the k rs wIku theie were 
none She telt lint he s > herself to bliiiie i id nffeied 
from 111 mv tiel termi i( is met^sais she Ihonght to 
itmedv e\cr\ thing even though it w i-» igii ist her imtennl 
instnct to use to peeiagogie and lejsonablf meisures' 
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She resolved not to yield to compassion. She decided to 
wait until the tears, whicli wounded her deeply, came to 
an end. 

And she sat on the bed, gazing quietly and vacantly at 
the edge of tljc bookshdf. 'riicre came from her the odour 
of costly perfume. When the child grew quiet, she began 
to question her again. Zhenia, her eyes brimming with 
tears, stared out of the window and whimpered. Ice was 
coining down, probably with a shattering sound. A star was 
glimmering. And there w'as the rugged darkness of the 
empty iiiglit, cold, clear-cut, lustreless. Zhenia looked away 
from the window. In her niothci’s voice she heard the 
menace of impatience. Hie Trench governess stood against 
the wall, nil gravity and concentrated pedagogy. Her hand 
w'ith an adjutant's gesture lay on the ribbon of her watch. 
Once more Zhenia turned towards the stars and Kama 
river. She decided. In spite of the cold, Pn S|nt(' of the ice. 
She — dived. She lost herself in her words, her terrible and 
inaccurate words, and told her mother about the thing. 
Her mother let hci .speak to the end only because she was 
astounded by the warmth w'ith wliich the cliikl ctdoured 
her confession. Everything became dear from the first 
word.. No; fioin the nioiucnt when the child swallowed a 
deep gulp of an before she began her .stori’. She listened in 
an anguish of love and tenderness for the .slender body. 
She w^anted to throw herself on her daughter's neck and 
burst into tears. But — pedagog}^; she rose from the bed 
and lifted the counterpane. She called her danghlcr to her 
and began to .stroke her head slowly, slowly, tenderly. 
“You've been a good girl . . the words tumbled out of her 
mouth. Noisily she went to the window and turned away 
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fiom til in 71icnn Oid not set the goserne s Her tears- 
hci imthcr filled the room Who nukes tiu btd^ llie 
qiitduui veil sciuikss 1 hr giil tienihled She wi sony 
for i^nislu Ihui iiiikiKvtn ^\ou]s, in tmnini 1 lench, 
c line to lui t ns tJuv \v(k speikin^ ingnK \nd then 
oiue niou in i (hfleHiit \ nee /lumtehki iii\ child go 
into tlu dining I (in 1 shill Ik di u in inmate 1 dull 
tell von diont Uic lx ndilnl ointiv Ik n e hc hue tikcii 
fo yon in the iinnnci 1 i \ ii ml (jui fitlicr in tlie 
ninm i 

i h( i imp Ikmii ^ Jill] (I II i ni \uiit(i it honu 
VMth the lii\c( \ HI t ' 1 Mjlliiid ih nn ther > 

sihk mn d plivfiillv o\ i the hli ( vvooll n td'kihitli 
\\ ( n I h )l liii I IV }ii* wilt fini I is^nn W^flc 
I iJ< s nip jM tc I id *1 < 1 die till of the ti h 

^ r 11 IS f I t< / iK 1 I SI d HMi (11 the d e ot llie 

oi' III hiu nd n pj > MK t dovn im c e tl\ inel eoni 

foild)* t i I Ml 111 I 111 llie <Mid(i ot the 

Svhool 1 1 1 kn nnt u h it on the ed ^e i i i k )ld vellcm 
hticl II I \shiii sli lid h*i shi hei *a i utt in the 

Kii 1 1 1 J 111 I iiKi Kiet d tin. hi Jie t mill he knew 

tint lie >i ki 

I Ilf ne I 11K iHii^lui t it K*ht»whitl di wlieii 
th ihiii hijiuin' i Ikt t\ 1 nothin she ninstii I D( 
ifMui it w i M 1 ij ]H 1 I 111 '^h me die k I i lii n^ l)v 

mine ind ])1 iii ci nothin hut ildci Mi it ti in n nv on 

h lid Ij w iild j)i I lie liei dm It e i hveause 
slie w is n ( in iw i\ i ii i 

llie 1 Kiuh dll \ le III \ e n ilu loiind ot 

^ n hn, onK i lew nmnth n tlie I niiih 
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When tliL r«iiiijgc ^as ordered foi her and she was coming 
down the stairs, she met the doctoi who was coming up 
on the landing He icphcd to her giecting coldly, saying 
nothing at all about hei departure, she suspected that he 
knew CM i> Hung, she scowled and shrugged hei shoulders 

Ihc maid was wailing for the doctor at the door, while 
in the h ill viheie 7henn was standing the muiinui of foot- 
steps iml tlR imirmui of ringing fligstones echoed longer 
than usual in the an And this wis the iiicmoi) whuh 
alwa>s iiiiymssal itself upon hei when she thought of her 
eailv pubeih tlu shiill echo ot the chiipmg sheets m the 
morning, li sitaliiig m the stairs, joshill^ p».iictriting into 
the house the 1 leiich generncsS the maid ind the doetoi, 
the two einininls nd the one who w is niitnted cleansed, 
mid< innmme hv the light, b\ the lie hiicss e»t air md the 
rcstiinnci (»i tootsteps 

I lie w iiii \pnl nil \MS hminsr ‘1 ect riiec^ \Mpc\our 
left’ fiein (lul to end echoed t'lC luight inel einpH eeiiii 
dor Die bn v\cu lemosed fm thw summer I lu rooms 
were eleir ii 1 h mdiguied, th(» s^died «ehcf md 

with see In s VI tint dn all lli it long 0i\ which 
weaiih elicw nit its hny lengtli with u I mei in ill the 
cornci’k Ml til tin nn nis in ths, sloping i,^iinst die 
w ill,^ in IP rro m lumblei * 11*1 (1 w liei in lliv. hlii m 
of the ^,n<hn b <1 elu r\ iid ehoking foiinmg honev 
suckle ml d md used bliiikmg and biuiii lung them 
selvc' ms’liihk im |Ueii Inbli 1 he ledums eon»ei dims 
of the Cl url\ n 1 lislid all eln tins aimoinifeel lint the 

* I lie oiita I 1 cs of gliss from double winde>ws ire removed 
duuug the suiiinict itul in this ci e were stdl left agiiu>t the wall 
— I rail'/ It or s Soft 
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ni§,ht wis dcllironcd md ill div lon^j tlic\ rcptitcd inccs 
smtly in rouJidcs that acted like i slc( pin^ di luglit thit 
tiiLit would he no inon t\euin» ind the} viould let no one 
sleep 1 eet feet’ — hut th(\ biiint a the} cuue in chunk 
with ill with the sound in the eiis incl tliereforc the} 
faded to undeTStmd eh i K whit w is bein^ slid md stone 
to fanish the me il is cjuiekh is they could so tint when 
they nio\eet iw i\ tlinr chiirs with a tremendous iioi c 
tlicy could lun bicku nets cnee m ire into thi d i\ which 
wi hie ikin*^ impetuc ubh on he I m lesenid loi c\ inng 
into this cliv 111 will h the tne diMU t 

f itli Ms e\ Mioii (h lit md the him ky cliittnf 1 peu 
int,ly md the c i^tli h me pt i d hke i ssiuip J he 
timtur belvstcn th h use md the < >iit\ iru \ iiiislied 
Ihc 1 1^; did not mb d^ die In es v\ ly I he Ho ir^ were 
coscied widi t chv nd bull int di st in I ei ickU 1 

1 hr I lib 1 hid bn i hi swe t md im fles I lit h mse 

wis mind i h pi i Jnt With i most m tie the tones 
innniKec luir 4 |H i m i In m the ti pii i which 
gi Jinhy i uined the c i nir md Ke i n ni i in I nioic 

1 in pm lit is Inn ittir ii\(i of Mn wh te pipn s ott 

i gill/ w suii (u Sc III ot th stone le einhleet diops 
cf diiuiid milk tllur esenbhd j lashe of blue wiler 
colour sldl otlui were hke s hehtieel te irs of cheese Some 
Well blind hcp\ full ef dieims others sp irked giilv 
with the parkle ot the fronn jui e oi bhud (iinges \o 
nc elcsircel to te ueh them Inc were perfect is thev weic 
as they einei)[,ed fiom the froth of piper whidi st reted 
them hke i plum sccieting it^ histrcie s juiee 

Ihc fithei WIS iinuMidl) grntlc with the hddren md 
often iccemipinied then molhc mto th t wn ITiey 
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would return together, and they appeared to be happy But 
the important thing was that they w(re both quiet and 
gentle and even tempcicd, and when at odd moments their 
inothci ga/cd into the eyes of the father with an air of 
playful rcpioich, it was as though she was deriving a sense 
of peaee iiom his small and ugly c\es, and then pouiing it 
out again from Iki cn u eves, wliieh were large and beauti- 
ful, on her eliildien and those who were near her 

Onee hei pirents lose \ery late 'I Inn, no one knows 
why, tliLV dtcidcel to take lunch on the sK imci which lay 
off the landing stage, and thev took the cliildien with 
them 'Jhev let Serio/lia taste the cold bee Ihev enjoyed 
themselves so ihulIi that they dccidfd to hive limeh on 
the ste.iiiui agiiii 'I he chdclun did not iceognise then 
parents \\ h it had happentcr Ilu daughter was blissfully, 
pciplexcdlv hijipv nul it MCiiud to hti th »t hie would 
always be a'- it wis then Ihey did not giievc when they 
learned rlu* tluv were iK»t going *0 tin e umtiv house that 
siiminu JIkii 1 itlier left slunllv attc^w ird I hue huge 
velJow II i\(ll M tiuiiks with dniable me I li iiiiis, appeared 
at Hk lion ( 


II 

'Ihe trim kfl lile at night Imeis e one over 1 month 
earlici and WTi't tint the flat w i u uiv Seveiil i/voschiks 
were elnxinr to tlie '•tihem i* 1 liot 'Ilm knew they w<ic 
near tlie ttilio'i b> the coloui ut the jiavt inert i'he pave- 
ment wi bhek nicl the* ^t eet limp Iished it the brown 
lailw IV Nhanwhik horn the Midiict 1 view opened upon 
Kiina river, while nncki then, iittkcl ind nn i soot bhek 
pit, heaw with gi ivilv nul ten i It 1 in off swift as light 
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ning, unhl finally in the far distance it took flight, trem- 
bled and went gliding among the twinkling beads of dis- 
tant signals 

Jhc wind ro^f" I be silhouettes (jf houses and wills flew 
upward^, like duff fioin i sie\f, tlirv twirled and their 
ends flawed in the friable air 1 litre »vis the >mejl of 
mashed potitocs 1 hen i/\oschik edged a^^ay fioin the line 
of rocking biskefs and ciiiiige backs in front and began 
to ojtstiip th»m I le in i distiiue thes lecogiused ihe cart 
V Inch I'* enrsiiig llien higf'Ui, thev nn ilonpsidc, 
Uh idu shouted sonKlhiii,^ to lier iiii'tie s fiom the eart, 
but wlu'c\ 1 'Ik ^ s lid w is lost iii the rattle ot wbids and 
she shneied and jolt' 1 niel hi i soite )(dt d 

Ihe elni^hi/' pmiistd ii ‘orr m in thr no\(lt5» e)f all 
the^'c ni^dit ound md dnlii s md the fiednuss of air 
I r 111 t)i< r I I Ml til ( v\ 1 oinethini* nis ttnnn md 
bluk Be 'net th( ^loct id wnelimcs lidits the town 
iMsed lliMi IT \t t i uere euii ling fu iii dit. sloe and 
boil' hijj lien nnio in m ippe lud ' nniig in bl ick 
eliistu' git I I\ blind Lk uiigaots On i vubiinovsky 
\ liiif tb funnd tbt uof c»f tin w itlIk us s md the 
elieksw t 1 obe blue Uine Mned it the sins Ihisis 
I j d hoi /In 111 I llioUv,ht White po.tii suiiounckd 
th 111 Sen /111 ss 11 k his< to |iiinp d mn lie plniced 
roiiiul aini n\ i ti inM\ uip sid whin he noticed that 
the I Ilf mlb di ii w 1 du u|\ the e tin horse 

tl n w bl J. Iiei h id he’’ ei'l! u o e leared up hie i cock, 
slie pKssc 1 oil the bick ol Mie e iit iiid begin to uiosc 
bidwireb But thioiud imt the jeniiiiis vno/iu v is pie 
oe iipji. I » til file tb ) i^ht oT how f ii tU il would 
n in iin oi binu iii 
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I he bo\, intoMCitcd with the prospect of the |ournev, 
stood theu in his white scliool sliirl Ihe jouiney wa^ a 
no\clt> for them both ind Jrtady he kiKw and loved 
those words depot, loco, siding through e in i ige, and the 
marriage of sounds eliss hid a sour sweet tiste in his 
mouth Ills sister w is ilso iithnsiistie in ill Hus but iii 
hei own wiv without the boyish lose of metli )d which 
eh IT ictensed the ciiihuiisni ot her hiotlu i 

Sudden]} as thouf^h fioni under the giouiid his niotlier 
appeircd She oidcitc* the childun to hi tikeii to the 
biiflet 1 roiii theie Hire iding hei w iv piouclh thiough the 
crowds, slu went stnighi to Hie iiuii who w is tilled is 
loudly iTid thiejlcniiiLlv is pos iblt tor the first lime the 
stationin istei — i iniii< which w is t( he ineutioned often 
in differc it pliets with \ujiton inJ mu ng different 
ciowd» 

A ) iwii cont|ueied them I lies it it oik if Hi wn 
dows which w< It o <lu tv ^o st i ehv in ‘ so I lint they 
appeiue^ to h mst tuh m of bottle Oi s wluu it w ini 
possible t< 1(111 nn with i h it on iiu held llu ^iil iw 
behind the glis not i stu t hid i i loiu oijl\ nioic solemn 
and inor ISC thin the one in the dec inlc r ocfoie her .ind 
into ♦^iiis room dt nii engines mosed slowh md ciine to 
a pmse hnngiii^' Hu diikncss with tluni hut when Huy 
had left the room it e niec' tint it w i n it i looiii for 
tlieic Wis the sk\ behind the eoluiiips »nd on the other 
side a rolling ui idow ind wooden houses lud there were 
people w liking ibout fichiig into tin eli tiiue where pci 
liaps eoeks ire now crowing nid not long ago the water 
rarriei left pools of w iter 

It wis 1 proviuenl inlwiN stitioii without the glow and 
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hurly burly of the capital, where pcopU came together m 
good time when they leave the city shrouded in night, with 
long waiting ind silence and wanderers who skpt on the 
ground uilh hunting dogs, baggigcs, engines vv ripped up 
in straw and iineovereJ bic)cles 

ITic chikhen \ i) on the upper seat Ihe bo\ fell asleep 
at once Ihe trim was still st Hiding in the station It gicw 
bright ind suddenly the girl realised Ih it the c unige was 
clean diik blue e )ld And gr dinll\ he icilis\.d-- but she 
alr^ idj asleep 

lie wis 1 \er> fat nun lie icicl the new piper and 
swayid from side side As soon a you looked it him the 
swaying 1 ) ciinc obvious in which cvrivtliing in the ear 
rnge vis flo irkcl and iinprc »/ii it( d is with sunshine 
/henii npijdul him from iboie with the Ii/\ precision 
with whi h i iiMii tlimls »bout thine or looks it things 
who IS fresh ind wli illy aw ike md who lu in bed only 
btciusc he IS wilting beciiiv* tiu decision to get up will 
come of it^ own iccord without issistmcf rlc ir ind un 
eoiisti lined like Ji s oilier Ihouglils She witflud the fat 
Uiin nul tliouglit wlieie did he enter the e luiigc uid how 
did he min igc to be alreidv w ishcd and die sed”* She had 
n( idt 1 of till tune She h id oh1\ pist w ikeiied theieiorc 
it w is 11101 n iig She looked it him but he could not see 
hei 1ki upper heitli w is meliiied deep igiinst the wall 
He did not sec her bcciuse he nrely ghiieicl from his 
luwspipei upw irds sidew i)s eioss vise - md when he 
lifted Ills herd tow irds her bed then iMS did not meet 
and either he siw only Ine inittnss oi else but she 
quickl) tucked tluiii uiiclci hersclt md pulled on her 
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scant) stockings Mama was in the comer over there She 
was already dressed and leading a book, Zhenia decided 
icflectnely as she studied the eyes of the tiibbv man But 
Seiio/lia was not beneath her*’ Where v^as he? And she 
yawned s\\eet]y md stretched herself The terrible heat — 
she h id realised it only that veiy iiioment, and she tuinal 
away tiom the heads ana peered into tlie small window 
uhuh wa> at half mast 'But wlurc is the earth*’*' she 
exelaiiiied in hei hciit 

Whit she siw IS beyond desciiptioi* A toiest of ilamor- 
ous In/cl tiees into wliieh thes were jvnirtd by the ser 
peiitiiK l»-iiii bienne the se i, bccime tlu world, became 
anytliiiig sou pleased, eserything llu foie I ran on, bnl 
hantU eleir Ireshh luiirmiiring down down tin broad 
slope and i,i owing simile r eurellin,' and baoining misty, 
it fell teeplv ilinost eiitmls bliek And that whieh ro>e 
on the otliei siele of the void resembled something huge, 
all dills iiid ciK hs, a yell gieen Ntoini f WiiJ piiinged in 
th( u^ht iiid tiipef 4 ed by toipoi /lieiiia held her bnath, 
and it oiUv peufived the speed of limitless md foi 
getful I'l nicl it emce reilised lliil the hiit,e eloiicl was 
some eoiinfiN, sene pine b 11111^, 1 *>11010 auel inoim 
tainons luin rolhn, g '^te a th»i irlcdtvinn fluitg into 
the \illi\ vilh loek iml with s*nd nd the hi/cl tiees 
did injthiiig hilt whisprr it iiul whisp r it hc’c Iheie md 
away ()\ei thu , notliiijg vise 

‘M il tlie Unis'’ she a ked ot Ihi whole compiitment, 
Icainiig foiw ijd 

1 or the list ( f the ]i uinev she iu\ei le>f>k her eves away 
from the vmehiw ni the eOiiide r She ehm/ to the window 
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and was continually Icining out She was greedy She dis- 
cos cicd th il it w IS more pk is mt to look backw iids than to 
look forw lid MijCstR icqiiiintincc dininud and disap 
pciud into thv. distiiKc A ^^lioit scpiiition from than, in 
the course of winch lecoinpunul h\ the \'^*'tie il loir ot the 
grinding eh niis inc* i di night of trcdi in vlmli nndc her 
neck grow cold i inw mindc ipptntd ind igain you 
search for them 1 lu mount niioiis pin iraini extended and 
1 pi on glowing Some were hhek ethers wcie letreshcd, 
semic w^o ()])scurid othe is incd Tlicv c line together 
and se]niittcl tlic\ i ccndvcl nid clnnlud down All this 
ino\i(l in 1 )it^>f ' >w cncle, like the lotition of stars, 
with the piudcTit cmtion of giint-* anxiom for the preserxa- 
tion ot the cntli on the edge eif catastrophe These com- 
plex jireij: < sun wen rukJ hv kvel and powerful echo 
inaeiessd k l(» In inni e i v rie^ ill seeing It w itelud them 
with I nlc (\( mute met imi^ibk .t held them imcki its 
gi/e III tins s\ i\ >re built built and rebuilt the ITriK 
1 e»i 1 iiiomMit he le tinned te> the e irii igt sue wing up 
h I e\es if'mid tin hii h light Minn w is smiling and 
tilkiiitJ^ to the sti inge. genthmm Seiiei/hi w is fidgeting 
with tin cjimso»i jihish md elmping to a kithei w ill stiap 
M im I '‘pit the lit eed into the palm of her hind, swept 
lip flit ernes winch hid filien on her dress and inclining 
iinnblv md impe tiienisU tliiew ill the rubbish iinJei the 
seit Coiitrin t<» their expectations the fit min possessed 
a liiiskv cracked senee lie CMdenllv >uffered from adhma 
Mnin mtrodiK eel limi to /lienn inel offered her i nian- 
danne lie w is nnnsing md probably kind, ind while talk- 
ing he was eontiinulH lifting a plump hind I i his mouth. 
He w IS tioiihkd with Ins \oia and sncklenh bccenning 
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con^rtraincd it was often intermittent. It appeared tliat he 
was from Ekatcnnbiirg and he had often travelled through 
tlie Urals, winch he knew well; and when he took his gold 
watch from his waistcoat pocket and lifted it to Iiis nose 
and began to put it back again, Zhenia noticed that his 
fingers were kind Take ai' fat people he S(i/cd things with 
a movement which suggested that he was giving them 
away an<l his hands sighed all the time as though proferred 
for a kiss, and they swung gentlv in the air, as though tliey 
were hitting a lull against the flooi “Now it'll come 
soon," he iminmirtd, looking aw.iy from the hoy, although 
he was speaking to him, and smiling broadly 

“You know, the signpost thev talk abimt, on the fi<»nticr 
of Asia and Kuiope, and *Asia’ wniten on it," Scrio/ha 
blurted out, shjipiiig off his ciidiion and bolting down the 
conidot 

Zhenia did not nnderst.md ans ot this, and when the 
fat man explimcd to her what it wus, she uTitik diatcly lan 
to the saiiK skIc o^ the e image and looked (Hit lor the 
signpost, afiaid th.it sh» had already missid it In liei en- 
chanted huid ‘the frontier of Ash’ assimud tin iiahue of 
a hallucin.iloi} bo'dcilmc, like the non haliistiade placed 
between the pubhi and a cagt lull of pumas a menicmg 
bar, bbek like llu night, fianght witli d.inger md cm! 
smelling She waited tor the sjgnpcwt as though she was 
waiting for tlu curtain to use on the first act of a geo- 
graphical tragedy, .iboiit w'hieh she h.id heard niiiiours 
from witnesses, tiiiimphaiitlv excited because this had hap- 
pened to hei and because she would soon see it with her 
own eyes 

Rut meanwhile that which had eompclhd her to enter 
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the compartment with the older people monotonously con- 
tinued the gicj aldcis, past which they had been moving 
for half an hour were not coming to an end and nature 
was appaientlv making no preparations for tliat which 
awaited it Zliedia became angiy with dust laden, weari- 
soiiK Europe, wIikIi was clumsily liolding it a distanee the 
appearance of the miracle Knd how iiui/cd she was when, 
as though m leplv to Seiio/lia s fuiions cr), something 
\sliicli resemble el a giavcstonc flashed pist the window, 
ino\(d to one ^icle and lan aw i\ withdrawing into the 
aldeis from the alelerN iieiiig aftei it, the long awaited 
legeiuhiy name' \\ th il moment i multitude of heads, as 
though 111 jg^cf 'Ant, b iiiee’ out of the windows of all the 
earniges while cloud of dii'it, borne down the slope, 
enlivened the team AlrcacK the) had diivcn sonic miles 
into Vii, but till then shiwls eimvered on their floating 
headi and lhe\ looked at one anotliei, iiiJ all of them, 
be aide el ot diiven flew pist filing in clouds of whirling 
sand, flviiig past the dust laden dders which were I iirope 
a ^hort while ago and weie now long since A'la 


IV 

I ifc began afresh Milk w is not brought into the house, 
intc/ the kitchen bv an itiucniit imlknuid it was brouglit 
into tlic house e\cr> nio'inng Dy Ul>asha in two puls, and 
the white br< id was of a special kind, not like that of 
Perm Hero there wuc stunge pavements resembling 
marble or alibaster with a wa\y white sheen llie flag- 
stone^ were blinding even in the shadows, like lee cold 
suns, grctdiK engiilhng the shadows of spriiec trees, which 
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spread out, melted in them and liquefied Here the feeling 
was quite diffcient when you walked on the roads, which 
were wide and luminous, with trees planted m them, as 
in Pans — Zlicnia repeated after her father 

lie spoke of this on the first day of thrir arrival It was a 
fine, spacious di) Tier fa^hei had a '^nack meal before go 
ing to meet them at the station and took no part in the 
dinner llis place at the table was therefore clean and 
bright, like Iskate iinburg, and he only spicad out his servi 
ettc and ‘at sideway and spoke tibout tilings in generali- 
ties lie unbuttoned his waisb oat and his shirt front curved 
cnsply and vigoiouslv He siid it was a beautiful K urope in 
town and lang the bell when it was mcii^saiv to take the 
dishes iwa\ md onki soinetliing else, anti he rang the bell 
and eontinncd talking And along the unknown paths of 
the still unknown looins a ii ineless white maid came to 
them, a binncttc , ill and flounces iml tli(> said Vou 
to her, intl tins nnid thn new maul siuiKl at the nns 
tress and ilic children as lliougli tliev win old aequainl 
antes And tins niiid w h admonidicd with vanous m)iinc 
tions ibout tJUislii who found hernlf tlieu in an 
unknown iiid pii»bibl> \cj\ dnk kitelidi wlurt ceitamly 
then w IS i window whith looked out iiptn something 
new soim steeple ui (>tlKi oi a rotl oi l»nd And UUaJia 
would at once begin to d'^k ciuestioii of tin giik putting 
on her worst clothe >, s( tint die cc ulJ do the unpicking 
aftciw lids, she would a‘k qiiestjeiiis and heeomc familiar 
with things ind look m winch Cviriici wa‘ the stove, m 
that one, a‘ m Puni, or els^vhcre^ 

The boy learned from bis fither that they wtic not fai 
from the seliool indeed it was ijuite ikmi - and they 
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could not avoid seeing it as they drove past, the father 
drank up his iiaryan sv,allo>vcd and continued ‘ Is it 
prssiblc I didn t sho>\ it to ^oir \om don't see it from 
lure, from th( kitchen piobillj (He weighed it in his 
mind ) Blit onb the loof ind In drink up the 

nvran mJ lang tiu bell 

lh< kiiclun \MS cf ol ind 1 light, e\i tl\ is it it once 
ippe lied to tin giil i he hul iniiKiiud it m tin dining 
i mi, 1 kitchen 1 iiigi With hks piintid blm ind white, 
ind thetv weie two window m tue pi ice she Ind expected 
them UKishi thiew onicthin^ on her bin inns the 
room bee line of hiUh h \ ec pn ^ ic weie diking 

along the iiof of the s hrx * ind il t topmo t sc iffi'ldiTig 

probiiled it bcin, r pnivd t ithi r slid when 

the c nin in me liter iiio^ n no K tin islin j then w i} 

inti tin am n to mi thi ni^h the d lely I i^ v n but still 
umxphmd v ii d i whieh he soiiJl hut U \isit i^jiin 
on the fclhwni^ di\ Kei unpi lin^ hei ev ui e benks 
ind hinging ii[ he; ike tiiiind on llu w 11 ind hnishing 

Ih ms iiid thin s 

W Olio dll liitki I I >tli ^nd itini iltwn ind 
tlux Welt lit; ilu (1 IS loom which lhe\ hil lire id\ 
vi t d tP w ri j Mien lids i the\ eiileud ^\ hy 
sh »uM 1 * ill I c \sir Ik tlioii it deni But Si no/h i did 
not niidei f iid tint \ 1 icn he wouJ I understin i pertectU 
at motile 1 Inne f( r until now th } hid li\i.d ind thought 
in 11 luoii lie SMI 1 / low iieK th 1 iij lull iii^^ e n the wall 
nul niovid 111 h ind de \ iw nd h ^ thi I ril iii intniis 
looki ig *t his le snn ttii o if seem cl te h m h\ Jus 
iiK'uinenl I h v eed t > ti i e in itni li f n I i fh it s 

\ kind of uiineiil wiler Irubhtii \ U 
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And slic remembered the noon of that simc day, 
already so fii iwi\ It wis iinbcLcviblc that a diy which 
had contained all this this diy, now in hkattriiiburg, 
and still here -had not yet come to an end At the 
thought of ill tint hid fled past picscrsnig its bieithless 
order into the jnedcsti led distincc sliu expercnccd i 
seiisition of ami/iiig tiredness the sciisitioii which the 
body expcnciues in ilie evening iftcr i libonons Ji) As 
though she hid tikeii put m the reniovil ind displice 
nieiit of ill tins linden (f loveliness lud hid sti lined 
herself And for oine rcison isuicd thif it existed her 
Urals, ovei there she tuimd and i in into the kitehen 
aeross the dining looin where tlicu w is less erockerv but 
when then w is >till the wondeifiil utd butter on the 
dinip ni iple It i\c ind the s uii mineni w ilti 

11k sdiool w i bei ig repined ind the an like linen on 
the teeth d Hit s(npstr».ss wi upped Ijj hull iiiutms 
and down below - lie It nied out o the w iiele i e ir 
nige gif inied in liont of the open coi^.hhouse md spirk<f 
flew up fioin 1 giiudi ig wheel ind there w is the mikII of 
food vvhieh Ins been e itcii i finer ind ineirc intc csting 
smell thin vvluii »t w is being se >cd i long 1 istiiig mtlin 
cholv smell is in i boi \ She forgot whv sliu w is iiiiiiiing 
and did not nolKC tliat hei Unis weie not in 1 kiterm 
bnig but she did notice he»w thvV weie anging below, 
underneath while thev were working it then eisv tasks 
(pre>bibl\ w ishiiig the floois iiid spreidi g bist with wirm 
hands j and how thev were splihing the w iter fiorn tlie 
ki^’cht n p Ills ind lio^v although the) ^erc spl ishing down 
stairs how quiet it wi fverywliere* And heiw the tip 
bibbled, ind how Well niv deir but she still ivoided 
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the new girl and had no wish to hear her — and how — she 
pursued her thou^ts to the end — everyone underneath 
them knew and indeed said; “There are people in number 
two now.” Ulyasha entered the kitchen. 

llie children slept soundly during their first night, and 
they woke up: Seriozha in Ekateiinburg, Zhenia in Asia, 
as once more it occurred to her, strangely and with cer- 
tainty. Flakes of alabaster were playing lightly on the 
tailing. 

This began while it was yet summer, llicy declared to 
her that she had to go to school. Ihis was in no way un- 
pleasant. But thef declared it to her. She did not call the 
tutor into the schoolroom, where the sunlight clung so 
closely to the colour-wash wall that in the evening it suc- 
ceeded in tearing off the adhesive day only with bloodshed. 
She did not call him when, accompanied by her mother, 
he went there to make the acquaintance of ‘his future 
pupil.' It w^as not she who gave him the absurd name of 
JDikikh. Nor was it she who wished that henceforward the 
soldiers would always be tauglit at noon, immense, shaggy, 
wheezing, perspiring like the convulsions of a stopcock 
before the breakdown of the water supply; and that their 
thigh -boots would be squeezed by lilac-coloured storm- 
clouds which knew more about guns and w'hccls than their 
white shirts, white tents and officers whiter still. Was it 
she who wished that now tlicre would always be two 
things: a small basin and a serviette, which combined to- 
gether like the carbon rods of an arc lamp and evoked a 
third being which momentarily evaporated: Ihc idea of 
death, like those signboards at the barber's w^hcrc it first 
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occurred to her? And was it with tier consent that the red 
turnpikes, on which it was written, ‘‘No loitering**' as- 
sumed the position of a local and forliiddeii seciet, and 
the Chinese -something intimately terrible, closely related 
to Zhenia and hoinfying^ But not everything lay heayy on 
her soul I here were pkisanl things loo like her approach 
ing entij into the school But all this >^js dteJared to her 
Life eeased to lie a poetical eipnee it feinunted around 
her like a hirsh anci evil (oloiiied fible ju so fir as it 
becinie puj^e ml w is transfoiiiied into fiel Stubbornly, 
painfully and lustielessls, as though in a stite of eternal 
sobeiinir eleiiKiits of tiiviil existence entered into her 
awikeniii' sjjiijt lliev ink deep witlAii her, icil sold 
cold liU we MV pewter poon Ihit, deep down tlie 
pcwlci he in to ruvll ind elot iiiel fist iiite' hxtd ideas 

X 

Often the Iklgiins e line to tea So they were called It 
was her fitlie who e died llieni tin iving lodiy the 
Bclgiins ir cennrig to te i Jhen were tom eif them 
One, uiihe ireled, emu riiely and ncvi' t ilked Soin tinicv 
he ( niK iloii^ hv leeident dining the w<ek clmosing 
a rams md uninle leslnnr d»\ the edher tlnce were in 
scpnible I lieu flees re emhleel c iKes ot he h snip, un 
broken from the witppei, sweet scented md cold One 
wore 1 tliiek md down) l^e iid md downy, clustnut 
colound Inn lliey ilw ly ipjKiieel in the eoinpany of 
then fillu r retninmg fioni some meeting lyr other In the 
house (\Li\une l^ked them When the\ ^| oke it wis as 
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though tlic} >\crc spilling v^itcr on the tiblccloth noisily, 
freshly, imnitdiatcly '^oinctimts to one side sphere no one 
e pec ted il >vith the longhngenng tnils of their |olvCS and 
their inecdotes nl>\'i}S uiideistood by the childun als\avs 
quenching their thirst and clcin 

All round lliLie sms noiie tlie sugirbisiii gk link'd, the 
nickel phted eoffee pot the clem \igoroiis teeth the com 
pict linen With mother the joked pc^litely incl coiirte 
( usly And thesi c die igiies ot her fatlicr pos essed an ex 
trciiiely tine skill in i( tinning him sshen m icpi} to one 
of their ssMfl ininiendot md retcitneis to lungs and 
people known it Jjlie table onlv to them the professionals, 
her fither begin with difUcults md m nijKrhct lunch, 
didii el\ t) '<1 e ik h( it ihnrU ibout coi tnctor about 
re/ertficts ipp/oincts iiid iboii^ kin if s it fcsfnhfes 
ee f^iii sent ant cii nisse’^ -embe /element at Blagodit 

1 I sonic lime tl e beaulk s one hid b eii ittcmpting to 
1< nil Ru nil inel lu often ought to hov his skill in 
hl^ iKv ekpi linen t of knowledge but so fir wilh little 
smecs One could no*- litigh oscr the I unch peiiods of 
he I fithcr iiicl ill his ferocit s vscie seiionsly wtiii omt, 
but pucisc k bee lu c of 1 is po ition the gn ♦^s v>f luighter 
vhieli gieeted Negai it s itlempt it Piissnn weie fully 
justified 

Hies cilkd him Ncgint Ht \ms a Willoon from the 
IhmiJi Jisliiet of Bclgiiiin Ihtv leciimnieiKkel Dikikh 
to him lie wrote his id he s m Russiin iimisin^H tran 
seribin,^ tin nioie difhcnll ktteis such i K) fl, ‘b fliey 
eanie from him it diipheitc iinmitclicd md with their 
kgs slnddlcd pirt I he chilclicn peimitteo theinsches 
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to sit with their knees on die leather cushions of the arm* 
chairs, their elbows on the table — everything was permis* 
sible, everything was merged together, the 10 was not 10 
but a sort of ten, everywhere there was squealing and burst- 
ing into laughter Evan<^ was banging the table with his fist 
and wiping away his tcai father was ticmbling and blush- 
ing, walking up and down the room and lepeating, ‘'No, 
I rcall\ can t'” and crumbling his handkerchief “Faites 
de nouMAu^* Fvms was blowing on the flames "Com- 
meiice/^*’ and Ncgarat opened his mouth a litile like some- 
one who stammers and lingers foi a while and wonders 
how he will c\er be able to bring to birth those Russian 
syllables still unexplored like colonics m the Congo 

* Ditc •>, iiv s , ne\*> godvo," fathc r suggestc d hoarsely, 
humidlv, spitting out the vonh 

Ouivoui nieioiii 

‘ I nfciids ti]^ <>uv( 111 , rjKvuui -omi n*cvoiii— oui oui 
— cJiosc inonK thanimit" tht Belgians bioke out laugh 
mg 

Summer w<iit h\ Some v.xaninatiou*^ w* le pis'cd sue 
ccssfiilh, others bnlInntK Ihe cold tnuspircnt i oiscs of 
the coriidorA flowed i from i foun* un eviryone 

knew OIK inotliLi Ihe hives iii the glide n ^.uew yellow 
and gold in their bright, dincmg reflection the school 
windows pined aw ly llilf lustielcss the windows became 
clouded cAcr and shook at tlicir bl^f* lh< upper pines of 
the Windows were rent b> blue comulsions Ihe bronze 
bnnehts of the miplt lues plouglud leioss their fngid 
clarity 

She did not c\p*ct that all her iiiiolHim would be 
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transformed into such pleasant mockery. Divide so many 
feet, so many yards by seven! Was it worth while to leam 
all about those ounces, pounds, quarters, stones'* Or grains, 
drams, ounces, pounds avoirdupois— which always seemed 
to her to be the four ages in the life of thf scorpion? Why, 
in the word ‘iiscfur must you wntc one sort of ‘c' * rather 
than another? And she worked hard ov^'r the answer, only 
because all her strength was concentrated in the effort of 
imagining the unfavouiablc reasons which would compel 
the word ‘useful' witli the wrong ‘e' (so shaggy and wild 
when it is written in tins way) to arise She never knew 
why they did not send her to school, although she had 
been admitted aftd was eniolled, and already her coffee- 
colouied uniform had been tned on, avariciously and im- 
portiinalcH, ioi scseral hours, ind hu room aheady con- 
tained inanv hoiizom a bag a pencil case, a luncheon 
basket and a nmirkalily loatlisome mdiaiubber 


* In the old Russiqii orthography theic were thra letters for 
the sound expressed by the English “c ” — Translator's Note 
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The Childhood of Luvers 


I in Sir \\(. i ii 
1 

Tm (iRi vn> SA^itlicd from head to hiiccs in i thick 
woollen sliaul like i pullet she iiii about in the courtvard 
Zhenia inted to up to tlie Jaitar pul ind talk to her 
At tint iiionicnt i windo\\ was ^ung ope A noisd) K(»lka* ' 
Aksinv 1 shouted I lie bo\ who leseinbled one ot those 
bundle the p< is oils e inv ind nilo wine h fell hoes would 
have lieiii liu ludlv thrust tiotled bii kl) into the portei s 
lodfec 

lo tile the work iilo the ^olp|^ud nx int ilwaj hiv 
ing poied o\er i h oinote to i i de until it hid lost all 
sigiulK uue to uj t ur uid be ^in itre h in the house 
] loni the dll ii )ld ttu riioni uninedi lie 1 > tinispuieed 
>ou with 1 ]( uliii eiuidirku > lud fic sinus md with 
in ilw l^ un \jmlid fiiiidiiiitv whieli the furniture hav 
mg 1 suiiieei oil e nid fen d] it i})]eiiitea pliee letainccl 
It IS JUipOj ibie fei tore leh tUc futuie Bit if w f possible 
te) reihse its pie eiiie i \ m w iiki.e] into the house Ilcie 
the scheiii of tlu futuie wi die. idv iiiippe^d oid, the ehs 
position of fo CCS te whitli flu future w is suboichnatcd, 
while leb ictorv tew nets evei dnug e.lse And tliere was no 
dieini. 111 jnrtd bv the motion of the ui in the sticet, 
wliieh eoulei not e isily he dispersed b) thr quick and fahil 
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spirit of the house, as it rushed in suddenly, from the 
thieshold of the hall 

This time it was Lermontov Zhema crumpled up the 
bool, folding it so thit the binding lay inside. In the 
house, if Sci 10/ha had done ihis, she would herself have 
rebelled against the ‘ugly habit’ But in the courtyard it 
was another matter 

Frokhor laid the icceicam ticc/er on the ground and 
•vent back into the house When he opened the door into 
the hall, thcie came fioni (iicnct the lolling, devilish bark- 
ing of the general’s slioi t li ured boiise-dogs llie door 
Oainincd vsith i (]u k bang 

Mcaimhilc Ffrek, bounding up lik( a lioness, with a 
diatyx niaiK along Jur hick,* coiihnnul to roar as he 
thought fit, and /hciin begin to w uider, but only about 
this ^\as it tlie buk or the pine s\liich wis refentd to*^ 
She \\a> to(« la/\ to look in the book, and "the golden 
tlouds fioni the south, tr/ui the di'-tancc” had liaiclly time 
to follow Tciek, foi iluv wcic already meeting with the 
threshold of the gcnci » 1 ' kilditn with a jiail and a bast 
wisp 111 liie h II id 

The bdtiuan plated the pul m the giouTul, bent down, 
took the ice cieain fiee/ei to puas and begin to wash it. 
The August sun bincd tb mign the woeiden leaves and 
took root in the soldicFs liiiiel cpiaiters Reddening, the 
sun embedded itself on his uiiiforin aiid like turpentine 
giecdily soaked into him 

TTic eonitjaid was wule, with intneite sccbidcJ corners, 

' Refers to a famons hluii lei la I rnnontov s Dciiiotj Liones>CN 
have no manes — 1 raiislafo/’s Note 
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ponderous and complicated. With pavmg-stoncs in the 
centre, it had not been re-paved for a long time and die 
cobbles were overgrown with level, curly-headed grasses 
which gave off, in the hour after dinner, an acid, medicinal 
smell, like the smell of a hospital as you pass b} on a hot 
day. At one end, between the lodge and tlie courtyard 
coachhouse, the courtyard boaidcicd upon a strange 
garden 

llicrc, among the sticks of firtwood, Zlicnia wandered 
She propped a ladder among the le\cl faggots to prevent 
it from falling, she took it into the shifting wood and sat 
on a rung in the middle, casuallv and unconiforlably, as 
though she was plaving a game in the coArtvard llien she 
stretched up and climbed higher, placing the book on the 
topmost broken rung and preparing to give her attention 
to the Dcwoii, until she disco\<red that sht sat nioie coin- 
fortablv wluie she vis before and ehnil^cd again 

and foigot the book among the faggoi» and did not rcmemi- 
ber, because sue thought onlj of what die had seen for tlie 
first time on the otti<r side of the sUange garden— she 
never prc*^oush imagined Hu re lOiild be such a thing 
behind it sh( stood theie gaping, like someone cn- 
edianted 

nurc weie no Imshcs in the strange gudeii, and the 
ancient tiec >, lx iiing their lowei bianrhe's upwaids towards 
the leaves, as tliongh into elarkiicss, stopped bare the gar- 
den below, althougli it stoexl in continual shadow', solemn 
and open to tlx an, and never iiiOMUg out of the shade. 
Forked trees lilie eol lined dunng the stoim and covered 
with a gies IkIkii, made it eisv to sec the deserted, raicly 
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frequented street upon which the strange garden looked 
out on the other side. A yellow acacia tree grew there. Now 
it was parched, it bent down and let fall its leaves. 

Transferred by the dark garden from this world to the 
other, the forgotten sidcstreet shone brilliantly, like some- 
thing in a dream; brilliantly and minutely illuminated, and 
noiseless, as though the sun, wearing glasses, was scrabbling 
in the chickweed. 

But what was Zhenia gaping at? At her own discovery, 
which interested her more than it interested the people 
who w'cre helping her to make it. Then there was a small 
shop tliere? Beyond the wicket-gate, in the street! In such 
a street! Slic envied the strangers, ‘the hapjjy ones.' There 
were three women. 

They wore black, like the word 'min' in the song. Three 
smooth napes, undci their circular hats, vvcrc inclined so 
that it seemed that the last, half hidden bv a bush, slept 
while leaning on something, but the other two were also 
asleep and drawn up close to her. Their hats were of a dark 
dove-grey, and they glittered in the sunlight and died out 
again like insects. They were covered witii black crfipc. 
Meanwliilc tlic strangers turned in the other direction. 
Obviously sorncihing at the end of tlie street had attracted 
their attention, hor a few minutes they looked at the end 
of the street, as one looks in summer, when a second will 
dissolve into the light and draw out its length, when one 
has to screw up one's eyes and shade them with one's 
hands — they looked for a few moments and fell once more 
into their former state of unanimous somnolence. 

Zhenia was just going to go in when suddenly she ic- 
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membcrcd the book, although at first she had no idea 
where it was She came back for it, and when she returned 
to the logs, she noticed that the strangers had got up and 
were moving a>^ iv They were walking singly in single file, 
towards the wick(t gah A small mnn followed them with 
a strange cnppled manner of walking Undrr his arm he 
was car’^ing i huge album oi an alias Now it was clear to 
her what they hid been doing, cuh was looking o\ci the 
shoulder of tht otlier, and she thought they wcie sleep- 
ing Tlic neighbours moved about in the gaidcn and hid 
behind the outhouses Already the sun was going down 
Reaching up for liei book, Zhenii shoot the piled logs 
'Fhe piK awoke and moved is though alivt Several logs 
flew down and fell on the giass with a light sound This 
w IS the sign il lik< a night watchman rattle Lvenmgwas 
born InnaiiKiible quiet and misty sounds were bom The 
air begin lo wlns*l( i tune of long ago tin other side 
of the live I 

The eourtvjid was empty Prokbor had finished his 
woik He PKNed bcvoncl the gibs low ovv.i the grasses 
came the nulinelioly string thnnnming of a soldier’s bala- 
laika \ik1 tluTt qmn ind dmeed above lur held, slipping 
and filling ind sinking, ind it let without touching the 
earth there rlmibcd upw uds i thin swaiin of silent midges 
But the thiuniniing of the baliliiki was ^tiH qiiietcr and 
more tenuous It sink to the cirth bdow the midges, but 
without Ixamiine covered m du t, more delicate and airy 
tlian the sw urn it in^he 1 upwirds into the heights, glitter 
mg and filling m eideaecs, slowl) 

Zhenia ictuincd to the house "Lmu," she thought, 
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thinking of the unknown man who earned an album 
“Lame, but not a poor man, without crutches ” She went 
into the house through ttic back door P rom the courtyard 
thcic eainc tlic smell, cloying and pcrsisfent, ot eimomilc. 
“For some tune mother has almost lequiud a chemist’s 
shop, a whole collection of blue bottles with \ellow stop 
pers ” Slowlv she elimbed tin staii* I lie iron banisters 
were cold, the stiiis ginshed in leply to hci scraping feet 
Suddenly a stuiigc thought enUri.d her held She stepped 
o\er two slurs and eainc to rest on a third It oreiirred to 
her that foi some tunc iheu hid co ted an iiuomprc 
hcnsiblc i( >emblanet between her motlier and tin loclge 
keepei’s wife THeic wis ‘‘Oiiiething altogellici clnsnc m 
this rc einblince She paused It lis jt*he Ihfmghl — in 
something people ben iii mind when llie\ aic tilkiag wc 
an all me ti) or wc ne ih tirrecl with the sime 
brush or fate p>vs no rc'jKCt to birtli she pushed 
the bottle winch wis toJIiiv on its leli with Jiei foot and 
it flew down ind fell on the dii^ts in it big without break 
mg- 111 something which wis sc’^ eonniioii indeed com 
iiion to ill people iiut the i wh\ not go on lo discover 
rcscmbl inees between heistlf and Akoina'* O b tween 
Aksmvi and HI)! In’ And it w all the inou ‘tiingc to 
Zlienii bceansc it would be diflieult to find two nioii dis 
similir naiiiKS in Aksiiiv i lliere w is something e irrhly as 
in i nnrk tgnden soinctlmig lesenibliiig swoheii potatoes 
and tlie ehse i es of i iibid pumpkin \\ lieiei, her mothei 
/heiiii siiiilic! it Mic tlie^ughl ot i runipiii on 
\ncl me inwluJe it w Akanv i who gue the iijit note 
to the obtmelni ^ coinpiiison She bee inic tin cenlic of tlie 
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rapprochement The countrywoman gamed nothing, 
but the lady lost soiiicthing A moment later something 
else occurred to /hcnia It occurred to her that rustiaty 
had already penetrated into her mother’s nature, and she 
imagined her mother sa ing shuLi’ instead of *shchuka/ 
Vabotam’ instead of ‘rabotaem’, perhaps — ^it occurred to 
her — the day will come and she will )u*l step in and offer 
a lu ivy pe is ml greeting in a new silk dicsang gown whieh 
IS without a girdle 

In the eorndor lluu was a smell of mtdi me Zlicnia 
went to her f illier 


11 

llie fuiiiituie w is renewed I nviirv ippt ired in the 
house I he 1 uveis uqiiiud c irrngt md began to keep 
horses I he eoichnnii wa eillcd Daslrtchi 

Riibhei tires weu eju le new Ihei \\ h«i the> went for 
a drive even thin, turned and ga/ed ittei the ciiiiagc, 
people gnrdeiis, ehurehes, hens 

Ihey did not open the dooi to Midniie I mtis foi a 
long liuK md when die caiiiige out of lespeet for her, 

moved off it i slow tiot, ^•he cned after it Don t go far, 

up Hu tinnpikc md hi k lx ctrcfiil when you art 

taking the lull while the white sun whieh reached her 

from the sttps ot tlie doctors verindah moved farther 
down the stieet ind sti lined towards the thickset ruddy, 
frceklecl neck of Davlctcha, which it waimcd and wrinkled 
Th^v drove over the bndge I he comeisah )n of the 
girders echoed roundh and cunningly and colicrcntly, 
fashioned oiiee and for all, stnetly incised into the ravine 
and always rt inembercd by it, in dav light and in sleep 
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Vikomiish,® clambering up the hill, fried his strength 
on the steep, umiclding flint, he pulled, he could do noth* 
mg and suddenh, leseinbliiig in this a crfcpiiig grasshop- 
per, he bee line like i gr is^^liopper, svhich is b\ nature made 
to leap and fly, iincxpectcdK beautiful in Ihe liiiniility of 
hi» uiiuaturd efforts, it seemed tint he could no longer 
her to remain where he w is and tint Ik would angiily 
flish In'* wiiig 111(1 llv \v I) And r it e uik ibout I he 
lK)r»‘C pulled. Hung toiwaid his fonlegs iiid pliiugid with 
a swift bound ovci th< \\a«-t(hiid Dnlitchi begin to pull 
loin up incl ell i \ on Hk iciii> \ Iniicd ckjg barked 

it them, iiiouinl^ilK iiul di >\\ ih I In du ^ w u Ine gim 
p(;w(lvi Ibf loul li iiKO de^pK to tbe leit 

ihi duk ti((t 1 in ]>lj«Kd\ nitfi iKi Kd hnee r)f a nil 
w i\ dipot 11k ruti \\i c(Keied with slnps of sunlight 
i he sun emu dmtiug liiiough tin bushes uid shioiided 
fliL ciowd (A ti 111 iiLmr ni woin» u s iloiks 11k sun 
drenduei tlnni in hnintiiip of white light Vvliieli appeared 
to be pouied lioiu i bptilltd bucket of witcn lime and 
flooded Ihe eiilh 1 In stint wi co\e eel willi sl»ips of 
sunlight llie liois< inovce^ lowh luiu to the nght,’* 
Zbciii! oreleieel llierv > no loid Dwletchi replied, 
poinlinj will) )ii> whip III” lie it the led will \ blind 
allc) I hell '•top I w mt to hwe a 1 lok lbt\ weie 
om Chine '^e ‘1 ee ’ DasleteLa re alpiiig tb it Im mistress 
was disinclined to I ilk with him, slow ly elianteel W^hoa*” 
ind the horse. Ins wlieu bod\ 'wa\ing vio id as though 
rooted to the giouiid, DisktJia began to whistle softly 

2 The name iisiullv given to bmsrs lioii..ht up in the house 
(vikormit — to ])iing up) lleic it is aLo the iiul nine of the 
horse — I ransiaf or's N ote 
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and helpfully, compelling the horse to do what was neces- 
sary. 

The Chinese ran across the road, holding in their hands 
huge loaves of rye bread. 'Oicy were in blue and resembled 
peasant women in trou^'crs. llicir bare heads ended in a 
knot over the parietal bone and seemed to have been 
twisted out of pockct-haiidkcrchicfs. Several of them 
paused. One could distinguisli them clearly. ITicir faces 
were pale, earthy, simpering. They were swarthy ai^ filthy, 
like copper oxydised by poverty. Davlctcha took out his 
tobacco poucli and began to roll a primitive cigarette. 
Meanwhile from the comer over there, in the direction 
where tlie Chinese were going, several women appeared. 
Probably they we?re coming for bread too. 'Tlio^c who were 
on the road began to laugh uproariously; they approached 
them lasciviously, waddling as though their hands weic 
twisted with a lopc behind their bacTis. Their curious 
waddling motions wcic emphasised l)y the fact that from 
their shoulders to tiicir ankles they were dressed alike in 
a single piece of cloth, exactly in the manner of acrobats. 
There was nothing intimidating in them; the women did 
not run away, but stood there lhcmsclvc.s laughing. 

"What's tiic matter with you, Da\lctcha?" “I’hc horse is 
pulling. I’lie horse! Can’t stand still! just can't stand still!'' 
Meanwhile Oavlcteha repeatedly struck Vikormish sharp 
blows with the reins, twitcliiiig them and then letting 
them hang loose. "Quietly, yoiril overturn tlic carriage. 
Why do you whip him?'’ "I must.” And only when he 
had entered the field and cjuiclened the horse, which was 
beginning to panic, did the wily Tartar, who had borne his 
mistress like an arrow' from the shameful scene, take the 
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reins in his hands, seize the riding-whip and lay the to- 
bacco-pouch, which had remained in his hands all the 
time, inside the flap of his coat. 

They returned by anotlier road. Madame Luvers saw 
them, probably from the doctor’s window. She walked to 
the steps at the same moment that the bridge, having 
already told them all its fairy talc, began all over again 
under the weight of the water-cart. 

Ill 

With the Deffenaov giiL with the girl who had brought 
mountain-ash ini#) the classroom, plucked on the way to 
school, Zhenia made friends at one of her examinations. 
The daughter of the sacristan was taking her examination 
in French after failing the first time. They made Liivcrs 
Evgenia sit down in the first empty place. There they 
made one anollicr's acquaintance, as they sat together over 
the same sentence. 

Est-cc Pierre qui a vole ia pomint? 

Oui, e'est Pierre qui vola etc. 

The fact that Zhenia had to take her lessons at home did 
not put an end to the friendship between the two girls. 
They continued to meet. -\nd their meetings, owing to 
her mother’s opinions, w^re onesided: Lisa was allowed to 
visit them, but for the time being Zhenia w^as forbidden 
to go to the DeflFcndovs. 

Their meetings, which took place at odd moments, by 
snatches, did not prevent Zhenia from soon becoming 
attached to her friend. She fell in love witli the Deffendov 
girl, that is she played an entirely passive role, becoming as 
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it were a barometer, watchful and inflamed with anxiety. 
All Lisa’s references to her classmates, who were unknown 
to her, aroused in Zhenia a sensation of bitterness and 
futility. Her heart sank: these were her first attacks of 
jealousy. For no reason, in the strength of her anxiety, 
Zhenia was convinced that Lisa was playing her false, out- 
wardly sincere but inwardly laughing at everything in her 
which was peculiar to the family of Luvers; and as soon as 
she was out of sight, at home or in the classroom, she was 
making merry over these things; but Zhenia considered 
that it was as it should be, it was something which lay in 
the very nature of their attachment. These sentiments 
aroused by an accidental choice of an object answered the 
powerful demands of an instinct, which takes no cogni- 
sance of self-love and knows only to suffer and to be con- 
sumed in honour of a fetish, when it feels for the first 
time. 

Neither Zlicnia nor Lisa greatly influenced one another 
and Zhenia remained Zhenia, Lisa Lisa; they met and they 
parted — the one jirofoundly moved and the other emo- 
tionally undisturbed. 

TIic fathcT of the AUinicdyanovs traded in iron. During 
the year vdheh intervened between tlie birth of Nuicldin 
and Smagil he unexpectedly became rich. At that time 
Smagil began to be called Sainoil, and it was decided to 
give the sons a Russian education. Not a single peculiarity 
of the free scigneurial existence was neglected by the 
father, but in ten years of hurried imitation, he had over- 
shot the mark in every way. llic children succeeded mar- 
vellously in following the pattern chosen by their father 
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and the splendid range of his wilfuincss icmaincd witli 
them, noisy and destructive, like a pair of revolving fly- 
wheels rebounding by virtue of their inertia. In the fourth 
class the brotlicis Akhmedvanov were the most genuine 
representatives of the fourth class mentality "I hey con- 
sisted of chalk broken into little jmecs (ribs, gunshot, the 
crash of desk', obscene sivcai woids and red chc'ckcd and 
nub nosed coclburcnc'^s vvliuh crackled in the host. 
Serio/hi made fiiends with them in August Rv the end 
of Sc])t(inber the bov had no face left It w'a< in the older 
of things be <1 t’pical schoolboy, and later something 
else as well, implied being at om with ilic Akiiniulyanovs 
And Scno/ln wanted nothing so inmh as to bi this school- 
boy I iivci'. plkul no obdiek in the wav of Ins son’s 
desins fh dul n it notice th< (hanges in him, but even if 
lie had noticed them, he would have writltn them down 
to a<lolesc(iK' Ri'iido^, he hid otlui tilings to worry 
about I"or some time Ir had suspected that he was ill and 
that his illne'ss was mcuiable. 

IV 

She w.is not suiiv for 1» m. dthoiigh even one else was 
saving hov disagie cable it was nid how mere diblv ill timed. 
Negarat was too subtle even lor then pircnts and all that 
was hit bv the paienils m relition to the foicigner was 
diinU eonveved to the vhildien, as to spoilt domcdicatcd 
animals Zhenia giievcd only because now nothing would 
be as it wjn before, and tlicic remained only the Ihicc 
Belgians, and tlierc would never be so much laughter as 
there wav before 
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She lupptncd lo be sitting b\ the tible on the evening 
when lie cxpUined to ]ui mother that he would have to 
go to Di)on for hi inilitu) service 'You must be still 
young hti moll ci slid md at onec she was wracked 
with pits toi h in h\ t he sat doi^n, hanging his head 
Ihe (omersihon Ineged In morrow they ire coming to 
piillv the windoivs her iiu thei slid md she isked him 
wlielhei lie ou*,lit to elo e th in He snd the»'C was no 
need Ihe cvemn, w iim md in his cuantis the win 
do>vs ueie not puttied even m Avintci Soon her father 
eame up to tlicin He too wis flooded ^vllh i sense of 
compassion it the iieiv But lx fore he^egm to gi\c sent 
to his 1 lint lit itions he 1 1 seel his lyc brows md s-iicl m a 
iHpiised voice lo I')i|oir but I thought >oii were a 
Iklgiin Bclgiin bu*- i I eiich subject And Negnat 
begin to lelitc llic hist ii^ of the einigrition of his old 
people se innisingK lint he night not line been the 
>on of hi old people » w indv th if Jit mit,ht have been 
leadnifj^ it ill lioiii i b ok lOc nt hucigneis 1 xciisf me 
for inteimpting nu Iher said /heiivn liki \ou oiifht lo 
tlo^e the vnnoow \iki tomoiiow tluv vill c mie and 
piilh the viiidovs N\ 11 >(11 lint mull of \ ours was 

1 line oLl lutliinf Did he di it iinuUv en oitlr \es ' 
And he lesunud Ins stoi\ \iid lie went on to discuss 
iffnrs mel the pipiis whieh le hid iceencd the cHv before 
bv [lost bon th< loiisuhti he luiuined tint the giil 
would undentiiid nothin md w is st unmg to under 
stmd So h luriieci lo lier nul begin to esphin without 
showing mv sign th it tin w is Im iiin to ivoid hurting 
her pride, wint dii imlitiiv seuice w is Yes, ye I 
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understand. Yes. I understand. Of course I do/' Zhenia 
repeated mechanically and gratefully. 

“But why go so far? Be a soldier here. Learn where 
everyone else docs/' she corrected herself, imagining the 
meadow which rose clear on the monastery hill. 

“Yes, yes. I understand. Yes, yes, yes," Zhenia repeated; 
but the Luvers, finding themselves at a loose end and 
thinking that the Belgian was filling her head with useless 
details, interposed their own sleepy and simplifying ob- 
servations. And suddenly the moment arrived when she 
began to pity all those who in the old days or still more 
recently, were the Negarats in fai-off places, men of the 
dispersion who set out along the unexpected road which 
was being thrown down from the sky, in order to become 
soldiers here in Ekatciinburg. So well did he explain it to 
her. No one had explained it to her in that way. A veil 
of indifference, the hypnotic veil of perception was re- 
moved from the vision of white tents: regiments faded 
away and transformed themselves into a group of separate 
individuals in militarj' uniform, and she began to be sorry 
for them at the same moment that their significance 
brought them into life and exalted them, brought them 
closer to her and discolouied them. 

They took their leave. ' i shall leave some of my books 
with 1 svetkov. lie is the friend I was always talking about. 
Please make use of them in the fiitir.o, madanie. Your son 
knows wheie I am living: he secs tl 2 landlord's family; I 
shall give up my room to Tsvetkov. 1 shall warn him be- 
forehand." 

“Well be pleased to see him. Tsvetkov, did you say?" 
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“Tsvetkov ” 

‘ By all means, let him come along We shall be de- 
lighted to meet him When 1 was younger I used to know 
the fimily, —and she looked at her husband who was 
standing m fionf of Negarat, his hands lying along the 
seam of his tightH fitting eoat, while he distractedly waited 
for a convenient opening in which to make final arrange- 
ments will) the Kclgi m about to morioiv 

'Let linn come Onlv not now I slnll let him know 
Yes take it, its \euis I Invent finished vet I ened over 
it The doctor icUises nu to gi\c up reading So as to 
avoid the cxeitcmcnt,” and once more she looked at her 
husband, who hung his hcul, ] uffing ah i making a crack- 
ling sound with liis eollu as he became moic and more 
intei' sted in tin jimbleni i Ui wlu thei la w is wemng his 
boots on both kgs iiid whether they v\eu well cleaned 
" Well now d m t forget vour walking shek I hope we 
shill see one inoflie igiin 

*Oh, of eoiiise Until 1 nda\ Wlial di\ is todiv’ ' He 
was frightened as a all those who go i'vi\ in similar 
cm umstaiKcs 

Wednesdas \ ika Weilncsdiv^ \^ika, Wednesday^ 
Wcdrusdiv Iconic/ I itlier linn c line at la>t De 
wdiii and Irotli w liked down tlie >tiirs 


V 

Thev walked and tilled ind on innumeiabk occasions 
she fell into a gentle spiint so as to asoid lagging behind 
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Senozhd and in order to keep pace \iith him They walked 
very quickly and her coat fidgeted on her, because she 
rowed with her arms to help her move forward, but kept 
her hands in her pockcls It was cold Under licr goloshes 
the thin ice buist musically lluy were going on an errand 
foi her mother to buy a present for the drpailing guest, 
and thvy were talking 

“So tlic\ }\(re taking him to the st 11101)“*'' 

“Yes ’ 

“Blit whs did he *it in the sImw"" 

“’W ]i it do soil iiu in'* ' 

‘In the ^irt All of liini, ^roni Ui' fee* up People don't 
sil like Hj " 

I'vi lire k 1 } told you It bec mst lies 1 piisoner - 1 
criuunal 

‘All thc\ com^ tike hin to piisnir * 

No to P^nii We hncii I not a prison I 00k wheie 
}0U re going ' 

Their wj> led them icro^s the road and pisl Ihr copper 
smith s shop Du jur t* < whole of the siinini i the doors 
dood wide open iiul /Ik on used to assocnti tlie cro^s 
road with the* pccnhir fiundl} w i luth winch the open 
javiS of the woikslup iniorkd tv) it All iliicuigh July, 
August and September eaits would pull up, bloekiiig the 
exits, peas lilts, mostly I^dus, would congictMte 111 ciowds, 
pails would roll on the* ground and \ Cv,s of giit»ci piping, 
broken and rusted, and d w is ih^rc 1 itlur than aii) where 
else, that the bh/ing clfiist sun irm fomtcd the crowd 
into a gypsy cn^anipuKiit auci punted the Faitais in 
gjpsy colouis and sank in the tcinblc dust at the hour 
when tliey slaughtcied thf chiekens behind the neighbour- 
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mg wattle fence, and there the limbers, disengaged from 
under the carts, were plunged by the shafts into the dust 
with the rubbed pal itc plates of the coupling bolts 
Pails and scrap iron lay in confusion and were now 
powdend with a faiii^ fiost But the doois wcic shut tight, 
as tliougli it was a holiday, agnnst the cold and the eross- 
rtiad was dtscrUd, Imt through the circular venthole there 
came a smell which /licnia ree'ognised, the smell of musty 
firedamp whieh brolo into i elattcimg scream and stilling 
the nostiih piecijutikd on the pihtc m inexpensive and 
effcivesemg h//v dnnl 

“And IS the pri^ou in Peim*^ " 

“"it's 'file eenli il iiffiees I thinl it is bi tki to go this 
way Nearei *t iii IV nu bee uiv thif'* the idnunistrative 
town, while 1 kateiiubuig is onh i ptovnuni l(‘Wit Very 
smill - 

'I he roael in trout of lli' pnv itc he uses w is tieed with 
red bn< I aiivl lined Imshcs On i\u lOul liy traeLS eif 
the weak, hi liek s am Strio/hi elide ivoiued to wilk as 
noisily as pOiMMe 

“It vou tielh bulK.ir\ ni spun, wfini it flevv^is, with 
i pill, it cjui(.kl\ fliittei^ il> li.jvtN as th(/iigli it vv »s alive *’ 
“1 know " 

“And vcm ir^ dMid ot liekkd'' 

“Yes 

“I hit means \<mi nervo ti hie* I he A1 hinedyanovs 
Sly til it amoiii win) i> if* lid of being tickled ' 

And they Wiiit on /henii running, Stno/lia walking 
with lumitural tiide , me! hei coat fidg'^ted on lici 'Ihey 
saw Dikikh at the vciy moment wben the wicket gitc, 
which levolvccl bM i Imnstik on i shift, baued tlieir way 
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and prevented them from going on 1 hey saw him in the 
distance he was coming out of tht shop they weie going 
into, separated from them by half the length of a block 
Dikikh WdS not alone, behind him time walked a slight 
man who seemed to be living to hide tlio f ict that he was 
limping It Occurred to 7htnn tint •‘he had alieady seen 
him somewhere llicy pas'td, without greeting one an- 
other lliev turned away obhqueK Dikikh did not notice 
tin cluldien, he wore Ihigh boot» and ofien ni’-ed Ins 
hands with ont'^piead hngc ^ Tie did not acquiesce and 
with all ten of then demonsti lUcl that his compinion 
(But wIku had she seen him’ \ long time ago But 
wlieie’ It must ha\c been in IViiii in her tlvhViood ) 

‘ Stop’’* Something w i‘ iimovmg ScrioJii lie diopped 
to OIK Tuci Wait a meumiit ’ 

Did it ho k? * 

Y s, il did Snell idiots dies emi beif i nail m 
properlx ’ 

‘ IL'\c \ou got it’ 

W ii*" a moi leiit I e m t think wlurc I know that man 
hiiipiiig Ihaiil ^oochiwss* 

' I )ii) it" 

it ill njit ihiiii lie fUi That! ii in the lining 
i» an old one II * not in\ fa ilt Coim on W iit i mo 
ment I m onlv brushing m> knee Now it s all light Come 
on ' 

I know him lie eo les tioiu the \klinKfh ino\ liniisv 
He is Negira’s fiicnd Don t \ou Kuicniber I spoke 
about him Ik brings some people togetliei ind they 
drink all night and there ** i light in then window Don’t 
vou renicmber when I spent a night with lu AUimcd- 
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yanovs? On the birthday of Samoil. Well, doesn't that 
help? Now do you remember?” 

She remembered. She realised she had made a mistake. 
In this ease it was impossible to have seen the limping 
man in Perm, as she had at first imagined. But she con- 
tinued to feel otherwise, and in her reticence with regard 
to these sensations, while sifting among her memories of 
Perm, she followed her brother in performing certain 
movements: she took hold of something, she overstepped 
something and looking around her, found herself in tlie 
half-light of counteis, among shelves and packing-cases 
and fastidious greetings and servile attention . . . and . . . 
Scriozha was talking. 

llic name, wliich he wanted, of the bookseller who 
dealt in all kinds of tobacco, did not appear; but he put 
them at their case and assured him that the promised 
Turgeniev had been sent from Moscow and was now on 
its way, and he had only just this moment — ^a moment 
ago — spoken about this same book with Mr. Tsvetkov, 
their tutor. His shiftinc.ss and hi.s error with regard to 
'I'svctkov amused the children; tlicy took leave of him and 
went home wath empty hands. 

As they were leaving Zhenia turned to her brother 
with the question : 

“Seriozha, I always forget! Do you know the street 
which can be seen fiom t)iir w'ood-piles?” 

'‘No, I have never been there before.” 

'‘Not true, I saw you inyscif.” 

“On the wood-pile? You . , . ?” 

“I’m not talking about the wood-pile, but the street 
behind the Cherep-Sawich's garden.” 
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“Oh, tlnt» Of course^ Stnipht ahcid Bcliind the gar- 
den, right iloUft Jherc arc slitd^ md fiicwood Wait a 
momcni \ou mem oiu coiiih nd"^ 1 hit t emit \aid7 Oiiis^ 
IIoi^ clcNCT Whcncvci I v^enl lhu< 1 n (d to think how 
nKC it VK iild Ik I ) is tir is the wood j)iks md then 
from Ihi w((k 1 piles to the ittic I lieu is i hdtltr there — 
I \e se-tn it Ao \oi suit it is re IK our coinh iid’’ 

Seno/h i >Mil \(m show ni tlu loul tli u"’ 

\gmi lint IIk oiirf\iid is on Whit i there to 
show ’^onvmstll 

Seno/Iii \()u still don t iiiidci I nl Im tilkiiig ibout 
the 10 1 1 111 M i T( t ilhi ^ ihont the couilv ml I in talk 
ing ibo d the dnJ iv me the \va\ to the loid Show 
me how t( d th k S‘ ow iik Stno 1 

But I d M t in I t md NVe we d tli le to diy md 

\e II yini tl e ( ion n i ii 

Re ilh 

\cs \iid ih c(p]) smith'' \t tin comer 
Hull liu nc ( iseied m dust 

!*• th \(i\ iH )i aie tailing jhut While the 

ClicupSi Mill 1 It the end in th luht Don t stmd 

still \oii 1 h 1 f( 1 dnm i Its ^ d»stir todi\ 

7he\ poke lent le tiling else Hu y\klinu dv inovs 
hid pi mused to te i li In i how to tin i siiiun n Hus led 
thciii to Me fjiuslun of olciti me! he told her that it 
w is 1 1 iiici ( t ( r which le eniblee* uwti i mci with it thej 
solder tin he ( ncl ii d ciulcirc i I his fin w is older "“d 
on to it Hid the ji ♦ alic h ite 1 md the Akhiiieds inovs 
knew dl 1)( nt Miis 

Hies hui t) T n otherwise ^ nne of cuts would have 
held them hi k \n > the) f )i ol she lu reenust about 



the unfrequented sidcstreet, and he his promise to show 
her where it was. They passed close to the shop door, and 
it was there, while they were inhaling the v/arm, greasy 
smoke which derived from the scourings of copper candle^ 
sticks and copper mountings, that Zhenia suddenly remem- 
bered where she had seen the limping man and the three 
strangers, and what they were doing, and a moment later 
she realised that it was Tsvetkov, the man the bookseller 
had been talking about, who was the limping man. 


VI 

Negarat left in the evening- Father went to see him off. 
He returned late at night from the station. His appearance 
at the porter’s lodge aroused an immense and not quickly 
appeased state of alarm. Tlicy came out with lanterns, they 
called out. Rain fell and llie geese, ^hich had been let 
loose, cackled. 

The morning was cloudy and shaky. T’he moist grey 
street bounded like indianibber, the foul rain quivered and 
splashed up mud; carriages sprang up and down and scat- 
tered mud on men in goloshes as tht^y crossed the street. 

Zhenia returned home. Echoes of the iiproai at night 
were still being heard in the coiirryard in the morning, 
lliey refused to allow^ her to go in the carriage. She walked 
towards her friend’s house, after saying that she was going 
out to buy henipsecd. But when she had gone halfw^ay, 
she was sure .she v/ould not find the road from the shop- 
ping district to the Deffendovs, and turned back. And then 
she remembered that it W’as too early and in any case Lisa 
would be at school. She was wet tluough and trembling. 
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Tlic wind lifted But shll it did not clear up A cold white 
light flew along the uud and lilt, i leaf stuck to the soggy 
flagdiincs Miuldv clouds hurried aw i\ from the town, 
huslliijg ^kIcIiH v\ 1 st itc of panic addition, at the end 
of the sc]i IK IhmukI the thitc hr inched slue t lamps 

flic mill who w IS fhangiiiq lui ImusL w is edher very 
sloscriK oi tinp iiiMpIcJ Ihc tuiniturc of Iik poorly fur- 
nished slue's w I 1 ot hud<d on to the lo r\, hut amply 
placec’ in it e nils is if hid been plic cl in the room, 
and the c 'slus of the unichiir> seen iinch i the white 
dust CO' CIS sUI '« the hoardv i on i paic|iKt floor, 
with c\ii\ “f the \elnek 1 In JusIccacis wcie as 

white IS mow illliOii<,li tht\ wc'^ then hed i^hiongli Flicy 
( night I IK 'v » dinpK tin* on looking i* tluin cscij- 
thinn ( issuiii I tin siiiu nliur the cobblestones 
ginwul In tin bu' w< ithcr, the fueling walei in the 
ditelcs niuki w id the I lul flsnig 'wav from the 
stable s the tn > ilsin,^ itlei them, pieces of lead and 
aven the h » l« t in iiic tub wlueb tiembkcl, awkwardly 
bowing its gutt n/> fi im the cut it esetsthiiig wliieh 
flew past 

I he c lit loid w 1 bsiu 1 liivolimtiiiK it directed atten- 
tion to ifsdf \ jieisaiit liked along icle and the lorry, 
lurehing Inoadls, nuned it a w ilkinj.^ pue md Inoekcd 
agniist the pi ts sU up on the load Abuse it, in eioaking 
lattcTs, floated the dienLlicd and >eadcn woid tosvn, 
gismg birth in^dc the ^ird' he id to a multitude of ideas 
as fugilisc as thc‘ c Id Oetober light whieh w is flvmg over 
the road and falling into the water 

''He will eatih ei'ld when he nnpick' his thines,” she 
thought, at the siglit ot tluir unknown owuci And she 
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imagined a nun— ;iist a man walking filtcrirgly, with un- 
even gait, propjMiig lip his goods and cli itU Is in the differ- 
ent coini’’s of his new house Slit w'l luick to imagine 
his niovciiKnts uul inannciisiiis espe culls how In would 
pick np i rag liobhi round the tub nicl begin to wipe 
iwav the clouded sediment of frost wliieh 1 1 \ on the leives 
of the fig tiee \iid Mien he would eitih uilel sliiser ind 
develop i tenijciitiire Sine to citcb (cld /hcnii im 
igincd tins v<n sisiclv Vei^ m\i( 1I\ lli^. c irt luinbled 
down the hill tow iids Is et /hciiii hid to tin i left 


It cleijxcd pDhiblv tioin soincone > liei's footsteps be 
Jiind the dooi llu U i in the ^^lis oi tin tnh b\ the 
bed lost ‘lid f 11 \ licc c f leincn ii di u i i i c in 1 feP 
the uiim strip s m the w illp pu wrr w is i ^ They 
were swivnit, ni pilli hk( tin bjttles^til’ if ssnp which 
stind in the stnp^ behmu signlw iid on wh rli x lurk 
js smolin^ » ) ]) 

On whidi 1 Ii ]• IS 1 lokii g Smoking 

1 pipe 

It deiuecl pn bibly from some n 1 (♦ tc)) The pa 
bent went to sbep igi ii 

Zliciiii fell ill the c IV iftrr Negiril s a piitnre on the 
very diy when she U iiiuj ifter n stroll thit 'Vlsni\i had 
given birth to i bo\ during the nif^ht on tin very diy 
when it the sight of the lonyl^id of fnrmtnie she de 
cidcd tint ilieumilism liv iii wut f n tin owner lor a 
fortnight she li\ in i fever tliiekh spillered over the 
sweit with pnnful led p< pper whieh bniiit and clung to 
lici eychcb iiid tlie corncr> of liri lips Peispintion worried 


230 



hci and i stnsition of monstrous obcsitv mingled with the 
feeling of being stiing As though the fliint winch made 
hei s\^ell WIN being poured into hei bv a summer wasp 
As though its si iig IS thin as a grey hair, rein lined in her 
while she l(>n,?(d tn tike it out, more thin ewiee and in 
more thill ii wr Now from the puiple clieckbone, 
11 )w from the iiifl ii^d shoulder -clung under her chemise, 
now from soini \here <1 e Memwlidc she was con 
valescing the te hng )f wcikmss wis minifcst every 
where 

this fedin^y of \t ikn s give wu it its own risk and 
penl, lo 1 'ti iiij^e gtdne \ of i* own piovokiug a slight 
giddiiK s md a % ns it on ( f u m c i 

Ilivini^ oegiiii i h tviiiiple w th some episode on the 
counterpiiK this leeJiid of we diu l> gin to eonstmet 
upon it 10^ if 1 Uiuh\ iKuasiiiH blink spiecs which 
qnirkls bei mie ni nniien < vi id i the t \ihght tended to 
assume tlu sln|x el the epi re which h\ it the bisis of 
this manne ]^ln wiOi spi i ()i else sipiiiting from the 
pittcin el the w ihpnj i tiipe In tnpe it dro\c the 
widths be toil llu i 1 i smooihb i oil Niibstituting one 
foi 'uioiher md ilso i 1 1 ill Mr se*'Nitions hinssmg 
her with i ngnlii nul f iidn 1 ^newlh in the dimensions 
Oi else it ton ui feet the lek child with depths which went 
on wiMionl ( h 1 be^MMi^ hoiii the scry beginning from 
its fiid tuck on the jiiiqiiet flooi s own <^ith milessncss, 
iilowiii^ the bed lo fill Nih I ll\ iino tlie dCjllis silent y, 
lucl wilh tlu Icj wint Ihe gil IIli held w is like a 
lump of Ml n linos inli* the ilnss of in insipid and 
iiienaciiigU tnpK iliios md il dissoKcd and disippcartd 
ill it 
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It derived from the heightened sensitivity of the laby 
rinths of her ears 

It deiived from someone’s footsteps The lemon rose 
and fell Tlie sunlight rose and fell on the wallpaper At 
last she ^oke up Her mother came in coiigiatulatcd her 
on her rcco\ci> and produced on the giil the impression 
of someone reading strange thought*' While waking up, 
she had already heard something similar Iliest were the 
congratulations of hcL own hinds fttt elbows, knas ind 
she accepted them, as she shclehed her clf Their gieet 
mgs even woke her up And tlieu w is lui mother as well 
The coincide ncv. was strange 

The hoii ehold came n md went ort sit d(»wii and 
stood up She isl cd qucstmis and rccti ed insweis Some 
thing*' wtie chiiigcd dunng her illncs otheis vere left 
unchingcd Fh^^se he did not ^)lKh ilio ^ she did not 
Jeivi 111 peace Hern tlier w i cS iij^ indnnad Obvi 
ouslv her fitliu h d not chiugid 1 lu tlniij.s v\hich hid 
changed weic sic hci elf Seno/ln the diffu ion of light 
in the room the d lire of the ether iiid liH tunethmg 
more Hid thcie oceii i fid of snow it tdl i little 
iiidtcd fio/c inip(js ibl t) decide wliieii 1 u without 
snow She hirdlv noticed whom she w i (| i i mm*, and 
what she w is i illuior ibeml Replus c nne hniiKell> e iie 
ifter the oihci Healtli\ pe iplc r one nd we it I isi Cime 
111 Ibey weic i niinf^ Hi n they it iKinhcrecI tint 
measles docs ik t re me tviee lud they hi her in Dikikh 
visited hei She hiicP iioti cd whit replies c n ic ^roin 
whom \Nh(n thev hid 11 1 ft for dinner ind he wa'i 
ahme with I Iv ishi he thought of how tlic) li id liiighed 
over her stupid questions m the kitchen Now she took 
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care not to ask such questions She i^ould ask sensible 
priclical questions m the voice of someone who is grown 
up She asked whether Aksinva had been pregnant again. 
The maid tinkled with a small spoon removed the glass 
and turned iw i\ ‘ J^iiling give her a lest now She 
cant always be piegnint, 7 heniehk * And she ran 
iwa), foigetling close the door and the ^hole kitchen 
romd as though the shelves of el iiii Ind enshed down, 
and du liughter becimc a howl and it passed through 
the ban Is of the elnivomm and ILhiii and bla/cd under 
neath tiuir lunds ind ehtte^ed St\iitl\ iiid feiveiitl), as 
though the) weic beginning to nght iftcr i q»inrel but at 
thit inoiiunl someom ^amc up ind closed tlie 1 n gotten 
door 

She V lould not hive isked ibout th^ It was still more 
stupid 


VII 

Will if th iw 1 Min'* It would me in fli d thc\ could go 
fir a dn\ to do it w is still mipossif k to hiiiicss the 
sleigh With 1 cold nose lad shivering hi icN /lienn stood 
tor hours b\ the little v ido Dikikh 1 id gone i short 
while befoK Pifvioush he hid been di pki <d wi’li liei 
How ein one leiiii when ^hc bud ue sin^^iiig outside 
aiwl the slv dio les, but wh n t dioni ig ches down, 
till eocks begin to e aw igiin'’ liie (lends wcie rigged 
and mud fiiiud hke the bdd ing von wiip r lund youi 
knee Ilie div huMul tin wnieiowpim with its snout, 
like 1 ( lit 111 its te niiiiig stdl Js it not oiing*’ But as by 
a hoop the in ithr hiiKh is inteicc ptc(* b^ the dove 
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colouicd fiosl, tlic sk\ gro^s hollow and f idts aw ly, the 
clouds brcithc audibly with a whistlin,' sound nid flowing 
towards the wiiihv dirkncss of the noith the fleeting 
hour^ ten tlu list lei\( from the trees sheir the hwns, 
break through the c esicts eiit tliioii^li the breist Ihc 
muzzles of noitliuii siirms giow fdick behind the houses 
they point to the conit\ iid chiiged with Ihc immensity 
of Noscnibci 

But it r stih oulv Oetobei No cm leiiunibcrs such 
a wintei Jhey si\ the winter crops hive pen heel they 
are ifriid of stnviiig As thomh some ne w i wiviii*; ind 
encirehiig witli i w iiul jnilter piping md loof ind hen 
coops Chei ther will be smoke Ihrie^ siuw hr re - 
nine But ofiimth r llic deseitcd Ik How iluel (»! twi 
h^ht Venn fo tlu in J lies sti nn then ev nultheeirfh 
adies witli the f iilv hmphfht ind lie Ine ii tlu houjC 
|ust IS the lu cl kIk ehiiing lon^ nilMnp ition on lec )unt 
of the fixeeliits ot the eve I vcivthiiu is stiinud and 
expect nit tlu howtol is ih< ids t* led ni tlu kitchen, 
and for i foitiu ht the cloud hue b eii iln i* d with 
snow th III pi( Hint with dnhuss Bn* wh i w 11 the 
migicini sill hi iheidy eii 1 » ed evcistlui the eve secs 
within nn^ic cnchs n^tci in ni iiitilion nul e uippc up 
the wiiiUr who e pint is ilreidv il tlu do s'* 

And luw tlicv ncflccted it* (( t inilv lu one pud 
iny iltciitioii to tin cilciuln in the schoohoom fhey 
tore off the 1 ive eif their e ilcnd ir But till* Ihc twenty 
ninth of August* C»osh* as Scnozhi would hive slid A 
led litter div Decollition of St John the Biplist It wis 
easv to lift it fioin *1i( mils Hiving nothing better to do, 
she amused hii clf bv teaniig up the leives She midc 
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these movcintiits in j spirit of boredom and quickly ceased 
to understand what slit was doing, but fiom tunc to time 
she repeated to herself thirtictli lomonow - thirty fiist. 

‘I his IS the third day she h isn't been out of the 
hnnst* Jhoc \ioid» itsouiidin^ fiom the comdoi, 
aiouscd hci fioiii hci rcscru uid slic ic ilistd how far she 
had tnliicd iid > ihc v,ovV she w js doing She had pas'‘cd 
the AiiiuiiKMlioii Iki iiii thci toiuiud hi r hinds “Say 
please /htiHi the nsi of the sentence \anished 

into the did met is though im poktn Interrupting her 
mothei IS though in a tiit im /luiiii asked Madime 
Lnveis to si\ J)LeoJl 4 ‘ioii (f folm Uit Biptist" Her 
mothei upi itefl the woids, pt^phxed SIk did not sij, 
* Dec ill it j >11 Ilusisuhit \kiu\isiid 

lilt next ni HKiil /htiiii vi is sei'td >Mth imizcmcnt 
at wh it slu h ici (lout h it VI i if' \\ liat h id ni ule her 
do ir W h il h id put it into lii r h ar \\ is it she, 
/hdin, vlio hid i ktti llii>’ (^r toiiltl he rcilly have 
llitngn*^ thit hii niollifi woi Id Ilow fiiitastic and 

iiiiprohahle \\ Ik li.«d luseiited iiJ tlns^ 

III I iij )11j j w i slul stiiivlu ^ thtii Slu did not believe 
hti ciis Slu Jool ed it lui clmglihr with wide open eyes 
Ihis prinl 111 idi hi I uiv 1 hi cpiistion w is like a 
mockery i it mwlnlc I u shiod in tlit ^^iil s e\^ 

Hti dun fon Dodings emit tint Wink llie\ were dnv- 
ing, she he nd ck iil\ how ^ht an w is Ixionimg silky, ^he 
clouds pulps ind tin imt'^ of the Iioinc hoover was grov/ 
iiig tenuous Tlic) hid not yet lit the fiics when dry, 
grey flakes begin to twirl and roam ficcly in tlic air As 
soon as fluv pisfd tli< bndgw, the stpiiite snowflakes 
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disappeared and the snoi^ began to fall in a solid coagn 
labng mass Oa\letcha slid down from the eoachbox and 
lifted the leithcr roof For 7 henia and Serio/lia it became 
dark and close She wanted to rage like the foul weather 
which w IS r 1^,111^ all loiind her They knew th it Davlctcha 
was taking them home bcciuse once more they heaid the 
bridge under Vikorini h s hooves The streets were iin 
recognisiblc llieu weic smiply no streets Night came 
down i inonjfnt lihr ind *ht town, panic <^triekeii, moved 
eounilcss lliousind ot thick, pah lips Scno/ln leaned 
out ind le hn^ on his elbow {,ive orders tint iht) should 
diive to the industiul >(hool /lieiiia was giowing ev 
haiisled with euiieincnt is du iccognisitl ill the secrets 
and (Ichfhts ot winter from the ininiur in which 
Scno/lm woie^ icsounded in the *nr Divletehi shouted 
m repls tint lliev Inc* to retiiin home o i not to tire 
the hni cs the nil hi md nnstu s were <^oing to the 
the lire mcl w( nld line to drne bv sl(i,,h /lietui umem 
here cl 1 1 t lie pile i s w lulcl be e^oiiip c iit ind tl would 
be lell lb IK Slic ckcidecl ti st ly up litc^i* lufht com 
foilibl wilb 1 1 nnn md i c ipv of the tiles of Knt Murhk'i, 
which 1 no for childKn She would ln\t to {.et from her 
mothn \]i^] thoiolih \ijd it id suehiig 

chorohti ml h tun i to the wind sw^-enni^ down tlie 
street 

III iMw fun V iiKicisiiK Ihc skv cjiii fed and 
vshite I n d( in md c Mintrics toppled turn the k\, im 
possildf io keep )r cf them invsbrois iiid terrible 
It w is bsiems Mnt these teriitoiKS fillin’ fiom no one 
knevs wlieie In I nesei he ml d out hu and the earth, 
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archc and blmd, thcj covered the caith, ncithci seeing xt 
nor knoviiiig anything about it 

They were exquisitely terrifying, tlusc kingdoms, ravish 
ingly Satanic Thinia revelled is slit looked tt them The 
air retied, seizing at whatever fell m the distance, with 
immense laboui, the fields shuddered as though they had 
been stnitl with lashes b\tr\ thing Ucimc confused 
Night rushed upon tlitm a ficitc night of ignobly churn- 
ing grfv ha*r which cut and Hindi d I vtrv thing drove 
apart, with a scitam disrcgirdiiig the uii 1 \ shout and 
n echo disappeared. Without muting, a confusion of 
sounds borne unjvards to various ioot> Snowstorm 

rhty stamped for a long time in the hill, hiking the 
snow from then swol tn white ^hcf pskin coats IIow much 
water flowed fioin their goloshes on to the chequered 
Imokuxn* Mmy tggshclh wcic si altered on the table and 
the pepper p<t eetriited from the nuet hid not been 
put m its phec ind pepper was strewn ill rvci the table 
(loth, on the flowing yolks md the tin of niifini»hcd sat 
dines Ihe^r piicnt had ahead> finished suppei but they 
were still sitting in tlu diningroom, burning tlitii slow 
ihildien IJicv did net hhine them tlu\ liad taken supper 
earlier beciiisc th(v were going to tlic theatre Mother 
could not nulc up her mind She did not know whether 
to go or not, and sat then in mchnehoh state Looking 
at her Tlitnii remembered Ihit, stiictlv sue iking she 
herself could not be said to be happ^ - at list sIjc managed 
to unclasp the niihgnant hook— but on the eontniy she 
was rather mJancholy, and going into the diiingjoom, 
she asked whcif tlnv had t^ken the hazel nut tut 1 athei 
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looked it iiiotlicr ind slid no one w is conipelling them 
to go Hid tl t\ Ind Ixttfr sli^ it home But we re going, ' 
moth I s lid \V e must h ive a ch mge nid the doctor has 
illoA^ed if W i imisl mike up our minds But where's 
the tirP /lienn iskc 1 agiin and she heiid the reply 
that taits don t run iwi ♦hit one his il o to eit what 
eomes befort i li t tint me does not bc^in >Mth tiits 
ind it u IS 111 ll t (1 pboiid IS it <lic liul ciine heie for 
the brst time in lici I fe ind did not kiu w their nsuil 
wiys s( lid f dim nef ind igain (uinnv tf lu r mother, 
he jcpcdi 1 We mist milt up our minds Its dc 
cidfd \vt nul nioiiinfiillv smiling it /hemi her 

mothei went m \ h d css But Vrnn ripping hi' 
spoon on the ti ind looking doseb bceiU'ic he was 
ifriid (f mis m it \Mih i bismsslik* m i though 
picier i| j( I \\ line * hi titlui did tl weithd Ind 
chinked i mi w dm ind h< bonld o< u tb m mind 
m<l III }< m to nil h frnn In diij pm,. s mu thing 
ineli Hit i|)pe i i i be ^t,m f( hd,.d mel I ) I Ins Inntl 
keielii 1 f )m tin mcket )f hi tijd fi mnl trousers 
thin bk his no i s I fither bid t u Id h m viitlioiit 
(ndiiicerng tic < nibni is Il« t k ii] in poon ind 
looked tr light d Ins itliii nidd\ mcl will 1 clr m by 
the dii\t md n 1 our \s i\ out vi vs the friend 

of Nd I it I)f \ u 1 n )w him’ Ivm hi t it hei asked 
distrietidh W d m t 1 nim th d imii /hemi retorted 
both \ ik d 1 OK e sounded fioni tin bedroom I ither 
got up nid went to tin \oiec In the dooiwis 7 hcnia 
cullid d wjMi I l\ isIj 1 vvho \\ i'- biiiuiii in the binning 
lamp S( on m id]oii n^ dooi hint i ft w is Senozha 
going tl his 10)111 He hid surpised Inmselt ehiiing the 
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day his sister loved the idea that the friend of the 
AUinicdy inovs should act like a bo\, uhcii it possible 
to say of him th il ht was in his school uniform 

llie doois swung I hey st imped out ni gumboots At 
last lliev had gone 1 lu letter s iid Up tu now she hadn't 
been selfish and if they winied in\thin/y thtv should ask 
her as before * but wb».n the deii ki ostrhdcn with 
greetings and kind r.t^ird , btp n *o di tribute them 
among liei miineiniis iditic ns UK i>]ii bLCoiiiina foi once 
Juliana, thanked her mi tics turiud cImmi tlic limp and 
went iwav, be mug the IcHu i 'null bottle of ink and 
what icinaiiiccl of tlie gic piper 

Zlicnii rc1iiifl(d o tin ]>rol)kin Slu did not confine 
the repe itiug dvCiun1> hitwc<ii h id ts Sht contnuicd 
the diMSioii wilting dewn one set if uiiuht i ittcr an- 
other Slit ^onld not fusee llic m! lie icpeihng deci 
mils m the ejii m ul <-r \\ lud grev Whit if measles 
letuins? flished dimu^h he i iiiiu 1 1 )diy Dikikh said 

soinetliiiig ibout mh ul\ she ei i ie‘ I ) im Insliud what 
she was doing Slu lilt thi* mini thnijs hid ilrcady 
happv.iieei to lur e i lier in tin el i\ niel li (> die w inted 
to sleep oi eis bi t h reinld iieit think wlnt it w is and 
what it wi billed bieiue it w is nrd in Iict power to 
f hink e ire fulh I he no t out ide tli wiiieVn died away 
rhe snovssloiin s is nadu ll» ds no ^ wii IXeiiiuls wcie 
compicteh new fo liei J li le \ is ii >1 suffieient nnrgin on 
the light Se eleeieUd to bigiu jcin anel \viite moie caie 
fully dice km,, euh link It wis so epnet in the dieet 
She wis afi ml of for ttiiig tlie nuinhei le hid tikui 
down from the lusl Innue iiid ot not hemg ible to letain 
the pioclud 111 Ik Ik id Ihe \ iiidow won t inn iw ly, she 
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thought, continuing to pour threes and sevens into the 
fathomless quotient, — ^but I shall hear them in hme, 
silence all louncl, they won't come up quickly, in fur 
coats, and her mother with child, but the important thing 
IS that 377:^ keeps on n cm ring, one can simply write it 
down 01 cnicel it out Suddenly she remembered that 
Dikikh had ar tn illy toil hei eailicr m the diy, ‘Tou 
mustn t keep them hut simph throw thtm away ' She got 
up and went to the window 

It grew light outside Rire snowflik^s came snling out 
of the diik niglit i he\ swarmed towaids the slreitlamp, 
swim loiind it wriggled and fell out of sight Othcis 
swam up lid took their pi ice I lie street! glittered, pased 
with 1 eirpct ot new vvhicli promised gootl sleighing It 
was whit , it glistened, it was swtc^ like gingdbrvid in 
the fihles /lieiii sloed b> the word )w, looking at the 
mgs iiid tl'e fun c > which the llan^ Andcisen sheen ot the 
snow 11 ike proihccei on the limp post Shf stood there 
for 1 while nul then went into hi r luotlicrs looin foi the 
talcs of kitMinliki She went in witliout i light It 
wis pessil)! to ee Pn ^oiil of Uie slud poured into the 
leiom 1 wlii*c inosnu^ heen Ilu bid'- fio/e nndei the 
nioina ot the huge i(»of ind 11 k\ shenie lesplendentH 
Here in elis jider 1 1 se itteiecl ini ire sil’ •» Jhc tmy blouses 
give off IT eippre m\c scent of c ih e uiid imipits The 
cupboard smelt of violet blieblkl like the night out 
Mde hki the \v 11111 iiid ind H irkness m vhieli all these 
fro/e I! pnlide u enul One of the nielil globes on the 
bed gle 1 11 d hke 1 snuk be id Jlii other w i exhngmshed 
beeaiisc i dnrt hul been thiown ovei it /he 1111 scicwcd 
up hci e'cs the bead moved iwiy fiom the floor and 
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swam towards the wardrobe Zhenia remembered why she 
had come With the book in her hands she walked to 
wards one of the windoi^s of the bedroom TTlie night 
was Starrs Winter had mived m Fkatermburg She 
glanced at the courtyard and began to think of Pushkin 
She decided to ask her tutor to make her s\nlc a com 
position ibout Onvegin 

Scno/lia vaulted to tdlk Ih sail Hue >o» scented 
joiusclP Give me some Ml chy he hid been \rrv met 
t» her Vti> nidd) lu Hit ficc She thought there would 
nevci be mother esening like this Sh» uai.tcel to be done 

Zlicnii withdrc>\ into her loom ind took up the book 
of talcs She reademr torv ind bej^in another, lioldiiig her 
bicath Slu ibsoibed in it iiid did not heir her brother 
going to bed cm the otlur side of the w ill A strange game 
took possession of li<i fice Slu Wi'j not eons<iou^ of it 
Now her flee spre id like i fi h\ her hp' pirttd and her 
dcitli pile pupils, looted to th pige >m11i t rr )r lefused to 
rise, afnid of finding this th ii^ behind the ^siidirbc Now 
her head begin to no 1 in s\.nipithy wi^b the print, as 
though it w s ipphuJing her like i held which admired 
someone s behisioui md ujojeed in the turn of affairs 
She rt ul slowlv when slu e inu to tl ^ dese ijition of the 
lakrs and plunged heidlone into the clre»^* e)f a scene at 
night with a lump of score' d ' eng I Sie on which the 
dliiniinatioii depended \t < ne pi ice tli hci ) lost his aa) 
and cried out inlcnnittenth lishnino^ for in in«‘wcr ind 
hearing enily the (f ho hi own \ojce /henn h id to clear 
her thro it bee iiisc of Mic iniudiblr gntlei il erv which 
stood there Ihe naiiu Wen - not i Ru^sim name — 
helped hex out of her s*»ipoi She liid ibe book i ide and 
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began to tliink **So this is what u inter is like in Asia 
What are the Chinese doing on a daik night like this^” 
Zhenia’s csls fell on the clock ' RcalK it must be terrify- 
ing to lx >\ith the ChiiKse in the chrkness ” Once more 
she looked at the elock and bccmic frightened At any 
moment hei pueiits might appe ir It wi dieids twelve 
oclo(k SIk nnlK(d h<^ boots md remembered that she 
had to put the hook back in its place 

Tliema jumped up She sat up on the bed, staring 
straight 111 fiont of her It was not a thief, there aie many 
of tlum ind tiuv stinip their hit and tilk loudh, as in 
the divtinu Suddrnh i piernng erv bftike out, and they 
shuffled some tiling forviud overturning the chairs It was 
a svomui s erv /hemi griduilH recognis d them ill, every 
one c\eept tl c uomm \n ncudiMc sc unpir of feet bioke 
out Doois begin to bang 'When one ot the moie distant 
doors stuhd bulging it >ms is Hunigh tl^f> were ehoking 
the worn 111 But it svMing open ur iin md the sound 
sealdvd tin house with i binring welting scrMin /henias 
hail stood /111 met tin worn in w in her molhei she realised 
Ulyaslii w IS wnlu^ ind iftc onee heiiing hei fithcrs 
voice she did int hcai d a iv more Ihty were pushing 
Seno/hi somewhere and In wis shouting, Dbn t dire to 
lock the d )o < when upon /hern, birefooted wearing 
onlj her nightshirt rushed into the eoiiidoi Her father 
nearly knoe led hei ^sci Ih in till in his ncreoit, and 
as he lan he w is Jioutiiig something to Ulv isln Papa* 
She saw him Tiiiinm^ out it tin bitliroom witli i white 
jug “Pipi ‘ Wlitie s I isT 1 k shouted as he rin, in a 
voice which w is not lu own Splislimg wP i over the 
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floor he disapiKarcd behind the door and when a mo- 
ment liter, he ippcnicd in shut slcc\cs and without a waist- 
coal, Zhenia found herself in UKash i s unis, ind she did 
not hear ihi words whieh were spoken dcspjiniigl} in a 
deep, h( ut rending whi^pi r 

*\\hit IS the in if hr with niotlui*' In Uid of replying, 
Ulvasha rcpcitcd o\er in«l over igiin in one breath, 
"Don't, don t Zhenitchka dailing go to shep ^Ittp rest, 
he on \oiii Mdt ih ih ni C»od’ (liilnig* Don’t, 
de j t ’ she lepeihd, sheltding hei d though ^he was 
a child tixing to ino\f nw ij dm t don t but \vh\ don't — 
she did not spcili ind hir fn^e wn wtt and her haii 
tousled In the th^d di oi behind lif r i loi k thf ked 

Zhciin li*- 1 JiiiKli to >ec how loiit, it would be before 
diwn It wis c'jflh one 0(i ick Shcwi tirtJtd I fid she 
dept foi k s th ( 1 in Iumu’ Bid thf noise Ind not died 
down theie in lui pmnls loi in C»ronnua hi )ke out, 
hatched out hot c it It w is hdlowc I i m unt it liter by 
1 liniillc^s ig».l(ss mUtuc Hiurud fooistcps broke into it, 
md frcejiient funded ccincr itiom I hen i bell lang 
Ihcn mother 1 oUowtd b\ woidj cpirils wde^s -there 
were soininv tint t w is ihiu^t is tin uji lh< louins weie 
bli/ing With \ )iccs hh tibles ct luidei i thou iiid djing 
cuiidel ibris* 

/he nil fell islicp She 'ept with tf ii in hei e\ts She 
dieanicd theK weu gueds She '^ounted them ind ilwavs 
miscnlcuhtcd Mw us then wi < ne too ni iiu \nd when 
c\ti slie diseoseicd tint she Ind inidc i inut ik< she was 
as piiiic ‘tnclcii i whci she re due I th il it w is not just 
an) one but her im^the 
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I low a»uM one not rejoice at the clear, sunlit morning. 
Seriozha thought of gamos in the couitjaicl, snowballs, 
mock battles with the neighbouring children llicy served 
tea in the classroom 'Ihey told them— the flooi polishers 
wcie in the dining looiii '^Hicir father enteicd At once it 
was ohvioii* th it he kuc v nothing about tlu floor polisheis. 
'rhen fathci told them the true cause of the eh mges which 
had been in idc [ lu ii mother wa<! ill Sih nee was required 
Ravens flew over the white diroiukd sired with wide, 
eioakmg eiic^ \ ‘mail sledge ran past, led In a sni ill marc. 
She was not jd accustomed to hti new snaffle and dragged 
hei pace. “\ou le going to the Dcffriidovs, 1 hive aheidv 
arranged it \nd von ” 'Why?' /nenn interrupted 
him Rut Serio/lM giic sed whv and inticipited his father 
So as n< t to ( itch the mfechon*' he (\pl lined to his 
sister The stied gne Jnm no peiee lie i in up to the 
little wondow as though thev weie bcrloning him from 
there I he I ntn, w ilking along in hi> mw clotlies, was 
*is spiurc and ImikI oiiu as a pli».isint He w(»re a sheep- 
skin cap Ills iiiaovered sheepskin glowed inou wiiinly 
thmleatlrr Ik w like d with i vvadelhiig niovtinent swing 
iiig hi> bods because llic enm^on ommicnt c'f his boot 
stood in no rc'ition to the Loastnictam of a hiiimn foot, 
fm the de ii"ii buike aput, piving little ittcnfion to 
whether llicv weu legs oi feaenp> oi till tioiu the roof of 
the porch Rill iinnt icinaikabh of all- iiicniwhile the 
gioans which wen Icing ultind weallv in the bedroom 
incieascd, md hi f itlier went into tlic coindoi, fuibidding 
them to follow but most uinirkible oi ill wci the clear 
traces he diew witli the clean and iiinow toes of his boots 
on the smooth held \gnn‘t these sculptured incl orderly 
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rows, tilt snow sccnud whiter more satiny “Here's a 
letter You'll give it to the Deffendovs Himself? Under 
stand? Well, get rtidy Tlity 11 bring you all here Go 
down by the baek stiir:» Ihe Akhiiicctyanovs are waiting 
for you " 

Are the\ rt ills ' ' the 'on iskcd iioiiu illj 
'Yes, you will diess lu the kitchen lU spoilt absent 
mindcdly ind without hunyiiiig led them into the kitchen 
where their she cpskiii co its h its ind mitten^ lay in a huge 
h ip on a stool I rom the stiiis c line ? rush of winter air 
Ai^ok the fro/i n cry of the pis'^ing h »ghs rciiniiifd in the 
air Ihe) v^rc m a hmry and could n t pet thcit inns in 
tlic slccses Hunt eii c fnnii their clothes tlic ’^cent of 
eupboird> iiid skep) tut' Wh^fr ire you fisMng ibout? ' 
“Don't put it m the edge It vill fill (>\ti Whit is the 
news? She s still gioiiiiup the iiiid ptlurcd up her 
apron ind b n I down tbrowuig some 1 vs undei the flames 
of the eh Jlt( 11114 litchen nu^e it lu t in\ woik, she 
coiiipl lined iiidigii iiitJv ind we it off on liei round of the 
rooiTio \ biU^.red black pul coiilimcd scittercd pieces of 
broken gliss ind yellcw pu s^iiptions Ihe towels were im 
pregiute I with dishevelled ind ciiinipled blood The 
towels shine Ilu) wiiiUd to be tiodelen down like 
snioulde rin^ fl lines Blank witer v is boiling 111 the since 
pans All round stood whUe ike is iiul wonderfully 
shaped inortirs in 1 eheniists shop In tne sbidows the 
small Ililim was chopping up ice W is tneic much lift 
over from the suimiKi'* Sen ) In 1 ked llieie 11 soon be 
the luw ice ' kn\e me ome \ouri nol bjeikmp it up 
propel ly Why not pioperh"* I mist hr ik it up lor 
the bottles '' 
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'Well, are you ready?’' 

But Zhenia was still running about the house. Seriozha 
went to the stairs, and while he was waiting for his sister, 
he began to drum with a log on the iron banisters. 

VIII 

At the Deffendovs they sat down to supper. The grand* 
mother, making the sign of the cross, fell baek into her 
armchair. The lamp glowed dully and smoked: at one 
moment they were turning the screw too tightly, at an- 
other, they left it too loose, llie dry hand of Deffendov 
often stretched towards the screw, and *^hen he slowly let 
himself fall into his chair, as he withdrew his hand from 
the lamp, his hands were shaking with a vibrating move- 
ment, not at all the movement of an old man — ^as though 
he was lifting a wineglass filled to the brim, 'llie ends of 
his fingers trembled at the fingernails. 

He spoke in a clear, level voice, as though he fomied his 
conversation not with sounds, but composed his words 
from the alphabet, and he pronounced cverytliing, includ- 
ing the accents. 

The swollen neck of the lamp was on fire, surrounded by 
tendrils of geranium and heliotrope. CockroaJics came to 
wann tlicinsclves against the warm glass and the hour 
hands advanced. Time crept as in winter. Time festered. In 
the courtyard it became numb, putrid. Below the window 
it scurried, tripped along, doubling and trebling in will-o- 
the-wisps. 

Deffendova placed some liver on the table. TIic dish 
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steamed, seasoned onions Defftndov said something, 
often repeating the words * I itcommend '' and Lisa 
cackled uninteiiuptedl), but Zhenia did not hear them 
Since the daj before she had wanted to Now she 
thirsted after tears There in her short coat, winch had 
been made according to he* mother « iiistniclions 

Deffendov undeistood wlut w is tin ni ittei with liei He 
tiled to amuse her But he begin to talk to her as he 
would talk to i sin ill child s )on afteiw irds he c line to 
gKvf at the opposite extreme llis |oking (|iicstions flight 
entd and confused her He groped blnidlv into the soul 
of his daughter’s >oung fiieiid as iliongli he was asking of 
her heart bow oM it wis lie eon cised this plan after 
fauh/cssJy detecting one ot /heiin s ».hiiKtcn>tics, of pla} 
ing iip</n the one Ik hid notice d iiid of helping the child 
to forget about her home ind lu elonig this he reminded 
her thit slic v\is nnoiig ^fimgers 

Suddenly slit broke down She '»*'ood up, childishly con 
fused, iiid she iniitleied, Ihiiik >uu \tr\ much I have 
eaten entiugh icill\ Could 1 look at the pictures^’ And 
blushing datkl) il the siglit of their general puplexity, she 
added, Holding hei he id towards an ad)icent room, 
‘^\alt(l Scott'" Could P 

‘Co awajT, niv deir Go iwiv ’ the giaiidinother mur 
mured iivetiiig lisa to her ehur with hci evebrows ‘The 
poor child — ' she turned to her son when the two hahes 
of the claret coloured curtiin dosed behind Zhenn 

The grim senes of magi/iiits weigh d down the book 
sbehes and undeineath them glowed the hint gold of a 
complete senes of Kiram/m A rosccolomcd lamp de- 
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sccndcd from the ceiling, forsaking a pair of shabby arm- 
chairs Th( small carpet, mciging into complete darkness, 
surprised her feet 

^cnia imagined herself going in, sitting down and 
bursting into tears Tens stilted from her tjes, but gnef 
did not break tliioiigh IIow to pull aside tins loneliness 
which weighed down upon her from the pnvious dav like 
a bcam^ Tears poastssed no power over it they could not 
lift Ihe beam To help llum Ac begin to think of her 
mother 

Foi the first time in her life, prepiiing tc sleep among 
strangers, she meisiircd the depth of her ittiehmcnt to 
this prceiou*- person the dearest m the world 

Suddtnlv sli heird Iisi Imghing behind the curtain 
Tkh, vhal 1 ficlgtt whit i devil sou irv.' ' tlif old grand 
mother toughed up sw iMUg from side to Mck 7henia was 
surpnstd at the thought thit she once imigmcd slu loved 
this girl whose hugh^cr resounded so cl(J^c to lur, at onee 
so fai awav and so imntecssiry And something in her 
turned over giving her the strength tc; cry at the same 
moment tint her mother entered fully into her conscious 
ness her motlur shll snffeiing still surrounded by the 
v,vcnts of the previous d ly like >)inccnc lera lining on the 
platfonn among the noivd vliuli had (oiiie to see people 
off, while the trim of tmu bon /htnn away 

But rc ills it w IS tins pen* triting gl met, winch was ut 
tcrly nnbeiribk tins glince winch Mid line 1 uvers be 
stowed on lui V leidiv in the classroom It cir\^d i way 
into her memor\ md refused to Icivc I vuy thing 71icma 
now suffcied hy emc>.ntrited m tins glince As though it 
was something winch ought to be taken, something pre 


248 



cious which ttiey had forgotten and considered negligible 

One might lose one s senses at this thought, so tumul- 
tuous was its drunken and mischievous bitterness, and its 
es'erlastingncss Zhenia stood by the window and cned 
noiselessly, tears flowed and she did not wipe them away, 
her hands were working, ilthough she wss holding nothing 
Her hands weu held erei.t violcntl) vigorously and ob 
shnately 

A sudden thought occur td to her She suddenly felt 
that she was ternbh like lur mother lliis feeling was 
combined with a sensitioii of vnid ccitiinty, sufficiently 
powerful to contnve that the ith i should become reality, 
if it was not alreodv nalit> ind mdle hti similir to her 
mothei onl/ by the force nt i sw*ctlv obli tenting state of 
mind Ibis heliiig enUud into her so sharply that she 
begin to groan li was the tcelin^ t { i worn in perceiving 
from within herself inwardh her outwird c/nrm Zhenia 
herself could not leude in iceount of whit h id hippen^-d 
She felt this for the fir»t time In one tiling only she was 
not mi taken Thus igititcd tmning awiv from her 
daughtei and the governess Mid nnc Luvtrs once stood by 
the window and bit her hp b ilnig her loigncttc against 
her gloved pilm 

She w(nl»baek to tlic ncfleiuhws diunk with tears and 
trmsfigured she willed net in hei own w iv but in a 
changed wiv wide dre imilv disjc iiikd ind new As he 
saw her conung Dcflendov u iliscd thii the coiieeption he 
had fomied of the girl dunn^ Iki ibseiice w in iio way 
]ustihecl lie vould iltunpt to nide i i< w one the mo 
mcntlu w i*- not di turbed bv tin sunovn 

Dcflendov a, going into the kihlKii for i tnv laid the 
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samovar on the floor and all their glances were conceit 
trated on the gleaming copper, as though it were alive, 
possessing a mischievous waywardness which vanished the 
moment they placed it on the tabic. Zhenia took her place. 
She decided to enter into conversation with all of them. 
Vaguely she felt that the choice of the conversation now 
lay with her. Or else thc>* would maintain her in her 
former isolation, not noticing that her mother was there, 
with her and in herself. And this shortsightedness on their 
part would be painful to her, but still more painful to her 
mother. As though encouraged by this last idea — “Vassa 
Vasilievna” — she turned to Deffendova, who was with im- 
mense diEculty drawing the samovar fo the edge of the 
tray. 

“Could you have a child?*' Lisa did not immediately 
reply to Zhenia. “Sch, not so loud, don't raise your voice 
so. Well, of course, like every other gW.*' She spoke in 
intermittent whispers. Zhenia did not see the face of her 
friend. Lisa searched on tlie table for a match, but did not 
find one. 

She knew much more about it than Zlicnia; she knew 
everything; as diilclien know things, learning from strange 
words. In such cases those natures which arC particularly 
beloved by their Creator revolt, stir up rebellion and turn 
wild. One cannot go through this experience without ex- 
hibiting pathological phenomena. It would be contrary to 
nature: childish madness at this age is only the .seal of a 
deep normality. 

Once in a corner, Lisa was told in a whisper about differ- 
ent terrors and uglinesses. She did not choke at what she 
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had heard, but bore everything in her bum along the street 
and brought it with her to the house On tin wav she lost 
nothing of what was said to her and she took caie to pre- 
serve all the foulness She knew even thing Hci orgmism 
did not burst into flmu, Inr heart did n(*t lx gin to beat 
alarm and her soul did not stiikc blows on her mind, be 
cause it dared to rcLogni>e oinething apnt from lur, not 
from her own lips, without asling hci ]x mi'.sioii 

“I know ’ ( \oii don t ] now invtlnng, I isa was 
thinking' “1 know ' /htun iqxa^ed 'Jin nol nlkiiig 
about that, but this- don t von feel fh it 
Wtilk a step iiid siKkU iH her i dnld .md veil ' “Do 
come in/ 1 na it plied h laiseJv, ovciLoming her laughter 
“You\c ceitainh lound t pliu to shout lo Iluv H hear 
you outside ’ 

The conversjtioii tool pint in lisa's room I isi spoke 
so (jiiRtlv ♦hat this tould lu n the w lit r dripping tiom the 
basin She hid dreads toiiikl the mitt lies, but she was 
slow in lighting them, me ipibk of giving a ^cnons expres- 
sion to her dinciiig * hteks 5ht did nol want t(> hint her 
fnend Mu piietl tlie girls iimoraiicc, bceiuse he did not 
know tint one could speik of these things othci’wise than 
by me mi of expulsions wh»ch v.ould not be mentioned 
here at lioiiK bt Kiu an i(C{o unt tn^'t who \v is not going 
to stliool Slit lit the limp lutiilv the pnl w is tull to 
oveiflowmg ind Li>i huincdh wiped the flooi coiieealing 
a new fit of Imghtci in her apion and in mac king the 
doth, until at li t she hiol^ out into ipen liughkr, having 
at last discovcied a le al eveu^e SJie had dropped her comb 
into the pul 
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During these diys she did nothing except think of her 
family and wnt tor the hour when thc\ would come to 
fetch her Dining the da>, aftci I isa had gone to school 
and the old gnndinother remained alone in the house, 
Zhenia dicssui nid w ilkcd b\ luiself in the stre t 

Lift in the suburb 1 in little resemblance to life in the 
places wheu the Lusifn weri lecustomcd to live lor the 
greilci put of the diy her life w is empty and bonn^. 
There w i nothin/:, tor the e\e to restl in It enconntired 
nothing which w is not fit to bfeonic either i rod or a 
broom I he c nl w is lolling [he 1)1 lekciicd dish w iter was 
poured into Hr stud ind it onet bicnnc white having 
turned into ire \\ (crlnn luurs tie sticits wtu full of 
ordi nr pet jik \\ o»knun cnwlcd m the sno^\ hkc cock 
roacliL Dot rs of populir tci looins were pullel ipart and 
from thtiii tlieic 1 uist i soipv cloud, is ^loni i liundry 
Slrime s tlu u^h it hid htconie w u ytr in the sheet, 
as though it Ind turned into spini^ when nun i in ehur 
ing with btiil bicks down the h(d nid theu frit shoes 
ind pniiulnt sto ling flishctl thes i in Ihe pigeons 
were n )* rind of Ur ii>wd Ihcv fltw don^ Uie loul in 
>eareh of ford MlleSetd oit'^ ind dun sct^d were spread 
on the puciiunf iii tin sii w \ r ik ill shone with 
gre i e 111(1 w III dh And tl is Ik it iiid p ili li (ell into 
mouths iniscd with co nbiinclv ihe gieise influiRd ihcir 
throit^ Atte w irds it rseipeci bv wu of their pilpitating 
chest Peih ij)s it V is this Uiit w iriiieci the stiec I 

And then iiddenK it bee imt unpt\ Iwihght fell The 
pca^int slei hs diove without pisseiigeis low slughs 
mosed swifU\ loulcd w th Ir n*. b iieled men sunk in their 
fur eoit rumnn ainrk thrtiwmg llici i o\er their backs, 
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clasping them with the causscs ot a bear From them there 
fell tufts of dull coloured ln\ on the street and the slow, 
swetH: thaw of dist int sleigh bells 1 he merchants vanished 
at the end of the road, bc^cmd the* grosc of small birch 
trees, which from there resembled paling*' tom apart 

Hither came the crous who, eroakmg c\pinsi\cly, flew 
above the home of the I uvcis (hilv lie re thev did not 
cioak Here, dioutmg mcl flipping their wings, they scur- 
ried to the hnee wall and tluii snddenlv, oS though at a 
given signal, thuw tlicm*eKes at the tr,.ts and h I’rlling and 
elbowing, took tluir pLue* mi thi 1 ire I'laiiches One felt 
then how lak— how life it w is in all llu world So late 
indeed that it conj^ be e'prc s ^d bv no clock 

So a wetk passed and it th* (eoud weet, on 'Ilnusday 
at dawn, she again saw him t isi* bfd was empty When 
she* woke up, 7hciiu he ird the wiclitgite as it banged 
behind her She got up ind without l^'liting a light went 
to the little window It wi s^ill el irk She h1l tint the 
sky, the branches of the trees uud the dog's romping were 
as oppressive as on tlie pieMoiis du The overclouded 
weather had Irded for thn d 's wludi wire without the 
strength to Tcmovc it tu>m the trnble street, hit a cast-iron 
cauldron fioyi a i igged fl lodioncl 

The limp burnt m the window aeios^ the nnd Iwj 
bars of light fell on a ho^*i- and iw on its tufted pasterns 
Shadows moved on the snow, the ami:) t a gho*t wnpped 
111 a fur coat mo\<d, tlu light moved m a Ciiitaincd 
window Ihc horse st lOcl motionU‘s dn iniing 

Then she saw him Imintdiahh lie recognised him bv 
his silhouette Ihc lime mm lifted his lamp and begin 
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to mo\c av^av >^ith it Behind him moved the two brilliant 
bars of white light, which contracted and expanded, and 
after the bars mo\ed the sleighs which quickJs flashed by 
and e\cii mt re quickly plunged into darkness, as they 
niosed slowh behind Uu house toward’! the porch 

It w IS sti ingt that 1 ' ctko\ should continue to come 
into her held of viaon lieie m the subuibs But Zhenia 
wis not *nii/cd It niidc little inipiession upon her Soon 
the liinj) reippc ired niosing snioolhlv, smoothly across all 
the cult nils it begin to move biek igain until suddenly 
it pui^cil behind the cuitun on the window sill from 
wluie it hid been icmosed 

It wi (»n the llnrdiv On the Ir'du then eame for 
her 


IK 

Jtn dus dter slu had ntiuiud heme after moic than 
thice vvccl bolidu hul mtniurtid thf ifistomin couise 
of he lilt /hemi le lined th( nst (lom lier teieher After 
lunch rhi oodoi pacl(d hi‘‘ things and went away And 
sh( i>ked hm to nu hn icsjx ts to tlu house m which 
he Inel exiiiiUKd her m tlu piiht, md ill tlif >ticcts and 
Kama nv i He expre'^d tlu Ik jx thut it would no longer 
be nece to summon him ^roin Teim She went with 
him to tlu giti the niaii who hid niad^' her tremble so 
much on ♦^he f rst morning after hei joiiiney fiorn the 
Defftndoxs— while her mother slept ind they refused to let 
her sec hci, and when she a>ked what illncs* her mother 
was suffeiing from he began b\ ^cmirding her of the night 
when her paients went to the theatic And how at the end 
of the plav tliev went out md the stallion 
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“Vikormislr” 

‘Yes, if that's his name Well then, Vilormish began to 
stamp and tianiplc undcifoot, and he trampled down a 
man who chancr d to be passing b} 

“Trampled to deaths" 

“Unlortunatcl), vc^ 

“Bnt mother 
“But mother 

“Yoiii uiollur suffered a nervous bieakdowii . ” lie 
smiled, barel} able to adapt for the girl his own I^tin 
“partus prMWjtwus 

“And thx u iny <1< id brothci w i*- boin'^ 

“Who told >oii» \es “ 

“And then in front of tin ui ill' Oi dul thi> hud it al 
ready dcid? Don't tell im» Oh how KriihU’ Now I under 
Stand He w is ihcielv dead, otherwise I would hue hr aid 
him \oii sec, 1 wis rcidmg Late at night So I would 
have heard Bui when did he Ine^ Doctor, do such things 
happen? 1 even went into the bedroom He was dead He 
must have been dead ' 

How lucky it w IS that she hid seen the in in from the 
Dcffeiidovs the day bcfoie at dawn, while the accident at 
the theatre took place three weeks ago How Iiappy she 
was to have recognised him Confu«>cdIv she thought that if 
she had not seen him all this time, she would now, aftei 
hearing the doctor's woids, believe that it wav the lame 
man who had been tiamplcd underfoot at the theatre 
And now, after staving w’th them all that time and be- 
coming one of them, the doctor was going In the evening 
her tutoi arrived It was washing day In the kitchen they 
were putting the laundry through tlic mangle The* hoar- 
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frost left the window-pane and the garden came closer to 
the window, and becoming entangled in the lace curtains 
approached the table Into tlic conversation came short, 
rumbling sounds from the mangle Dikikh, like everyone 
else, found that she had changed And she noticed the 
change in him 

“Why are you so <*ad?” 

“Am P It IS quite po’>siblc I have lost a fnend " 

“So you arc sad too? So many deaths- and evciything so 
suddenly — " she sighed 

But he had no time to say what he knew, before some* 
thing inexplicable occuned Suddenly the girl followed 
other thoughts about the number of deaths, obviously for- 
getting the calmer arguiaint wliieh could be adduced 
fioni the lamp she hid seen that morning, she said anx- 
iously **Wait a moment You went to the tobacconist the 
day Ncgirat was leaving I saw you with someone Was it 
him?” She w is afraid to say Tsvetkov 
Dikikh became silent as he heard the intonation of these 
words, he sc'^iehcd lu his memory until at last he remem- 
heicd tint tli..y really went thtic for some paper and to 
ask for a complete s^t of I lugi mev for Madame Luver^ 
and in fact he was there while the dead man was there. 
She sliuddiied, and tears spiang horn her eyes But the 
impoitint thing was still to come 
When, after telling her with piolonged silences in which 
they heard the squeal of the mangle, what soit of youth 
he had been and from wliat a good family he was de- 
scended, Dikikh lit his cigarette and Zhenia remembered 
with horror that this was the interval which separated her 
tutor fjoin the repetitions of the doctor’s story, and when 
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he made an attempt to utter a few words, among whidi 
was the word 'theatre/ Zhenia screamed in a voice whidi 
was not her own ind tlircw htrsclf out of the room 
Dikikh listened Except tor the sound of the mangle, 
there was no othei sound in the house He stood up, ex- 
actly like a stork He pulled a long face and raised one leg, 
ready to go to her help He hunied m search of the girl, 
deciding that there was no one at home and that she had 
fainted And while he was knocking m the dark against 
nddlcs of wood, wool and metal, the girl sat in a comer 
and ened He continued his search but m his thoughts he 
was already lifting her h If dead from the carpet He shud- 
dered ^hen, behind his elboi^s a loud voice cried out m 
tears "I'm here look out for the cupboard Wait for me 
in the classroom 1 11 be there immeJiatelv " 

The curtains fell to the floor and the starlit winter light 
beyond the window reached the floor, and below, waist- 
deep m the snowdrifts, bailing the glittering flails of their 
branches in the deep snow, the thick trees rambled towards 
the clear light of the window And somewhere beyond the 
wall, bghtly drawn togethei by the sheets, backwards and 
forwards came the licasy groins of the mangle How can 
we explain this bemendous sensitivib^ the tutor mut- 
tcied "Obsaously the dead man stood m an important 
relation to the girl She has completely changed " lie had 
explained recurnng decimals to a child but the girl who 
had )ust this minute sent him into the classroom and 
this was the affair of a months Obviously the dead man 
had somehow produced a deep and indelible impression 
upon her There was a name for this kind of senhment 
How strange* He gave her lessons every other dav and un- 
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derstood nothing She uis so verj SMnpathetic, and he was 
dcspt’-attly sorn for her But when will she cry her eyes 
out and conic out of it all^ Probably all tlie others were 
awav He was sorry for her from the bottom of his sool 
A remarkable night 

He was mistaken Ihc sentiment he imigined placed no 
part in the affair But he was not entirely inistiken The 
seiitiinents which lay eonct iled in all this were inefface 
able lhe> went deeper than he supposed Ihey lay 
outside the girls control bcciuse thev were deeply alive 
and signific int and their signifit nice lay in tlic fact that it 
was the brst time mother man cnleicd her life, a third 
person, entirely indiftdcnt to her without a name or even 
a fortuitous name iiispiimg ncithir hitred nor love, but 
the one v^honi the commditdments bore m mind when 
thev said I hoii shalt not murder, thou shalt not steal, and 
other things Iluv siid You who arc mcJiydml and alive 
must not coiiirnif against the confused and universal that 
which vou do nol want it to do to sou Dikikh was mis- 
taken when he thought ihcrc was a name for sentiments of 
this kind I acre is no name 

Zhenia cried b(< lusc she considered herself guilty in 
everything It was she who had introduced him into the 
life ot the family on tlic aay when she saw *him behind 
the strange giidrn, and saw him uniicccssinly, purpose 
lessly, thoughtlessly and she begin to meet him after- 
wards at every step, directly and obliquely, and even, as it 
happened on the last occasion agunst all probability 

^^en she saw the book Dikikh was taking from the 
shelf, she knit hei brows and slid, No I don t want to do 
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lessons from it to day Put the book back in its place Vm 
sorry Forgnemc” 

And without further words Lcnnontov was squeezed by 
the same hand into a disorder!) row of classics 

(1918) 

I ransIaUd by Robert Payne 
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SELECTED POEMS 


Iramlaicdhs C M Bo\^ra 
Spmow Hills 

Kisses on the brcist, like water from a pitcher^ 

Not al^a\s, not ceaseless spuits the sulnintr’s >^dl 
Nor shall wc raise up tlie hnrdy gurdy's clamour 
Fich night from the dust ^ith feet that stimp and trail 

I ha\( heard of age, — those hideous forebodings* 

When no w ive viill lift its hmds up to th^stiis 
If they speak you doubt it No free m the meadows. 

No heart in the pc ols, and no god in the firs 

Rouse youi soul to frenzv Let to diy come forming. 

It's the world's midday Have you no eyes foi it? 

Look how in the heights thoughts «ecthc iiU;o white 
bubbles 

Of fircones woodpeckc s, clouds, pine needles, heat 

Here the rails are ended of the city tram cars 
Further, pines must do Further, trims cannot pass 
Further, it is Sunday Plucking down the branches, 
Skipping through the dealings, slipping on the grass 
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Sifting midday light and Whitsunday and walking 
Wodds would have us think the world is always so, 
They’re so planned with thickets, so inspired with spaces. 
Fallen from tlie clouds on us, like chintz below 


Summer 

Athirst for insects, butterflies, 

Ana stains long had waited. 

And round us both were memories 
Of heat, ii^it, honey plaited 

No clocks chimed, but the flail rang clear 
Fiom da\\n to dusk and plant».d 
Its dreams of stings into the air, 

The weather was enchanted 

Strolled sunset to its heirt's content. 

They yielded to cicadas 

And stars and trees its gosernment 

Of gardens and of lardcis 

The moon in absence out of sight. 

Not ^liadt but baulks was throwing 
And softly, softly the shy night 
From cleud to cloud was flowing 

From dream more than from roof, and more 
horgetful than fainthearted, 

Soft ram was shuffling at the door 
And smell of wine corks spuited 
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So smelt the dust. So smelt the grass 
And if we chanced to heed them. 

Smell from the gentry’s teaching was 
Of brotherhood and freedom. 

The councils met in v:^ges; 

Weren’t you with those that held them? 
Bright with wood-sorrel hung the days. 
And smell of wine-corks filled them. 


In the Wood 

A lilac heat was heavy on the meadow, 

High in the wood cathedral’s darkness swelled. 
What in the world was left still for their kisses? 

It was all theirs, soft wax in fingers held. 

Such is the dream — ^you do not sleep, but only 
Dream that you thirst for sleep, that someone lies 
Asleep, and through his dream beneath his eyelids 
Two black suns scar the lashes of his eyes. 

Rays flowed, and with the ebbing flowed the beetles 
Upon his cheeks the dragon flics’ gloss stirs. 

The wood w'as full of careful scintillations 
As under pincers at the clockmakcr’s. 

It seemed he slumbered to the tick of figures, 

While in harsh amber high above they set 
Their nicely tested clocks up in the ether 
And regulate and move them to the heat. 
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Hiey shift them round about, and shake the needles. 
Scatter shadow, and swing, and bore a place 
For darkness like a mast erected upward 
In day’s decline upon its blue clock-face. 

It seems that ancient happiness flits ovei^ 

It seems sleep’s setting holds the woodland close. 
Those who are happy do not watch clocks ticking. 
But sleep, it seems, is all this couple does. 


Poem 

ITie air is whipped by the frequent rain-drops; 
ITie ice is grey and mangy. Ahead 
You look for the skyline to awaken 
And start; you wait for tlie drone to spread. 

As always, witli overcoat unbuttoned. 

With muffler about his chest undone. 

He pursues before him the unsleeping 
Silly birds and chases them on. 

Now he comes to see you and, dishevelled. 

The dripping candles he tries to snuff, 

Yawns and remembers that now’s the moment 
To take the hyacinth’s night-cap off. 

Out of his senses, ruffling his hair-mop. 

Dark in his thoughts’ confusion, he 

Leaves you quite dumbfounded with a wicked 

Stupid tale that he tells of me. 
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SpBsskoye 


Unforgettable September is strewn about Spasskoye, 

Is to-day not time to leave the cottage here? 

Beyond the fence Echo has shouted with the herdsman^ 
And in the woods has made the axe*s stroke ring clear. 

Last night outside the park the chilling marshes shivered. 
The moment the sun rose it disappeared again. 

The hare-bells will not dnnk of the rheumatic dew-drops. 
On birches dropsy swells a dirty lilac stain. 

'Ihe wood is melancholy. What it needs is quiet 
Under the snows in bear-dens' unawaking ^leep. 

And there among the boles inside the blackened fences 
Jaws of the columned park, like a long death-list, gape. 

The birchwood has not ceased to blot and lose its colour, 
To thin its watery shadow's and grow sparse and dim. 

He is still mumbling, — you’re fifteen years ol5 again now, 
And now again, my child, what shall we do witli them? 

So many of them now that you should give up playing. 
They’re like birds in bushes, mushrooms along hedges. 

Now with them we’ve begun to curtain our horizon 
And w'ith their mist to hide another's distances. ' 

On his death-night the clown hears tumult, typhus-stricken 
The gods’ Homeric laughter from the gallery. 

Now from the road, in Spasskoye, on the timbered cottage 
Looks in hallucination the same agony. 
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Poem 


Stars raced headlong Seaward headlands lathered 
Salt spray blinded byes dned up their tears 
Darkness filled the bedrooms Fhoughts raced headlong 
To Sahara Sphinx turned patient ears 

Candles guttered Blood, it seemed, was frozen 
In the huge Colossus Lips at play 
Swelled into the blue smile of the desert 
In that hour of ebb night sank away 

Seas were sbrre^ by oreezes from Moroceo 
Simoon blew Archangel snoied in snows 
Candles guttered bust text of The Prophet 
Dned, and on the Ganges dawn arose 


January 1919 

That year* How often ‘ Out you fall*'' 

That old year's whisper at fhy window said 

The new year makc'* an end of all 

And brings a Dickens Chn tmas talc instead 

He murmurs “Shake yourself forget " 
Mercury rises with the sun outside. 

Just as the old year strychnine et 
And fell down m (he glass from cvanide 

For by his hand and by liis dawn 
And by hi^ hair that indolently stirs 
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Outside the window Peace is drawn 
From birds and roofs as from philosophers 

Now here he comes, lies in the light 

That shines from panels and from snow out there. 

He's boisterous and impolite. 

Shouts, calls for drink, — ^it is too much to bear 

He’s off his head With him he bnngs 
The hubbub of the yard What can >ou do^ 

In all the world no sufferings 

Are such that they will not be cured by snow. 

May It Be 

Dawn shakes the candle, shoots a flame 
To light the wren and docs not miss 
I seauli mv mcmoncs and proclaim 
“May life be always fresh as this*” 

Like a shot dawn rang through the night. 
Bang Dang it went In swooning flight 
The wads of bullf ts flame and hiss 
Ma) life be alwavs fresh as this 

ITie bieeze is at the door again 
At night he shivered, wanted us 
He froze when daybreak came with rain 
May life be always fresh as this 

He IS astonishingly queer 

Why rudely past the gateman press^ 
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Of course he saw entrance here 
May life be always fresh as this 

Still with a handkerchief to shake. 
While mistress still, chase all about, — 
While yet oar darkness does not break. 
While >et the flames ha\e not gone out 


Poem 

So they begin With two years gone 
From nuase to countless tunes tlicy scuttle 
They chirp and whistle Fhen comes on 
The third year, and they start to prattle 

So they begin to see and know 
In dm of started tuibines roaring 
Mother seems not their mother now. 

And you not you, and home is foreign 

What meaning has the menacing 
Beauty beneath the lilac seated. 

If to steal children's not the thing? 

So first they fear tha** they arc cheated 

So npen fears Can he t ndurc 
A start to bear him in succcsse , 

When he's a Faust, a sorcerer*' 

So first his gipsy l»fe progresses 

So from the fence where home should he 
In flight above aie found to ho\er 
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Seas unexpected as a sigh. 

So first iambics they discover. 

So summer nights fall down and pray 
'^TTiy will be done” where oats are sprouting. 
And menace with your eyes the day. 

So with the sun they start disputing. 

So verses start them on their way. 


Poem 

Love is for some a heavy cross. 

But in you there is no contortion. 

The key to life's enigma is 

The charm that is your secret portion. 

In spring rustling is heard again. 

And news and truths that ripple running. 
Your race has sprung from such a strain; 
Like ail, your mind is free from cunning. 

Easy to wake, again to see. 

To shake out the heart's wordy litter,^ 
Nor henceforth choked in life to be, — 
No need for skill in such a matter. 
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Poem 


If I had known what would come later. 
When first my stage career began. 

The words will take to blood and slaughter. 
Go for the throat and kill a man. 

To play with such a tangled living. 

Point blank refusal I'd have mad — 

So far away was my beginning 
My first concern was so afraid 

But age isaRomc, which in impatunce 
Of quips and somersaults, would rry 
Not for an actor s iccitations 
But that in cariu st he should die 

Feelings dictate a line and send it, 

A slave upon tli stige ind that 
Means that the task of irt is ended. 

And there s i breath of earth and fate 


Siiininef Day 

In spring before the dawn v' e see 
Heaps in the k-tcheii garden. 

As pagans foi fertility 
Their festal altais buidcn 
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The fresh-cut clods flame in my plot; 
In steams at early morning. 

And all the earth becomes red-hot 
Just like an oven burning. 

I cast aside thi^ shirt of mine 
Where my earth-labour takes me; 
The heat strikes down upon my spine 
And like wet clay it bakes me. 

I stand up where the sun’s rays beat, 
'With screwed up eyes I burnish 
Myself from head to foot with«heat. 
As with a fiery varnish 

Night, bur^^ting on the corridor 
Comes to mv sleeping quarter 
And leaves me brimming like a }a|; 
W'ltli lilac and with water. 

The upper laser she wipes away 
hram cooling walls, and laden 
With me for gift she offers me 
To any countrv maiden 
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Spring 1944 


Tliis spring tliere is a change in everything. 
More hvely is the sparrows" not. 

I shall not even try to tell of it. 

How bri^t my soul is and how quiet. 

My thoughts and wiibngs are quite diflFercnt; 
And from the choir’s loud octaves singing 
Hie mighty \oice of earth is audible 
Of liberal^ countries nnging. 

The breatfi of spnng across this land of ours 
Wipes winter's marks horn oflf its spaces 
And washes off black rings that tears ha\e made 
Round red eyes of Slavonic faces 

The grass is waiting cveiy’whcie to burst. 

And though in ancient Prague the alleys 
Are silent, each more crooked than the rest, 
Ihey’ll burst in song soon, like die gullies 

From Czech, Morivian and Serbian, 

By iht soft hands of spring uplifted. 

Talcs tear away the jiiccl of la>\lessness 
And buist with buds where snow has dnfted 

All will be dim in the mist of fairy-tales. 

Like patterns on the wall tliat dazzle 
In golden chambers where the Boyars lived 
Or on the great church of St Basil 
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A dreamer and a thinker m the nighty 
Moscow IS dearer dian the world Her dower 
Is to be home and source of everything 
With which the centunes will flower 


1 ranslated by Babctte Deutsch 
-The Drowsy Garden” 

The drowsy garden scatters insects 
Bronze as the ash from braziers blown 
Level with me and with my candle^i 
Hang flowering worlds, their leaves full grown 

As into some unheard of dogma 
I move across into this night, 

Where a worn poplar age has gnz/lcd 
Screens the moon s strip of fallow hgHt, 

Where the pond lies an open secret, 

Where apple bloom is surf and sigh, 

And wlierc the garden a lake dwelling 
Holds out in front of it tlie sk\ 


The UraL for the First Time 

Without an accoucheuse, in dirkncss, pushing her 
Blind hinds against the night, tlie Uial fastness, tom and 
Half dead with agony, was screaming in a blur 
Of mindless pain, as she was giving birth to morning 
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And brushed by chance, tall ranges far and wide 
Loosed toppling bronze pell-mell in thunder-colored rum- 
bling. 

rhe tram panted and coughed, clutching the mountain- 
side. 

And at that sound the ghosts of fir trees shied and 
stumbled. 

Hie smoky dawn was a narcotic for the peaks, 

A drug with which tlic fire-breathmg dragon plied them, 

As when a specious thief upon a journey seeks 

To lull his fellow travelers with opium slipped them slyly. 

They woke on fire. The skies were poppy-colored flame. 
Whence Asiatics skied like hunters after quarry, 

To kiss the forests' rcct the eager strangers came 
And thrust upon the iir^ the regal crowns they earned. 

Anaycd in majesty, by rank die firs arose. 

Those shaggy dynasts, their grave glory clamant. 

And trod the orange velvet of the frozen snows 
Spread on a tinsckd cloth and richly damasked 


Spring 

How many buds, how many sticky butts 
Of candles, April kindled, now are glued 
Fast to the boughs* ITie park is redolent 
Of puberty '1 he woods' retorts are rude. 
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The forest’s throat is cau^t m a thick knot 
Of feathered throats a lassoed buffalo 
Bellowing in the nets as organs pant 
Wrestlers who groan sonatas, deep and slow. 

Oh, poetry, be a Greek sponge supplied 
With suction pads, a thing that soaks and cleaves. 
For I would lay you on &e wet green bench 
Out in the garden, among sticky leaves 

Grow sumptuous fnlls, fabulous lioopskirts, swell. 
And suck in clouds, roulades, ravines, until 
Ni^t eomes, tlien, poetry. I’ll squeeze }ou out 
And let the thirsty paper drink its hlU 


Three Variations 


When consummate the da\ hangs before you. 
Each detail to be scanned at your ease. 

Just the ultiy chatter of squirrels 
Resounds in the resinous trees 

And storing up strength in tlicir Imguor,, 
Ihc ranked pinc) heights aic adrowsc 
While the freckled sweat is pouring 
From the peeling forest’s boughs 

2 

Miles thick with torpor nauseate the gardens 
The eatalepsy of the valleys’ rage 
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Is weightier, more threatenmg than a tempest. 
Fiercer than hurricane's most savage raid 

The storm is near The dry mouth of the garden 
Gives off the smell of nettles, roofs, and fear, 
And of corruption and the cattle s bellow 
Rises columnar in the static air 

3 

Now tatters of denuded clouds 
Grow on eaeh bush m tasscled groves 
Damp netf|es fill the garden s mouth 
It smells of storms and treasure troves 

The shrubs are tired of lament 
In heaven arched prospects multiph 
Like ^veb toed birds on suainp> groind 
Hie baiefoot azure treads the sk} 

And willow branches and the leaves 
Of oaks, and traks beside the spring. 

Like lips the hand has not wiped drv. 

Are glistening, are glistening 


Improvisation 

A flock of keys I had feeding out of my hand, 

To clapping of wings and croaking and feathery figh^ 

On tiptoe I stood and stretched out my arm, and the deevc 
Rolled up, so I felt at my elbow die nudging of night. 
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And the dark. And a pond in the dark, and tiie lapphig of 
waves. 

And the birds of die speaes Move you that odiers deiqr 

Would be killed, so it seemed, before the savage Umc 
beaks. 

Hie strong and the strident, were ever to falter and die. 

And a pond And the dark. And festive the palpitant flam 

From pipkins of midnight pitch. And the boat’s kfid 
gnawed 

By the wave. And always the greedy noise of the birds 

A^o fighting over the elbow fluttered .and cawed. 

The gullets of dams were agurgle, gulping the night 

And the mother birds, if the fledglings on whom they 
dote 

Were not to be fed, would kill, so it seemed, before 

The roulades would die in the stndent, the^ooked throat 


Out of Supentition 

The cubbyhole I live in is a box 
Of candied orange peel. 

Soiled by hotel rooms hll I reach the morgue— 
That’s not for me, I fed. 

Out of pure supershtion I have come 
And settled here once more. 

Hie wallpaper is brown as any oak. 

And there’s a singing door. 
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1 Icept one hand upon the latch, you tried 
To fi^t free of the nets. 

And fordock touched enchanted forelock, and 
Then lips touched violets. 

O softy, in the name of times long gone. 

You play the old encore: 

Your costume like a primrose chirps “Hello” 

To April as before. 

It’s wrong to think — ^you are no vestal: you 
Brought in a chair one day. 

Stood on it, took my life down from the shelf 
And blew the dust away. 


“Waving a Bough” 

Waving a bough full of fragrance, 

In the dark, with pure good to sup. 
The water the storm had made giddy 
Went running from cup to cup. 

From chalice to chalice rolling. 

It did along two and hung. 

One drop of agate, within them. 
Shining and shy it clung. 

Over the meadowsweet blowing. 

The wind may torture and tear 
At that drop— it will never divide it. 
Not the kissing, the drinking pair. 
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They laugh and tzy to shake free and 
Stand up, each straight as a dart. 

But the drop will not leave the shgmas. 
Wild horses won’t tear them apart. 


’-Fresh Paint” 

I should have seen the sign ’’Fresh paint,'* 
But useless to advise 
The careless soul, and memory’s stained 
With cheeks, calves, hands, hpp, ^es. 

More than all failure, all success, 

I loved you, for your skill 
In whitening the yellowed world 
As white cosmetics will 

Listen, my dark, my fnend by God, 

All will grow white somehow. 

Whiter than madness or lamp shades 
Or bandage on a brow 


Definition of the Soul 

To fly ofiE, a npe pear m a storm. 

With one leaf clinging on as it must. 
Mad devotion* It quitted the branch! 

It will choke wnth its throat full of dust! 
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A ripe pear, more aslant than the wind. 

What devotionl ‘Ton’ll bray me? You’re brash!” 
Look! In beauty the thunder-spent storm 
Has blazed out, crumbled down — sunk to ash 

And our birthplace is burned to a crisp. 

Say, fledgling, where now is your nest? 

O my leaf, with the fears of a finch* 

My shy silk, why still fight and protest? 

Rest in concrement, song, unafraid. 

Whither now? All stnving is naught. 

Ah, “here”: jfiortai adverb* 'ITie throb 
Of concrescence could give it no thought 

Rupture 

The piano, aquiver, will lick the foam from its lips. 

The frenzy will wrench you, fell you, and you, undone. 
Win whisper: “Darlmgl’" “No,” I shall cry, “what’s this? 
In the presence of music*” Of nearness there is none 

Like twilight’s, with the chords tossed into the fireplace 
Like fluttenng diancs, for one year, and h^^o, and three. 

0 miraculoiA obit, beckon, beckon* You may 
Well be astonished For — ^look — ^vou are free 

1 do not hold you Go, yes, go elsewhere*, 

Do good. Werther cannot be wntten agun, 

And in our time death’s odor is in the air 
To open a window is to open a vein 

1918 
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“Here the Trace" 

Here die trace of enigma’s strange fingernail diows. 

“It IS late Let me sleep, and at dawn ril reread 

And then all will be clear Till they wake me, there’s none 

Who tan move the beloved as I move her, mdeedl’’ 

How I moved you* You bent to the brass of my lips 
As an audience stirred by a tragedy thrills 
Ah, that kiss was like summer It lingered, delayed, 
Swelhng slow to a storm as it topples and spills 

As the birds dnnk, I drank Till I swooped still I sucked. 
As they flow through the gullet, the stars seem to stop. 
But the nighbngalcs shuddcimg roll their bnght eyes. 

As dicv dram the vast vault of the night, drop by chop. 

1918 


Spring 

I’ve come from the street, Spnng, where the poplar stands 
Amazed, where distance quails, and the house fears it will 
fall, 

Where the air is blue, like the bundle of wash in the hands 
Of the eonvalcscent leaving tlie hospital. 

Where evening is empty a tale begun by a star 
And inteirupted, to the confusion of rank 
On rank of clamorous e>es, waiting for what they are 
Never to know, their bottomless gaze blank 

1918 
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‘We’re Few*' 


We’re few, perhaps three, hellish fellows 
Who hail from the flaming Donetz^ 

With a fluid gray bark for our cover 
Made of ram clouds and soldiers’ soviets 
And verses and endless debates 
About art or it may be freight rates 

We used to be people Wt’ie epochs 
Pell mell we rush cajavanwise 
As the tundra to groans of the tender 
And tension of pistons and ties 
Together wc’ll rip thiough your prose. 

We’ll whirl, a tornado of crows. 

And be off* But you’ll not understand it 

Till late So the wmd in the dawn 

Hits the thatch on the roof — for a moment — 

But puts immortality on 

At trees’ stormy sessions, in speech 

Of bou^s the roof’s shingles can’t reach 
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“You Pictures Fljirg’ 

You pictures flying slantwise in a hower 
From the highway that blew the candle out, 

I can’t teach you to keep from rhyme and measure. 
Deserting hooks and walls in your skew rout 
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Suppose the universe goes masked? Or even 
That every latitude breeds some of those 
Who are on hand to stop its mouth with putty 
And seal it for the winter )ust suppose* 

Yet objects tear the r masks oS, all their power 
Leaks out, they leave their honor where it hes^ 
Should there be any reason for their singing. 
Should the occasion for a shower arise 
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Roosters 

Nightlong the ^atcr labored breathlessly 

Till morning came the ram burned linseed oil 

Now vapor from beneath the lilac hd 

Pours forth earth steams like shchcc that's near the boil. 

And wh(n the grass, shaking itself, kaps up. 

Oh, \^ho will t-ell the dtw how scared I am — 

The moment the first cock begins to yawp. 

And then one more, and then— thr lot of tliem? 

They name the years as these roll by in turn, 

And on each darkness, as it goes they call. 

Foretelling thus the change that is to come 
To ram, to earth, to love- to each and all 

1923 
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To a Fnend 


CfCant, don't 1 know that, stumbling against shadows, 
Chukness could never have arrived at light? 

Do I rate happy hundreds over millions 
Of happy men? Am I a monster quite? 

Isn^t the Five Year Plan a yardstick for me. 

Its nsc and fall my o\in? But I don’t quiz 
In asking What shall I do ^itli mv thorax 
And with what’s sloA^cr than inertia is** 

TThc great Soviesl^ gives to the highest passions 
In these brave da vs each one its nghtful place, 

Yet vainly leaves ont vacant for Iht poet 
When tibat’s not empty, look for danger’s face 


Lyubka 

Not long ago the rain v ilked through this cleanng 
Like a survevor Now with tinsel but 
The lily o^ the valley’s leaves irc weighted. 

And water got into the mullein’s cars 

These are the frigid fir trees’ quondam nurslings. 
Their ear lobes stretched with dew the y shun the day. 
And grow apart, single and solitary. 

Even their odors separatclv disbursed 

VlHicn it IS tcatxmc in the sninmci vilhs 
The fog falls the mosquito’s s iil, and night, 
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Plucking the strings of a guitar but lightly. 
Stands among pansies in a mistlike miUc. 

Then with nocturnal violet all is scented. 

Faces and years. And thoughts. Every event 
That from the thievish past can be commanded 
And in the future taken from Fate’s hand. 


*We Were in Georgia” 

From ""Waves” 

We were in Georgia. You can get this land 
If hell is multiplied by paradise. 

Bare indigence by tenderness, and if 
A hothouse serves as pedestal for ice. 

And then you’ll know what subtle doses of 
Success and labor, duty, mountain air 
Make the right mixture with the earth and sky 
For man to be the way we found him there. 

So that he grew, in famine and defeat 
And bondage, to this stature, without fault. 
Becoming thus a model and a mold. 

Something as stable and as plain as salt. 
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"The Caucasus’" 


The Caucasus lay spread before our gaze, 

Ab unmade bed, it seemed, with tousled sheets; 

The blue ke of the peaks more kthomless 

the wanned chasms with their harbored heats. 

Massed in the mist and out of sorts, it reared 
Hie steady malice of its icy crests 
As tegulaily as tfie salvoes spat 
In an engagement from machine-gun nests. 

And staring at this beauty with the eyes 
Of the brigades*whose task it was to seize 
The region, how I envied those who had 
Palpable obstacles to face like these. 

O if we had their lucki If, out of time. 

As Aough it peered through fog, this day of oun. 
Our program, were of such substantial stuff. 

And frowned down at us as ffiis rough steep loursl 

Then day and night our program would march on. 
Setting its heel upon my prophecies, 

IQieading their downpour with the very sole 
Of its straight backbone in! i vciities. 

Hiere would be no one I could quancl wiffi, 

And not another hour would I give 
To making verses: unbeknown to all. 

No poet’s life, but poems I would live. 



**li Onty, When I Made My JD^ut^ 

If only^ when I made my d6but» 

There mi^t have been a way to tell 
That linc^ with blood in them can murder, 
nniat they can flood the throat and kill, 

I certainly would have rejected 
A jest on such a sour note. 

So bashful was that early interest. 

The start was something so remote. 

But age is pagan Rome, demanding 
No balderdash, no measured brc'^th. 

No fine feigned parody of dymg. 

But really being done to death 

A line that feeling sternly dictates 
Sends on the stage a slave, and, faj^. 

It IS good bye to art forever 

Then, then things smack of soil and Fate. 
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